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CHAPTER  I 

THE  ROAD  TO  VIDALIA 

«na  nr  irees  and  bnef  summers  to  a  land  of  lonv  inn» 

guid  bloom.  TbeSpaZZl^'^^'Zl^^^lr^''^^: 

lity  throughout,  in  its  Iasrti,^naes^*T"'"^^*P*^°- 
Now  it  ran  between  bluffs  of  aSScCln^  Z?.  f^J^^'' 
the  level  of  the  surrounding  ^rtS^  £  *H  ^nf"  ^a"^  *^^« 
river:  you  went  up  to  the  river  tS^riverriSiru  *^**  ^"^  ^  ^^ 
thelevees.  Time 5 flood w^th^Um^ 
;^^-d.ed  in  an  instant  th^^^d"  ^J^^^  T^ ^ 

sr.s^.?^dt£^^^  ss: 

stuff  —  ir, »— ^  .   »       ^°  gathered,  earned  —  all  the  silver 
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The  stately,  leisurely  steamers,  the  swan-like  white  packets  were 
gone  from  the  river;  gone  were  the  barges,  the  flatboats  and  freight 
boats;  gone  were  the  ferries.   No  more  at  night  did  then.'  ccraie 
loommg  --  from  up  the  stream,  from  down  the  stream  —  the  riant 
shapes,  fnendly,  myriad-lighted.  No  more  did  swung  torches  reveal 
the  long  wharves,  while  the  deep  whistle  blew,  and  the  smokestack 
sent  out  sparks,  and  the  negro  roustabouts  sang  as  they  made  her 
fast.   No  more  did  the  planter  come  aboard,  and  the  planter's 
daughter;  no  more  was  there  music  of  stringed  instruments,  nor  the 
aroma  of  the  fine  agar,  nor  sweet  drawling  voices.  The  planter  was 
at  the  front;  and  the  planter's  daughter  had  too  much  upon  her 
hands  to  leave  the  plantation,  even  if  there  had  been  a  place  tVgo  to 
As  It  happened  there  was  none. 
Farragut,  dressed  in  blue,  ruled  the  river  upward  from  the  Gulf 

*°il,  ^.^Z  ^'^^^f   '°  ^**°°   ^°"««-  Porter,  dressed  in  blue, 
ruled  It  downward  from   Cairo  to  Grand   Lake.   Their  steam 
fngates,  corvettes,  and  sloops-of-war,  their  ironclads,  tinclads 
gunboats  and  rams  flew  the  Stars  and  Stripes.   Between  Grand 
Lake  and  Baton  Rouge  the  river  was  Confederate,  unconquered 
yet,  beneath  the  Stars  and  Bars.  They  flew  from  land  and  water 
defences  at  Vicksburg,  from  the  batteries  up  the  Yazoo,  from 
Natchez  and  the  works  on  the  Red  River,  and  the  entrenchments 
at  Port  Hudson.   They  flew  from  the  few,  few  remaining  grey 
craft  of  war,  from  the  transports,  the  cotton-clads,  the  Vicksbure 
the  De  Soto,  the  gunboat  Grand  Duke,  the  ram  Webb.  Tawnv 
and  strong  ran  the  Mississippi,  by  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  by  the 
Stars  and  Bars.  *^'    ^ 

It  had  rained  and  rained.  All  the  swamps  were  up,  the  bayous 
oyerflowmg  The  tiger,  too,  was  out;  now  here,  now  there.  That 
other  tiger,  War,  was  abroad,  and  he  aided  in  breaking  levees.  On 
the  Mississippi  side,  on  the  Louisiana  side,  bottom  lands  were  brim- 
ming Cottonwood,  red  gum,  china  trees,  cypress  and  pine  stood  up, 
drenched  and  dismal,  from  amber  sheets  and  eddies,  specked  wit*- 
foam.  The  clouds  hung  dark  and  low.  There  was  a  small,  cL  , 
mournful  wind.  The  roads,  trampled  and  scored  by  eighteen  monthi 
of  war,  were  little,  if  any,  better  than  no  roads. 

A  detachment  of  grey  infantry  and  a  section  of  artillery,  coming 
up  on  the  Louisiana  side  from  the  Red  River  with  intent  to  cross  at 
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Vidalia  and  proceed  from  Natchez  to  Vicksburg,  found  them  so 
In  part  the  detail  was  from  a  reriment  of  A  P  mil  v  *  t  J 
Jh,  preceding  month  fro™  FredeSu',^  fa^^J^f,'  l.'^.t^ 
m  M^SBSipp.,  sent  .mmediately  from  Vicksburg  t^id  ReS^  Ri  "* 

mmed  that  Grant  a't  OrfoT^JaST^d^  u^™  ViSSr-|S 
detachment  was  makins  a  forr^H  n,o,^u        "H""  vicKsourg.  The 

Slough  of  DesponT  S  n^  ofdsTei^  ?""«^  * 

mired  and  mired;  the  straining  ho^'^M  d^tre  LlZ  TZ 

-"C^^TJZ  ?  ^y  niuch,  but  what  it  said  was  heartfelt 

^«w  Tf  ^  fl'"^^'  '^"^  States  when  they  called  themS 
States!  If  we  could  only  telegraph  to  China  they  mieht  duH  th«* 
gun  out  on  that  side! "  -  "O  God!  for  the  Valley  ffi'-^D^n^^^ 
say  things  like  that!  Homesickness  would  be  the  last  straw  t) 
anyl^y'S  homesick,  don't,  for  the  Lord's  saL  let  onl  g2 

up,  Patsy!   Get  up.  Pansy!  Get  up  Sorrel'"  «t11*  'u     * 

Artillery!  If  it's  just  the  same  to  you  we^sh  ^ou'k  ca^h-t,?''*' 

beforeBu^sideatPr^dSsLg^^^^^ 

Z  t^u  ^T'"^,"^  ^°^«  to  help!  You  are  all  right  LnJufiX 
like  hell,  and  you  've  got  your  own  quality,  and  we  like  voulr^t  r!f^ 
If  we  were  n't  Army  of  Northern  Virginik  we  surelv  In^.fJ  k 
to  be  Army  of  Tennessee  and  the  SoXisT  -  ith^re^^^^^^^^^ 
for  you  to  get  wrathy!  .  .  .  Only  we  would  be^bh'L^  to  you  tf 
you'd  change  the  name  of  that  horse!"  ^  ^°"  " 

trees!  1?%  m^th  "'Si  ™™«'  "^*  -^  ""'  ""  "" 
"Captain,  TO  can't'"  Gel  m,  mnt  ge,  m/"~ 

Infantry  crossed,  the  two  guns  crossed.  Beyond  the  m,  of  the 
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bayou  the  earth  was  mere  quaking  morass.  The  men  cut  canes 
armfuls  and  armfuls  of  canes,  threw  the  bundles  down,  and  made 
some  sort  of  roadbed.  Over  it  came  those  patient,  famished,  piteous 
soldiers,  the  horses,  and  behind  them,  heavily,  heavily  through  the 
thickened  mu-e,  guns  wd  caissons.  Gun  and  wheel  and  caisson  were 
all  plastered  with  mud,  not  an  inch  of  bright  metal  showing    The 
horses,  too,  were  all  masked  and  splashed.  The  men  were  in  no  better 
case,  wet  through,  covered  from  head  to  foot  with  mud  and  mire 
the  worn,  worn  uniforms  worsened  yet  by  thorn  and  briar  from  the 
tangled  forest.  The  water  dripped  from  the  rifles,  s'  .     -nd  barrel 
the  water  dripped  from  the  furled  and  covered  colo^      The  men's 
shoes  were  very  bad;  only  a  few  had  overcoats.  The  clouds  were 
^aden,  the  ram  streamed,  the  comfortless  day  was  drawing  down. 
The  detachment  came  into  a  narrow,  somewhat  firmer  road  set  on 
either  hand  with  tall  cypresses  and  water  oaks,  from  every  limb  of 
whidi  hung  tiie  grey  moss,  long,  cr6pe-like,  swaying  in  the  chill  and 
frettmg  wind.  "For  the  Lord's  sake,"  said  Virginia  in  Louisiana, 
"smg  something  I"  ' 

A  man  in  the  colour  guard  started  "Roll,  Jordan,  roll"  — 

"I  want  to  get  to  Heaven  when  I  die.  — 
To  hear  Jordan  roll!" 

The  line  protested.  "Don't  sing  about  a  river!  There's  river 
enough  in  oura  now!  -  That  darkey,  back  there,  said  the  levees 
were  breaking." 

"Moses  went  up  to  de  mountain  top  — 
I^nd  of  Canaan,  Canaan  Land, 
Moses  went  up  to  de  mountain  top " 

"Don't  sing  that  either!   We're  nine  hundred  miles  from  the 

Blue  Ridge  and  Canaan  Land Sech  a  fool  to  sing  about 

mountains  and  home!"  js  «w""i 

"Well,"  said  Colour  Guard,  "that  was  what  I  was  thinking  about. 
If  anybody  knows  a  cheerful  hymn,  I  '11  be  glad  if  he  '11  line  it  out  -  " 
Don  t  smg  a  hymn,"  said  the  men.    "Sing  something  gay. 
Edward  Cary,  you  sing  something." 
"All  right,"  said  Edward.  "What  do  you  want  ?" 
"Anything  that'll  light  a  fire  in  the  rain!  Sing  us  something 
funny.  Sing  us  a  story."  ^ 

"Tbeic  was  a  nun  of  Derby," 
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sang  Edward  — 

"As  I  have  heard  it  said, 
That  was  the  fattest  ram,  sir. 
That  ever  had  a  head  — " 

The  cypress  wood  ended.  They  came  out  into  vast  mf f««  ^-u 
where  the  drowning  boUs,  great  Zl^ck<^yl^^,^'Zg'^^e 
bushes  Idle  as  weeds,  careless  of  famine  in  mill-towns  o^^axle 
water  stood  between  the  rows,  rows  that  ran  endl^v^?'f^m 
sight  at  last  by  a  whirling  and  formless  grey^a^ulr     ^'  ^ 

"The  fl  :ix  that  grew  on  that  ram,  sir. 

It  grew  so  mighty  high. 
The  eagles  built  their  nest  in  it 

For  I  heard  the  young  ones  ay. 
And  if  you  don't  believe  me. 

Or  think  I  tell  a  lie, 
Why,  just  look  down  to  Derby 

And  see  as  well  as  I!" 

.wVr"* ""?  ^  ^^'  ^'  "°"^°^'  ^"t  ^e  «^  forest,  the  growth 

ram  came  down  as  m  the  rainy  season,  the  wind  was  mountine  th! 
wings  of  the  dusk  flapping  nearer.  mountmg,  the 

"Get  on,  men,  get  on!  We're  miles  from  Vidalia.»' 

"The  horns  that  grew  on  that  ram,  sir. 

They  grew  up  to  the  moon, 
A  man  went  up  in  December 
And  did  n't  come  down  till  June! 

"Look  out,  Artillery!  There's  water  under  those  logs!" 
The  horses  and  the  first  gun  got  across  the  rotting  logs  roofinir 
Wade  water,  infantry  helping,  tugging,  pushing,  beatig?o;^'tSf 

"Shades  of  night,  where  are  we  anyhow?  Cane  rattline  and  th#. 
moss  wavmg  and  water  bubbling  -  is  it  just  anothe  da^  bly^u 

Mvm-  •••  A°d^»theflatgroundandthestrang7t^is 
My  head  is  turning  round."  ^  *  *  " 

"It's  Bayou  Jessamine,"  volunteered  an  artilleryman  Hesnokp 
in  a  drawling  voice.  "We  aren't  far  from  the  ri^r  or ^e  river 
IS  n'Har  from  us,  for  I  think  the  river's  out.  It  appears  ome^t 

UMs  country.  It 's  as  good  a  country  as  God 's  got    Barksdal^',  m»« 
and  the  Washington  Artillery  are  always  wri^g  i>ai  tat ti^ 
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Whoa,  there,  WhitefootI   Whoa, 


can't  hold  a  candle  to  it  . 
Dick!" 

Tlie  second  gun  had  come  upon  the  raft  of  logs.  A  log  sUpped 
a  whwl  went  down,  gun  and  caisson  tilted  —  artiUery  and  infantr^ 
surged  to  the  aid  of  the  endangered  piece.  A  second  log  sUpped 
the  wheel  beneath  the  caisson  went  down,  the  loaded  metal  (±est 
jerked  forward,  striking  forehead  and  shoulder  of  one  of  the  aid- 
ing infanteymen.  The  blow  was  heavj-and  stretched  the  soldier 
senseless,  half  m  the  black  water,  half  across  the  treacherous  logs. 
Amid  ejaculations,  oaths,  shouted  orders,  guns  and  caisson  were 
nghted,  the  horses  urged  forward,  the  piece  drawn  clear  of  the 
bayou.  Down  came  the  ram  as  though  the  floodgates  of  heaven 
were  opened;  nearer  and  nearer  flapped  the  dusk.  .  .  . 

Edward  Gary,  coming  to  himself,  thought,  on  the  crest  of  a  low 
wave  of  consciousness,  of  Greenwood  in  Virginia  and  of  the  shepherds 
and  ^epherdesses  in  the  drawing-room  paper.  He  seemed  to  see  his 
grandfather  s  portrait,  and  he  thought  that  the  young  man  in  the 
picture  had  put  out  a  hand  and  drawn  him  from  the  bayou.  Then  he 
sank  mto  the  trough  of  the  sea  and  all  again  was  black.  The  next 
wave  was  higher.  He  saw  with  distinctness  that  he  was  in  a  firelit 
cabin,  and  that  an  old  negro  was  battling  with  a  door  which  the 
wmd  would  not  let  shut.  The  hollow  caught  him  again,  but  proved  a 
momentary  prison.  He  opened  his  eyes  fully  and  presently  spoke  to 
the  two  soldiers  who  hugged  the  fire  before  which  he  was  lying. 
You  two  fellows  in  a  cloud  of  steam,  did  we  lose  the  gun  ?" 
The  two  turned,  gratified  and  congratulatory.  "No,  no,  we  did 
n  t  lose  itl  Glad  you've  waked  up,  Edward!  Caisson  struck  you 
knocked  you  mto  the  bayou,  y '  know!  Fished  you  out  and  brought 
you  on  till  we  came  to  this  cabin.   Company  had  to  march  away. 
Could  nt  wait -dark  coming  and  the  Mississippi  gnawing  holes 
out  of  the  land  like  a  rat  out  of  a  cheese !    The  boys  '.ave  been 
gone  twenty  minutes.    Powerful  glad  you've  come  back  to  us! 
We^d^ have  missed  you  Uke  sixty!  Captain  says  he  hopes  you  can 

^  Edward  sat  up,  then  lay  down  again  upon  the  pallet.  "I've  got  a 
S?"  ^"^  dreamily.  "What's  involved  in  my  staying 

His  comrades  laughed,  they  were  so  glad  to  hef.r  him  talking. 
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"Told  Kirk  you  could  n't  march  vet  awhile!  v«,.  „«* 

blow.  Only,  we  can't  stay  with  you-tt"  t 's  in»°ved?  cS.,*'^V 

s^7.-r.tXtSt-t— wM^3^ 

of  comment  and  interrogation.  Before  lonit  he  took  h^m  .Z, 
tenouspres,  a  Uttlecom  meal  and  a  J^JpSeTba^^^S 

J  ^Sti^^^ofTMS'  ■'^'^.'^  A  whiS^SaS^'n"^,' 
«  rusiy  piece  01  tin  laid  on  a  bed  of  roalo   tii^^  u«  r      j    1     f"" 

intenUoa  of  d^V,r^f"re  hS  W  w  '^'f  <"^«i««te  «>!<«"  had  no 

heartorheadfo^vVamanCuiefr'^i?'''??''"''^'''*"'"*'' 
bayou  had  fauXogivTEd3c^  T^e'opptag caisson  and  the 

tw«n  Cf  Jl;if  "■"  ""'  '^^  "'''  "=8"  shared  scrupulously  be- 
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Supper  finished,  talk  began.  "  How  far  from  the  river  are  we  ?" 

"Ef  you'll  tell  'Rasmus,  sah,  'Rasmus '11  tell  you!  En  rights  hit 
oughter  be  two  miles,  but  I's  got  er  kind  ob  notion  dat  de  ribber's 
done  crope  nigher." 

Edward  listened  to  the  wind  and  rain.  "  What 's  to  hinder  it  from 
coming  nigher  yet  ?" 

"Nothin',  sah." 

The  young  man  got  up,  somewhat  unsteadily,  from  the  pallet,  and 
with  his  hand  against  the  wall  moved  to  the  door,  opened  it,  and 
looked  out.  He  shivered,  then  laughed.  "Noah  must  have  seen 
something  like  it  when  he  looked  out  of  the  Ark!"  He  closed  the 
door  with  difficulty. 

Behind  him,  the  negro  continued  to  speak.  "Leastwajrs,  dar's 
only  de  Cape  Jessamine  levee." 

"  Cape  Jessamine  ?  " 

"De  Gaillard  place,  sah." 

With  a  stick  he  drew  lines  in  the  ashes.  "Bayou  heah.  Ribber 
heah.  De  Cim'l  in  between  —  only  right  now  he  way  from  home 
fightin'  de  Yankees  —  he  en'  Marse  Louis.  De  Gaillard  place  — 
Cape  Jessamine.  Hope  dat  levee  won't  break!" 

Edward  came  back  to  the  fire.  "Do  you  belong  to  the  place  ?" 

"No,  sah,  I'se  free.  01'  marster  freed  me.  But  I  goes  dar  mos' 
every  day  en*  takes  advice  en'  draws  my  rations.  No,  sah,  I  don* 
'zactly  belong,  butdey're  my  white  folks.  De  Gaillards  's  de  finest 
kind  dar  is.  Dar  ain't  no  finer." 

Old  man  and  young  man,  dark-skinned  and  light,  African  and 
Aryan,  the  two  rested  by  the  fire.  The  negro  sat,  half  doubled,  his 
hands  between  his  knees,  his  eyes  upon  the  floor  by  the  door.  Now 
he  was  silent,  now  he  muttered  and  murmured.  The  glare  from  the 
pine  knots  beat  upon  his  grey  pate,  upon  his  shirt,  open  over  his 
chest,  and  upon  his  gnarled  and  knotted  hands.  Over  against  him 
half  reclined  the  other,  very  torn  and  muddy,  unshaven,  gaunt,  and 
hollow-eyed,  yet,  indescribably,  carrying  Ms  rags  as  though  they 
were  purple,  showing  through  fatigue,  deprivation,  and  injury 
something  tireless,  uninjured,  and  undeprived.  He  kept  now  a  some- 
what languid  silence,  idle  in  the  warmth,  his  thoughts  away  from 
the  Mississippi  and  the  night  of  storm.  With  the  first  light  he 
would  quit  the  cabin  and  press  on  after  his  company.  He  thought 
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of  the  anmes  of  the  Far  South,  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee,  the 
Army  of  the  Trans-Mississippi,  and  he  thought  of  the  fighting  in 
Virguua,  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia,  the  army  he  had  quiUed 
but  a  few  weeks  before.  He,  too,  that  afternoon,  had  felt  homesick 
for  It,  l>ang  there  behmd  the  hiUs  to  the  south  of  Fredericksbure 
waitmg  for  Bumside  to  cross  the  Rappahannock!  ...  The  soldier 
must  go  i^ere  he  is  sent!  He  thought  of  his  own  people,  of  his 
?  fj  of  Jauqmer  Gary,  of  Greenwood,  and  his  sisters  there.  He 
diould  find  at  Vicksburg  a  letter  from  Judith.  From  the  thought  of 

Judith  he  moved  to  that  of  Richard  Cleave Presently;  with 

an  unpatient  sigh,  he  shook  himself  free.  Better  think,  to-night  of 
somethmg  else  than  tragedies  and  mysteries!  He  thought  of  ro'ses 
and  old  songs,  and  deep  forests  and  sunny  childhood  spaces.  He  put 
attenUon  to  sleep,  diffused  his  mind  and  hovered  in  mere  warmth 
odors,  and  hues  of  memory  and  imagination.  He  set  faint  silver 
bells  to  ringing,  then,  amid  slow  alternating  waves  of  red  and  purple 
a  mastei  violin  to  playing.  Lulled,  luUed  in  die  firelight,  his  eyeUd^ 
drooped.  He  drew  sleeper's  breath. 

"Dewatefscomin'underdedoah!  DewaUsr'scomin' under dedoahl" 
The  violm  played  the  strain  for  a  moment,  then  it  appeared  that 
a  stnng  broke    Edward  sat  up.  "What's  tiie  matter  ?  -  Ha,  the 
levee  broke,  did  it  ?"  * 

"Hit  ain't  de  river,  hit  am  de  bayou!  De  bayou 's  comin'  out.  en' 
ef  you  don'  mm',  sah,  we 's  obleeged  ter  move! " 

Edward  rose,  stretching  himself .  "Move  where?" 

"Ter  Cape  Jessamine,  sah.  Bayou  can't  git  dat  far,  en'  dey  sho' 
am  t  gwine  let  de  nver  come  out  ef  dey  kin  help  hit ' " 

The  floor  was  ankle  deep  in  yellow  water.  Suddenly  the  door  blew 
open.  There  entered  streaming  rain  and  a  hiss  of  wind.  The  negro 
gathering  mto  a  bundle  his  meagre  wardrobe  and  bedding,  shook  his 
head  and  made  haste.  Edward  took  his  rifle  and  ragged  hat.  The 
water  deepened  and  put  the  fire  out.  The  two  men  emerged  from  the 
^..?  'Tw  Y^i^°^°«J^e,  seething  and  eddying  between  the  dark 
trees.  Behind  them  the  hut  tilted  a  little  upon  its  rude  foundation, 
l^e  negro  looked  back.  "Liked  dat  house,  en'  now  hit's  er-gwine, 
tool  Bayou  never  come  out  lak  dat  befo'  dishyer  war ' " 

that  to  the  feet  felt  hke  a  road.  On  either  hand  towering  cypressts 
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made  the  intense  night  intenser.  It  was  intense,  and  yet  out  of  the 
bosom  of  the  clouds,  athwart  the  slant  rain,  came  at  times  effects  of 
light.  One  saw  and  one  did  not  see;  there  was  a  sense  of  dim  revela- 
tions, cloudy  purposes  of  earth,  air,  and  water,  given  and  then  with- 
drawn before  they  could  be  read.  But  there  was  one  thing  heard 
plainly,  and  that  was  the  voice  of  the  Mississippi  River. 

They  were  going  toward  it,  Edward  found.  Once,  in  the  transient 
and  mysterious  lightenmg  of  the  atmosphere,  he  thought  that  he  saw 
it  gleaming  before  them.  The  impression  was  lost,  but  it  returned. 
He  saw  that  they  were  at  the  base  of  a  tongue  of  land,  set  with 
gigantic  trees,  running  out  into  the  gleaming  that  was  the  river. 
The  two  were  now  upon  slightly  rising  ground,  and  they  had  the 
sweep  of  the  night  before  them. 

"Fo'  Gawd!"  said  the  negro;  "look  at  de  torches  on  de  levee! 
River's  mekkin*  dem  wuhk  fer  dey  livin'  to-night  at  Cape  Jessa- 
mine!" 


CHAPTER  II 


CAPE  JESSAMINE 

THE  two  came  from  beneath  the  driDDinff  trees  on*  «~^«  ♦!. 

cment  that  was  se  ting  a  tooth  into  the  Cape  Jessandne  kv^ 

ve  seen  de  Cun  1  nde  down  heah,  en'  stand  er-lookin'I" 

mere  seemed  as  many  as  a  hundred  nemm^    tu^»  -  j 

Each  man  was  bent  under  a  load  of  something.  He5™nS?,mS 
shoulder,  straightened  himself,  and  hmriri  riX  ^^  »  ?^?  ^ 
shadojy  heaps  from  which  he  mMZi^lZ.°L^^^.  *" 
need  de  sand  bags  dishyer  night!"  said^X     ^'y^  S^ 

and  the  sn«l  of^e  S^C^  SZ'  ?"  '5°"'  ^Ti*  "ig"" 
Eastern  tale.  Their  vSS'iZ  .i^  ?  ,^^^.  °'  «™"  '«'™  » 

hin  Fn'  ^o/      *  ^   f '  "  ^^  ^^  «°°^  ™a°'  las'  week  he  broke  he 

^  to?  ter  dH  T'^'""  ^'^'"^  ^'-^"^^'  ^^°""'  do'-n'  what  dey 
S  1  ^  J !,  "^^^P""  ^°°-  When  hit  wants  er,  de  river  kS 
PuU  em  m  en'  drown  'em  en'  tek  'em  erway,  but  dishyer  w«^ 
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de  wust  yet  1  Yaas,  sah,  dishyer  war 's  er  master  ban'  at  eatin'  men  I 
No,  sah,  dar  ain't  no  white  man,  but  dar's  a  white  woman  — " 

Then  Edward  looked  and  saw  D6sir6e  Gaillard.  She  was  standing 
high,  beneath  her  heaped  logs,  behind  her  the  night.  She  had 
clasped  around  her  throat  a  soldier's  cloak.  The  wind  raised  it,  blew 
it  outward,  the  crimson  lining  gleaming  in  the  torchlight.  All  the 
red  light  beat  upon  her,  upon  the  blowing  hair,  upon  the  deep  eyes 
and  parted  Ups,  the  outstretched  arm  and  pointing  hand,  the  dress  of 
some  bronze  and  clinging  stuff,  the  bent  knee,  the  foot  resting  upon 
a  log  end  higher  than  its  fellows.  The  out-flung  and  lifted  cloak  had 
the  seeming  of  the  floating  drapery  in  some  great  canvas,  billowing 
mantle  of  heroine,  saint,  or  geni\is. 

"Saintly,"  however,  was  certainly  not  the  word,  and  D^sirde 
would  not  have  called  herself  heroine  or  genius.  She  was  simply 
fearless  and  intent,  and  since,  to  keep  the  negroes  in  courage  and 
energy,  it  was  needful  to  keep  them  in  good  spirits,  she  was,  also,  to- 
night, cheerful,  humorous,  abounding  in  praise.  Her  voice  rang  out, 
deep  and  sweet.  "  Good  man,  Mingo!  Mingo 's  carrying  two  to  every- 
body else's  one!  Lawrence  is  doing  well,  though!  So  is  Hannah's 
Tom!  — 

'Levee!  levee  I  lock  your  hands  hard! 
Levee,  levee!  keep  the  river  from  my  home!  — ' 

Pwt  ici,  Franqoist  Christopher,  Harper,  Sambo,  Haiti,  Mingo 
Second,  make  a  line!  Big  Corinth,  throw  them  the  sacks!  Work 
hard  —  work  hard!  You  shall  have  rest  to-morrow,  and  at  night  a 
feast!  Look  at  Mingo,  how  he  works!  He  is  n't  going  to  let  the  river 
cover  Cape  Jessamine!  When  the  Colonel  comes  home  he  is  going 
to  say,  'Good  boy,  Mingo!*  To-morrow  night  all  the  banjos  play- 
ing, and  good  things  to  eat,  and  the  house-servants  down  at  the 
quarters,  and  a  dance  like  Christmas!  —  Mingo,  Mingo,  put  ten 
sacks  just  there  — " 

When  she  saw  the  soldier  beside  her  her  eyes  opened  wide  in  a 
moment's  query,  after  which  she  accepted  him  as  an  item  of  the 
storm  and  the  night.  All  the  land  was  in  storm,  and  the  stream  of 
events  rapid.  From  every  quarter  and  from  distant  forests  the  wind 
blew  the  leaves.  Sometimes  one  knew  the  tree  from  which  they 
came,  sometimes  not.  On  presumption,  though,  if  the  leaf  were 
grey,  the  tree  was  a  proper  tree,  humble,  perhaps,  in  its  region  and 
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dime,  but  sound  at  heart  and  of  a  right  grain.  When  Private  Edward 
Gary,  gaunt,  ragged,  muddy,  unshaven,  asked  what  he  could  do  she 
considered  him  gravely,  then  gave  him  Mingo  Second  and  thfrw 
men,  with  whom  he  set  to  strengthening  a  place  of  danger  not  so 
mumnent.  From  where  he  worked  he  heard  at  intervals  her  clear 
voice,  now  tnsauciante  now  thrilling.  There  came  a  moment  of 
leisure.  He  turned  and  saw  her  where  she  stood,  her  knee  bent,  her 
hand  and  arm  outstretched  agaiast  the  river,  the  horseman's  cloak 
blown  backward  and  upward  into  a  canopy,  the  red  light  over  aU. 
strong  and  dear  upon  her  face  and  throat  and  bronze-sheathed  body 
—  saw  her  and  loved  her.  ^ 

The  December  night,  already  well  advanced,  grew  old.  Always 

J^"  ^'^^^'.  ^''^y^  ^*  '*«^  ""PP^'  l^e  yellow  curreS 
sucked  and  dragged,  but  the  dyke  held  and  the  dyke^rew  strongs 
Tie  rain  ceased;  far  up  in  the  sky.  through  a  small,  smll  rift  peered 

ZT.'.  t w T  "^^  i°!?  *  ''^^''  ^y  ^'^  °'*^'°<=J'  there  came  a 
feehng  tiiat  ^e  cnsis  had  passed.  'Rasmus,  working  well  with  Ed- 
ward s  detadiment  gave  it  voice.  "Cape  Jessamine's  done  stood 
heah  sence  flood,  en'  I  specs  dat's  two  hundred  yeahs!  Yaas 
Lawd  En'  hen  Gabrid  blow  he  trump.  Cape  Jessamine  g^e 
up  en' say, 'Heah  lis,  sah!'"  murine gwme 

And  at  that  moment  there  came  running  through  the  fields  a 
wild-eyed  negro,  panic  m  his  outstretched  hands.  "De  levee  by  de 
backwoods  --de  levee  by  de  backwoods  -  de  levee  what  nobody 
eber  thinks  ob,  hit 's  so  safe!  De  ribber  done  swing  ergin  hit  -  de 
nbber  done  gouge  er  hole  big  ez  dedebbil!  De  yerth'ser-tumblin' 
in.  en'  de  nbber 's  comin'  out  — " 

Through  the  last  half-ho,  r  of  the  night,  up  a  broad  avenue  be- 
tween water  oaks,  Edward  found  himself  hurrying  with  D&ir6e 
Before  them  raced  the  negroes,  some  upon  the  road,  others  streaming 
through  the  bordenng  fields.  Desir&  ran  like  a  huntress  of  Diana's 
Her  soldiers  cloak,  blown  by  the  wind,  impeded  her  flight.  She 
'^..l^f^f**/^  ^^  '^^  '■^'''  ^"^  ^^ward  took  it  from  her. 

Will  the  house  go?"  he  asked.  "How  great  is  the  danger?" 

T  in'Av  wt'  ^^^-  "^  ^°°''  ^^""^  ^^  ^'^  ^  d^ng^'-  oi  our  lives. 
I  u  ^u^^^  '^^'^''  "^^  set  to  the  house.  It  is  not  as  though  the 
aZ^  ^f  ^.^^oj'en  where  we  were  working.  What  would  happen  then 
doesn  t  stand  contemplating.  Vhis  other  is  but  an  arm  of  theriver 
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-not  deep  nor  strong.  I  think  that  the  house  quarters  are  safe  «rf 
men^from  the  lower  quarter.  And  the  catUe  in  the  fielS-"  ^ 

them'^wffi  l?h*^'^  "^^  ^T^  "'  ^*P*  J««^«  "^"before 
JStT:»^  ?^'  '".'^  ??'"""*  "»^  verandahs,  it  loomed  in  the  b^ 
Ught  above  leisurely  climbing  wide  lawns  and  bosky  warden   At^ 

S^S'"\r '~"  "^^  *"^  ''^''^y  betweenSpm^?anUqt 

"OmyUwdlOLawd  JesusI  0  my  Lawd,  Missy!  deribber'soutf 
O  my  Lawd,  my  sinsi  What  we  gwiJe  ter  do  ? »  """^ 

brought  SrSc;::^^?.'  *  ^^^•"  ^^^  ^^•'^-    -»-  they 

"No'm.  Dey  waitin'  fer  you  ter  tell  dem  — " 
w«rH  fiJr^  the  cluster  aside  and  ran  on  up  the  broad  path  Ed- 
ward  foUowmg.  They  mounted  the  steps,  passed  between  the  nilll« 

hTnt^fK         btUe  distance,  upon  the  same  level,  straggling  a^° 
h^ou"  quaTr"  "'  ""^  ^'  "^""^^  -^'  iuldKn'Si 

«-kS*  ^?^  ^*  crowding,  men  and  women,  big  and  litUe  "De 
nbber.  Missy  De  ribber.  Missy!  I  don' climb  « tri  en' see  hit!  I 
see  hit  er-comin'  en'  er-eatin'  up  de  cotton  en'  de  cM^e!  O  ,^fl  I 
hU.«Wlakerthiefinde4ht-time??n^S,l^^     I 

"]^S?  f  ?t  °?  ^*  "^""^^^  ^'^P«  ^d  fesued  her  orders      ' 
Mrngo,  you  take  four  men  and  go  to  the  overseer's  house    S 

v^  brin.'ih"  ''•  ^°  ^^^  '?T"^^  ^  ^^  lower'fields!  Try  hSd?n 

Ha"t?Taml^  w"'  ^?V  ^""  ^^^«  ^^^'ything  double  tS-night  - 

^«   :^     u-  "v  °*^  '  ?°"'  *"  °^  y°"  °>en  on  this  side, -yes 

IZ  IZa    '^""'/Z°''  '^"'  -  ^*'"  ^^  °°^  and  bring  the  wom2 
and  children  and  old  men  from  the  lower  quarter  I " 
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Daddy  MarUn  kad  Ukt'h'r"bJ;:?^^dX  hou's^:^;!''^^ 

D&ir^  stood  at  last  alone  but  for  Edward,  and  for  two  or  thr^ 

superbly  against  the  lighted  east      '        '  ''"*  ''""  ^'^'^ 

She  pushed  back  her  wind-blown  hair  and  lauehed    "It  ml»i,f 

v.r.th,  .  J  7  .  *^  ""  slightest  of  qualificatory  value  Hni 
o^a  ™;t  ap~i^"  "  r*"™'  Tr  P"™"  «"<«'"•  This 
other-r^^  ■  '^°"  ^'  ^  «>'•  "<*  looked  into  the 
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"Vidalia?  The  road  to  Vidalia- is  covered.  You  must  wait  untU 
the  water  goes  down." 
,  "How  long  will  that  be?" 

"Three  days,  perhaps.  .  .  .  You  gave  me  good  help.  Permit  me 
now  to  regard  you  as  my  guest." 

"You  are  all  goodness.  If  you  will  give  yourself  no  concern  —  I 

am  Edward  Gary,  private  in  the th  Virginia  Infantry,  lately 

transferred  South.  An  accident,  yesterday  evening,  left  me  behind 
my  company  on  the  road  to  Vidalia.  I  must  follow  as  soon  as  it  is  at 
all  possible." 

"It  is  not  so  yet.  My  father  is  with  General  Beauregard.  My 
brother  is  at  Grenada  with  General  Van  Dom.  I  am  D&ir&  Gail- 
lard.  We  Louisianians  know  what  soldiers  are  the  Virginia  troops. 
Cape  Jessamine  gives  you  welcome  and  says,  'Be  at  home  for  these 
three  days.'" 

She  turned  and  spoke.  The  old  butler  came  forward.  "Etienne, 
this  gentleman  is  our  guest.  Show  him  to  the  panelled  room,  and  tell 
Simon  he  is  to  wait  upon  him."  She  spoke  again  to  Edward.  "Break- 
fast will  be  sent  to  you  there.  And  then  you  must  sleep.  —  No, 
there  is  nothing  we  can  do.  The  danger  tu  the  main  levee  has  passed 
for  this  time,  I  am  sure.  —  Yes,  there  is  still  food.  We  can  only  fold 
our  hands  and  wait.  I  am  used  to  that  if  you  are  not.  Refresh  your- 
self and  sleep.  Supper  is  at  seven,  and  I  hope  that  you  will  take  it 
with  me." 

The  panelled  room,  with  a  lightwood  fire  crackling  upon  the 
hearth,  with  jalousied  windows  just  brushed  against  from  without 
by  a  superb  magnolia,  with  a  cricket  chirping,  with  a  great  soft  white 
bed  — ah,  the  panelled  room  was  a  place  in  which  to  sleep!  The 
weary  soldier  from  Virginia  slept  like  the  dead.  The  day  passed,  the 
afternoon  was  drawing  toward  evening,  before  he  began  to  dream. 
First  he  dreamed  of  battle;  of  A.  P.  Hill  in  his  red  battle-shirt,  and 
of  an  order  from  "Old  Jack"  which  nobody  could  read,  but  which 
everybody  knew  must  be  immediately  obeyed.  In  the  midst  of  the 
whole  division  trying  to  decipher  it,  it  suddenly  became  perfectly 
plain,  and  the  Light  Division  marched  to  carry  it  out,  —  only  he 
himself  was  suddenly  back  home  at  Greenwood  and  Mammy  was 
singing  to  him 

"The  buzzards  and  the  butterflies." 
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I     fully  a:,d  Us  mind  filled  at  <^ZZ^  tt™  d  torcvU;  A. ""^ 
j     nver  b^ond  the  levee,  and  the  face  ard  ioL  ,  rct^?"' g^Sm 

S*^Sof1l,!^i„T'"«  ^"t*^^'  ""'""Sh  the  jalousie  sSea^ 

towet"™"'  ™"'"  '^''  ^""^  O'^'y-  "H"'  ""to,  soap,  a«d 
"I  hab  tek  de liberty,  sah,"  said  Simon,  "ob  eitractin-  vo' „„;f„™ 

tZo^l^4"^T£:^^t^!^  P-aiesbetterr^ 

nothing  of  the  grand  manner  in  your  toes  beine  out    An^  i,  i  •! 

the  silken  waistcitsT^o  hfvel^Tr'"',' T'^''?'^'^ 
What,  may  I  ask,  could  Xiotort^.  le'sT' "^  *°"'^*^- " 

say  she  gwine  do  her  nSul  te'    Bu^S'S?'"?'  '°°'  ?' 
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gesture  the  apparel  spread  upon  the  sofa.  "You  en'  Marse  Louis 
sah,  am  erbout  ob  er  height  en'  make.  Miss  Desiree  tol'  me  so  en' 
den  I  see  fer  myself.  Marse  Louis's  evening  clothes,  sah,  en'  s;>me 
ob  his  linen,  en'  a  ruffled  shu't,  en'  er  pair  ob  his  pumps  dat  ar 
mighty  ol ,  but  yet  better  than  yo'  shoes.  -  Dat  am  de  bell-cord  ober 
dar,  sah,  en'  ef  yo'  please,  ring  when  you  ready  fer  me  ter  shave 

Downstairs  the  last  roses  of  the  west  tossed  a  glow  into  the  Cape 
Jessamme  drawing-room.  It  suffused  the  high,  bare,  distinguished 
place,  lay  m  carmine  pools  upon  the  floor,  glorified  the  bowls  of 
late  flowers  and  made  splendid  the  silken,  heavy,  old-gold  skirt  of 
D&irfe  Gaillard.  There  was  a  low  fire  burning  on  the  hearth.  She 
sat  beside  it,  in  an  old  gilt  French  chair,  her  hands  resting  upon  the 
arms.  Folding  doors  between  room  and  hall  were  opened.  D6siz6e 
could  see  the  spacious,  finely  built  stairs  from  the  gallery  landing 
down;  thus  she  had  fair  benefit  of  Edward  Gary's  entrance    The 
candles  had  been  lighted  before  he  came.  Those  in  the  hall  sconces 
gave  a  beautiful,  mellow  light.  D&ir€e  had  made  no  effort  to  explain 
to  herself  why  all  the  candles  were  lighted,  and  why  she  was  wearing 
that  one  of  her  year-before-last  Mardigras  dresses  which  she  liked 
the  best.  She  rarely  troubled  to  explain  her  actions,  to  herself  or  to 
another.  All  her  movements  were  characterized  by  a  certain  im- 
perial sureness,  harmony.   If  she  merely  wished  — the  Southern 
armies  being  held  in  passionate  regard  by  all  Southern  women  — 
to  do  a  ragged  Virginia  private  honour;  if  she  wished,  delicately, 
fleetingly,  half-ironically  to  play-act  a  Uttle  in  the  mist  of  flood  and 
war;  if  she  wished,  or  out  of  caprice  or  in  dead  earnest,  to  make  a 
fairy  oasis  —  why,  she  wished  it!  Whatever  had  been  her  motive 
she  possibly  felt,  in  the  moment  of  Edward  Gary's  appearance  on 
the  stair,  that  gown  and  lights  were  justified. 

He  was  a  man  eminently  good  to  look  at.  Louis  Gaillard,  it  ap- 
peared, knew  how  to  dress;  at  any  rate,  the  apparel  that  Edward 
wore  to-night  became  him  so  well  that  it  was  at  once  forgotten  He 
was  clean-shaven,  and  Simon  had  much  shortened  the  sunbumthair 
.J  Tlf.¥^^^''^^"^^"°^^^*"*'^^^'^^w^°g-room  became  to  her 
side.  Did  you  ever  get  through  the  thorny  wood  and  the  briar 
hedge  m  the  faiiy  story?  That's  what,  without  any  doubt,  I  have 
done!" 
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Lays  cl  a  moat  ^fh  a^aw  h^^I^l  T°^  1°^  ^  ^"^^  h«d«e.  I 
the  right  moment,Trnott'Ill  "^?'  ^*'  ^°"  ^'^^  '°  ^^^  j'^t  at 

t^LT^^":'wXa^Z  S:l^T  t^  f  ^°  -^  '^at  they 

War  had  harried  th^re^^'fJ'^^tA"^^^^^^ 

door -all  their  worid  whenitST/.?-^  '"/'^^'^  '^"^  ^^ery 

of  some  expression  on^m^oLn^w      ^^''  ^"^  '^^''  ^^Iked  only 

wildly  gay^the  talk  o~e  an/^d^TH"^  ^"j  ''  "^^^^^  be 

tragic  brows,  or  bitterer  Zn  mL^  '       ^"^^  f°^  ^^^ve,  with 

sardonic,  or  angiy  or  irlir  nr  ,"f^?'.  ^^  ^""^^'^^  humorous,  or 

eyes,  or  with  a'T^nd  tKef  ^^^^^^^^^ 

usual,  customary  talk  into^hirh  f^.i?  ?^,^''^^'  ^^^  always  the 

of  thought  and  fancy  caeed  fj  ,^™.v  rf'  '*'l<"'ie  outpouring 
princess,  eager  wi"K*?rets  ™  a^iu^H^M  "^'  *'  ""^"^ 
dreams  of  a  disUnction,  no^rWe  now  S  '^■,  ^'^  "'« 
what  strange.  He  leameH  a  Hf  f  lo  Itu  ^"^mt,  and  always  some- 
try,  half  FrLh  half  ^nllfsi  j;^^^^^^^^^  "'!  -  °^  ^^  ^nces- 
father,  studious  courSS    sile^^^^^^ 

teUingherthath;,not'sr;'S^V^^^^^ 

old  adventurousness  of  hs  line    „7  '  "^  ^j^^^°°' '^"emcarnated, 

brother;  that,  save  for  a  year  ^nS  •  T'^  '^^^  '^'  ^^°«^ed  he; 
winter  in  New' OrieanTsSMey?/^^^^^^  '"?  ^"  ""''^^  ^^ch 
that  here  she  reigned  i^ore  Suti  th^^^^Tf '^'-  ^'  ^^'^''^ 
her  life,  the  servants,  and  t  W^^  ^H^'''  ^^^t  she  loved 

as  a  principality  yet  even  SJn  -^  .v-    ?*  ^' ^^s  as  large  almost 

down'theriL-'^kegaS^PStn  "P  ^nd 

comings  and  goings,  beS^jfhe  4X^^^^^^^^^  -o"«^> 

ably  come  a-wooing-he  hoped  ^i^'p^^^^t^'^^^rHe 
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also  was  of  the  old,  Southern  life;  he  knew  it  all,  and  how  her  days 
had  gone;  she  was  only  further  South  than  his  sisters  in  Virginia. 
He  knew,  too,  how  the  last  eighteen  months  had  gone;  he  knew  how 
they  went  with  the  women  at  home. 

They  sat  by  the  jewelled  fire  and  talked  and  talked  —  of  all  things 
but  this  and  that.  War,  like  a  spent  thunder-cloud,  drifted  from 
their  minds.  They  did  not  continuously  talk;  there  were  silences 
when  they  looked  into  the  exquisite  flame,  or,  with  quiet,  wide  eyes, 
each  at  the  other.  They  were  yoimg,  but  their  inner  type  was 
ancient  of  days;  thty  sat  quiet,  subtle,  poised,  not  unlike  a  Leonardo 
canvas.  Before  ten  o'clock  she  rose  and  said  good  night  and  they 
parted.  In  the  parelled  room  Cary  opened  the  window  and  stood 
gazing  out.  There  v/as  a  great  round  moon  whitening  a  garden,  and 
tall,  strange  trees.  He  saw  an  opaline  land  of  the  heart,  an  immemo- 
rial, passion-pale  Paradise,  and  around  it  all  the  watery  barrier  of 
the  flood  .  .  .  D6siree,in  her  own  room,  walked  up  and  down,  up 
and  down,  then  knelt  before  her  fire  and  smiled  to  find  that  she 
was  crying. 

The  next  morning,  although  he  was  up  early,  he  did  not  see  her 
imtil  eleven  o'clock.  Then  he  came  upon  her  as  she  quitted  the  wing 
in  which  had  been  laid  the  crippled  overseer.  All  around  was  an 
old,  formal  garden,  the  day  grey  pearl,  a  fev/  coloured  leaves  falling. 
The  two  sat  upon  the  step  of  a  summer-house,  and  at  first  they 
talked  of  the  recession  of  the  water  and  the  plantation  round  which 
had  kept  her  through  the  morning.  Then,  answering  her  smiling 
questions,  he  told  her  of  his  home  and  family,  lightly  and  readily, 
meaning  that  she  should  know  how  to  place  him.  After  this  the  note 
of  last  evening  came  back,  and  with  its  thrilling  sound  the  two  fell 
silent,  sitting  in  the  Southern  sunshine,  gazing  past  the  garden  upon 
the  lessening  crescent  of  the  flood. 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  as  he  sat  in  a  dream  before  an  excellent  old 
collection  of  books,  the  door  opened  and  she  appeared  on  the  thresh- 
old, about  her  the  cloak  of  the  other  night.  He  rose,  laying  down 
an  unopened  book. 

"I  am  going,"  she  said,  "to  walk  down  the  avenue  to  look  at  the 
levee." 

They  walked  beneath  the  slant  rays,  through  the  deepening 
shade.  Before  them  was  the  great  river;  turn  the  head  and  they  saw, 
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beyond  the  rising  ground  and  the  house  gleaming  from  the  trees  the 
encroachmg  backwater,  the  two  horns  of  that  sidde  "l  but  tSSg 
the  mam  levee  When  they  came  upon  this,  out  of  the  long  aven^^ 
the  cypresses  behmd  them  were  black  again  t  the  lit  westTeSv 
stm  and  dark  against  the  gold.  The  river,  too,  was  goS,  aTeTeSd^ 
deep  and  very  wide  and  swift.  S"'",  a  rea  goia, 

t  J\T/i'^  "^^*^*  '^^'*'  ^^  ^^^°  ^'  unaccustomed  eye  saw 
Uiat  the  danger  and  strain  of  the  other  night  was  much  leien^d 

JZZ  ^?  ^y "?  ^^  ^*'^^^-  N°^  a°d  then,  before  the  War  we 
heard  of  ca^trophes  -  though  they  were  mostly  down  the  ri^^ 

^T^^l"^^  '*°'^'  '""'"y'^^  ^°"'^  ^  strengthened.^ut  now  i: 
n^lect  becau^  we  cannot  help  it,  and  tremor  in  the  night-tL» 
Below  Baton  Rouge  the  Yankees  have  broken  the  leve^  Oh  die 
or  v!S;i'' '"'''.  '?''''  ^"^^"  ^^"^  ^-^  ^^y  come  up 'the  rivt 

o^ri^'  Sh'f  ^f  T""  ?r  ?"""  '''  ^^P^  Jessamine^wiU  ?e  ^ 
othere.     She  drew  her  cloak  close  for  a  moment,  then  loosene.1  h 
held  her  head  high  and  laughed.  "But  we  shall  wi^,  rndTt'X 

At  the  bend  was  a  bench  beneath  a  live-oak.  The  two  sat  down 
and  looked  forth  upon  vast  levels  and  shining  loops  oT^e  riv^ 

fTurfifou     Th '    ^'  '"°"'^^'"«J  ba^'^e^  of  some  contest  long  since 
toughtout.  The  air  was  an  amethyst  profound 

For  some  minutes  she  kept  the  talk  upon  this  and  that  then 
with  resolution  he  made  it  die  away.  They  sat  in  a  silence  thai  soon 
grew  speech  indeed.  Before  them  the  golden  river  ^ew  naleT 

pLnet  ""''  "''""'  ^'^  '' '''  ^^'^'  ^^^^^^  't^°^  oS^a  Sve; 

C^^^^'  "''  ^  °^°"™^"^'  ^'  ^  — ^"V  ^he  said,  "at 
''Is  it  so  ?  Then  let  me  breathe  moumfulness  until  I  die." 

"Yes"  TroVf/n  -r"'  ^T«°  ^y^  ^'  ^^  S°'°g  d°^n  fast." 
dow^'  '  "^  ''  "^  ""^  ^'^"^^  '^  ^^^  i'  "^'gl^t  never  go 
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o  71  ^M^  ^  "*''  ''^^' ''"'  ^  ^  ^^^'^  '^^^t  -  What  has  been  pleas- 
ant,  dwindles,  lessens  —  The  road  to  Vidalia  lies  over  there." 
Yes.  In  the  shadow,  while  the  light  stays  here  " 

PrSinlf  ^f  *^^'  T^  ^2'  *.^^'*''  ^^P  ^^  ^  «>°^e  canebrake. 
Fr^tly  she  rose  and  set  her  face  toward  the  house.  They  hardly 
spoke,  all  the  way  back,  beneath  the  cypresses 

Hri" /i'fu  ^  "^^"^  "^f  1  °^«^'  ^°^  candlelight.  He  found  her  in  the 
dr^  of  the  evenmg  before,  by  the  jewelled  flame,  ruby  and  amber. 
They  went  mto  the  next  room,  where  there  were  tall  candles  upon  the 

d^l  f  T  ""i?"  ^'^''^'''  ^™«*^  ^"^-  There  was  some  mumured 
dreamy  talk.  They  soon  rose  and  returned  to  the  drawing-room. 
^tn-^T^  ^  chfs-table,  and  she  proposed  a  game,  but  they  played 
languidly  moving  the  pieces  slowly.   Once  their  hands  ioSched 

that  they  did  not  know  which  won. 

w»t?S  u  *?'  ^^  "^^  ^"^  ^8^*-  Standing  within  the  door  he 
watched  her  slowly  mount  the  stair-a  form  all  wrapped  in  gold  a 
haunting  face.  At  the  turn  of  the  stair  there  came  a  pause.  Shehdf 
nZ!?;  rT  ^^T'l  ^"'^^y  "P°°  ^^'  ^'P^-  It  died  there,  for  his 
h^7^^ r^i  ^'"' .^'"^^^^ ^^'^g^ tomeet thechangeinhis, 
^Z^y^'^^^^^^'^^^toy^^rdher;  so  they  stayed  while  the 
clock  ticked  a  quarter-mmute.  She  was  the  first  to  recover  herself. 

heLw  an?fl^J°''  '°"'''^'  ^^"  '^'  ^^^^  '^^^  °°*''  straightened 
•Hie  next  morning  again  solitude  and  the  drift  of  leaves  in  the 
garden  walks.  He  did  not  see  her  until  the  middle  of  the  day.  and 
then  she  was  somewhat  stately  in  her  courtesy,  dreamy  and  brief 
oi  speech. 

J^Would  he  excuse  her  at  dinner  ?  There  was  a  woman  iU  at  the 

"I  asked  you  to  let  me  give  you  no  trouble.  Only  the  day  is  flvins 
and  to-morrow  morning  I  must  be  gone." 
"The  water  is  not  down  yet!" 

thrt-'goat'dlwn/"''^^  ^^^^«^»t««««-  I  must  go,  you  know 
"I  will  be  in  the  garden  at  four." 

«n?lL^^^  ^"'*^"'  'iil'^''^  '^  ""^  ^  '^th  the  cold,  dank  paths 
and  the  fading  roses.  They  came  up  upon  the  portico  and  passed 
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coals  above  which,  m^Zi^^if^  ""°  »  <1~P  W  «» 
room  a  dosed  ji^^li^^I^t^  fl^.  There  was  in  the 
He  opened  it,  sTt  down  and  "s^^  ,t  h«  a  J''  m  "'"'"  '^" 
and  passionate,  and  he  ^eZoluTk  -^  "'''  ''»'«-*'■'«'.  "W 
rn^t^ib^h;  san/StTdS'Sf^T:,™''-^'"* 

c^yrZTktai"  ri!??'  '5"  •"  =•»'''•  "Nice  custona 

times'andSa&„^'  A^rfcT  ""T  "°  """« 
thdr  wav  I  dar..  hnW  «,,  ♦  '*°^®°*^®  ,*oa  the  chance  of  war  are  on 

I  ^ney^'tLtyouliUZZ^^^  .^°^~^^^'  y°"'  *«>'  - 

The  two  halves  of 'thr;h?lerJ?t  ,/  ''  '^?^  ^^  ~™«  "PO'*  "«' 
each  other  - 1  love  yof  D&S  ?? ,  T'  ^  ^"^^  ^^'^^^  ^^^^ 
you  first,  there  or^Jl^riVfr tatk  -^""'  ~  '°""*  ^°"  "^^"  ^  ^- 

utt^^'ri^^itTnthS^rn:^^^^^^^^^  She 

had  turned  upon  the stek^"  St  ^w^/  "°*^' ^^^^ ^^^*  ^e 
embraced.  '^'*^"*®"«^tDefo«.  In  a  moment  they  had 
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VICKSBURG 

^^ped,  I  thii.  in  ,  vacant  lot  n«r  the  Court.Hou«.  Hne 

notlS'rdt  ^'ir^jg!  '°7 -*-ed  up?  liav. 
Opequon."  ^  ^*  ™"  <^'""1  ^  "viewed  us  on  tlie 

deface.,  and  thi  a,ten,rSSr-J?^™S*''  ""^  "» 
"G^t  ^d  Sk'  ""^  "av.  been  in  anoCworld  •• 

hM  thirty-five  ttouS^.^H^l^r'T'"""' '""  Memphis.  He 
forit  I  r4on,  ButlSe't^-?,!,?'"^'  ^'•»<'™»-  We're  in 
When  I  was  a  bov  mv  fatk!?J?J  ^*  "  ,'"'*  '  ^^'^y  P«y-  - 
party,  and  afwaj^  "^  W  fal^*.".'^™^  «"™  ""  '^^Y 
this  one,  howevi?  -Th^^jT"  \"'.  ™.™  I""*'  Can't  skip 
east  of  MemphisTand  ^^L^JT"' ""  '^°'°«  '"■«'">' «»«'  "»* 
l^»me.hi;gh;^d""^?^'i-:SZJ'^"'°'"^'^"^- 

the  pacie^,  Uu^hJ^'S^^k'SfontV^'^Zh'arf  t?°'"^  »' 
houses  looking  benimantlv  on  ml ««  P    ^^'^'  ^^S  ^are- 

and  darkies;  gone  wSSotLh^^^^  °^  ''^S^'^^  ^"<1  °»"les 

bales  rolling  down  4e  steeo  wav,^  f  and  cotton  bales  and  cotton 

and  singing'and  casual  sS^^e  ban b'  Tht'  '°'^''^  ^^^« 
now,  but  it  partook  of  the  nature^S'^rno^Jp^rrJit: 
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We  of  1  ver  batteries,  and  of  the  few  few  r«f*  t 
anchor  m  the  yellow  flood.  EdwUd  CanTZv"^  T"  '^«^«  »' 
Side,  saw  to  right  and  left  the  MtSe  J2'L  •  "^i^""?  ^'°™  ^«  ^ater- 
Jong  rifle-pits,  the  redoubts^J^^J^a,  s'^^fif  ?  ^^'^■^°^'^^'  the 
sides  were  trenched,  and  he  saTcam^^^^^  .A"  the  hill- 

than  five  thousand  men  were  her^  T^  •  ,  ^®^  that  not  more 
West  being  entrenched  aTczJral^tS^'Vi^l^  ^^  <>f  the 
lum  from  the  highest  ground  TaiT^T^.^"^^"'^*-  Above 
the  Court-House.   Around  w^re  fj'  'Pf »«  the  white  cupola  of 

tree-embowered  residence  "^hlX^waf''*  '^ "'  '^^^^  o^' 
livmg,  of  boundless  hospitaUtyTw„^-  "*.°^  refinement  of 

a  centre  of  commerce.  ^'  ^®^  ^«°  ^t  had  been  wealthy, 

Edward  came  into  a  wider  «»fr«.*    tt 

distance,  a  band  played  "Hail  to  th^r^w  »  ^^^^'  ^°^'  ^  the 

couldprocureorman4cturerfla^h?Hi,^'^-     ^""^"^  ^°"^  that 

garlands  of  cedar  and  the^^st  Sul^^r^^V^"^'^*"^ 

high,  December  sunlight  evemhSt  f  J  ^"^^  '^^'  ^  the  cool. 

air,  an  air  of  high  and  cLS  S^^r'^?^^^  ^°^«  *  holiday 

dwell  in  womanLyeandupoSilfr^^^^^ 
ren  enough  at  doors  and  gatowavTand  ^  thJ-'^'T'^  "°^  ^d- 
pavement.  There  were  old  mr^o^anHn.      ^^^^^^^r  warm  brick 
sprinkling  of  convalescent  so?£'  on  ^n^K'^'^'^'^'^^^^g^^ 
shnp  or  merely  white  and  tSrC?e-erB^^^^^  or  with  arms  in 
in  their  prime  lacked,  save  when  s^me  comn."*  ^°"°«  ™««  «'  »en 
and  torn,  bronzed  and  bright-ey^  ThTfhTv^^^  ^^^  ^"««1 
men  cheered  and  the  negrL  S'J»  2  ^  ''^'^^'^''  ^°d.the  old 
waved  their  handkerSfJ^f  fh.1?  t-''^^^'  "°^  "»«  ^o^en 
you!"  East  and  west  ai^5noS^d3^J"^r;'"^^^  "^^  ^^^^ 

of  children  stationTbeSe  ^tVwa,  ^  TS^^  "P°"  ^  throng 
boy  had  a  small  flag  -  the?hrT7Hr  ^  t'?^'"^^  *  schoolroom.  A 
He  held  it  solemnly  ^^  a Th^n  fJTl'  "^^  ^'^^th  of  staif 
The  girl  beside  him'had  a  bouqm  7'^  '^''^^  '"^'-^  ey^.' 

^T^-^rpretdt^^^^^^^^^  ""^  ^^ 

his  regiSenf  Sas?t"  fth  ^^^^^^  ^  ^^'  '^^  ^^^-  booking  for 
-  on  this  sm^  sh^oSd^,^ on^S,^^^^^^^^^  La 
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^V.  .  p«t  day,  «,ldfa|  Thq,  „„.  .u  «n«te  it.  m««  .^ 
.  fortnight  .go,  but  i^aTS.  -  SSr".?"^*^  ^''^'"^ 

The  boy  nearest  her  put  in  a  voice.  "Ho!  that  was  n't  «„,^l,:     . 
That  was  ,ust  funi  Here  wasn't  n.ore  'n  .iZZlTJ^X 

*dl^?a  MeTtfeSS  ""'"  ""f  *  """«*"•  "*«' « 
big  a,  -  big  as  -  bfe  «^'^°"  "^  «~"^"'°»""'^  " - 

iUI  the  children  began  to  tailt.  "It  was  awful -•• 

^  Ho!  It  wasn't  awful.  I  liked  it." 

An' tteCd'^htl t1?^*^  "«'■'  "'."  -"  "  "^Ot " day, 
to  shout^'™ttey~  bf  h^.r '  *»  *«• »'  ""ybody  hi 

4^o!j  rrt"e;'i"f'o,^"^Z?^,»  r  •  "-"«  ""  »'  -^'»  »' 
<"^!.^'^  "'5'  """l  to  give  us  hoUday  -» 

Uy  we  can't  hear  Joll^''  S^shl^^  i  "-^"■""^  '^y-  '^ 
rJ^^^t  f^!!^. "'  "^y-    ^'  tt"  old  Porter  an'  old 

on^'oX'^rhis^brSZf eT" ''°'  ^"^  N-  »«  ™v«i  it 
"The  cUnm-YaX«  w^tl^''^?  "?  »"'  •»y»<'  «»  river, 
any  n,o«,  they  can  go  awly"™^'^!'!','  "^"Vankees  con» 

gen.^"''""  '""'''  "«  »i'^'«»  «Pia>ets!"  said  Miss  LUy,  very 
a  ^Z^t  t^?v»e^i^,l^i  ^"«T  »-'  k«P.-"g  step  for 

"They  are  refuges,  sir,  for  the  women  and  children  and  sick  and 
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"lays  /or  a  month  or  two!  H  nW  ™.\f?:.      ' "  "P""  •»  '»«y  few 
U.a.  we  *aM  find  'JZ  ITJI'-^  '™"<'' "  »  »PP««.  "ir. 

th.  JC»  "'"  "  '^  ^  "■  "<"  »>«  tiat  it  b  cort^t  to  ..y  to  hold 

a"^r:?roLt'fhrharc.te^F?--^^^^ 

Vicksbn,gl  Yes,  sItTh  fwmTtt^  ""  ^''"'  '  """W  P"  np 
as  long  as  Methuselah,  irUuld^'^""'"'' '?"'  '^'«'  "> "« 
outrageonffless  of  their  p^-oi.h^S?'  «°"»;«>ts!  Damn  the 
women  are  heroic,  sir  Th^^  -n  *''^PP'  Wver,  sir!  Our 
for  as  long  a  time  «  m^y^'^^^'j?"^"".  '-e  in  rat-hole, 

WUl  General  Johnston  see  it  so  ? " 

bertonseesitso.  Why^oaldi^^r^^^r*?"^-  Gm"alPem- 
^  Mwa«l  smiled.   "Suy  you^*!?  i^'T'""  ^  "  *"" 
tkateicept  for  Port  Huismit^VZ,*!°J^'~  ^"I  I  b>ow 
Memphis  and  New  M-Ts'l  w^t™?"'"'*''  ?"««  between 

""Xe^esfy""'^?''^"^-™-^'™"'*-  ""^  "" 
your S.^^^;e^„™'^f'f  "Mental!-  1  gather f„m 

garlands,  more  peo^^^^Til  2^1^^"^  "°''  ^"°"^«'  »°^ 
taries.  InfrontofhL  bXeadwS  .T^^""  *"^  °^^c  digni- 
open  place  with  som^J^^^  ^ftfi!^:":^  ^f^'^^'  ^^ 
vacant  lot  for  which  he  wS^^.W  k  ?^  '^*'  '^'^  ^^  'he 

to  reveal  the th  vSa^lSf/  ^"' "^''^^  approach  failed 

^  vugmia.  A  heutenant  stood  beneath  a  tree 
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"        th  Vii:ginia?  Ordered  off  at  dawn  to  Grenada  «;««.»i.i     . 
m«ed  Captain  Cartngton  to  look  out  for  7^  H^IJ^J^ 

Univ«sity,  Oliver  Hft^»  '"  »  y"""  d«M  »t  the 

"Oh,  are  jrou  Robert  ?" 

wi^^e  tXp  ^G"o<2rNrtotr^^^^^  ^oPe  you;i,  dine 
on  to-morrow  to  Grenada  y^i  tL  pJI.w  /  ^"^^'"^t  s  going 
You'd  best  march  w?tJ  us  Wet  Se  now ?  ""T^  J*?1;"'*°»- 
detachment's  to  act  as  escort  He Thf  2  °  .^'^'•'*'"' "- 
here  last  night."  ^*  *""'  Presently.  He  slept 

The  company,  whose  first  line  had  opened  to  incluH^  va„   a 

:v^ed  nearer  the  p^lared  house.  OrdeSIesle  d  £  bSoX' 

Jor,  aides  came  and  went.  Down  the  street  «.„n^^       •        . 

for  wounds  -  Seminole  War  -  jScan  Waf     if..i  ^     ^  '^""'^ 
"Yes." 
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appoint^  to  the  command  of  the  Department  of  the  W«rt  th^ 
W  of  the  field  had  hardly  j^tousS^e^lorSilhJ^'  Se 

SmI^^  ^H  ""S*^"**  *^«»««»-  He  lifted  his  hat  to  the 
cheering  hnes  and  smiled -a  very  sweet,  aflFectionate  smile  It 
give  winsomeness  to  his  quiet  face.  He  ^as  i^w1<S  and 
English,  -  somewhat  stubborn,  veiy  able 

Beside  him  rode  General  Pemberton,  commanding  the  forces  at 
Vicksburg  and  Grenada.  The  two  were  speaking;  Edward  Sught 
Johnston's  qmck,  virile  voice.  "I  believS  that,  apart  JromS^ 
right  of  secession,  the  revolution  begun  was  justifi;d  bTthe  ^^^ 

M  ^ITi  ^'  ^''^^'™*^'  '^^  ^*'  every  community  strongenouS 
to  establish  and  maintain  its  independence  has  a  right  to  f^rtff 
My  father  fought  Great  Britain  in  defence  of  that  pSple  ^S^ 

^STnTurX:::;™^^^^^^^^ 

rd^r^i^rd^e^-r--m?t'^^^^^^^^^^ 

rf  J^^J^t'^iT*  ^'  ^'°^  '^^^  *"^  dismounted.  As  he  did  so  the 
door  of  the  house  opened  and  the  President,  a  number  of  men  b^hbd 
hmi,  came  out  upon  the  portico.  Tall  and  lean  as  an  Ind^Tn  clear- 
cut,  distingmshed,  theorist  and  idealist  natriot  nn^^nk/^i      ?. 
undoubtedly,  Jefferson  Davis  breath^S  LC™  ngt"  M^^^^^ 

S:^n1aU%rh^^^e.^°"^^--^°-^--^^^ 
T  "^^ww  5*^^«.°^°|^nted  the  steps,  the  two  met.  "Ah,  General 
^t^v  ^  T'  "^  ^'  ^''?  ^''^  '^  S<^  ^o^  to  defend"'     ' 
you^leep  f''       "^  '''^'  "'"' '  '"^^'  -  ^^^^  '^«  P-P'^  would  let 

ar;ing!L':nts''pT"^  '^^"'^^*°"'  '"^  ^-^"^^^  What  are  your 

Th7rerwSsr^s;lr'^^^"^°^^p'^^^^^^ 

JHaynes  Bluff  toWarrenton,"  said  Johnston.   "About  fifteen 

"It  is  not  expected,"  said  Pemberton,  "that  his  Excellency  shall 
visit  the  more  distant  works."  ^cuency  snaii 
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fJl^'  J?*?'  *^"'  ^  *^«^^  '^^  Steps,  drew  a  Kttle  back    B*s 
jonnston,  that  the  hnes  are  too  extensive  ?  »  ««icrai 

"S.n'„K^ -"°'*^'^''  -y**'  y°"  Excellency." 
«f?v  r^  "^u"*  ^°"  "^*^  ^  ^«y'  speak  out !" 
the  towST aV'tt  K*^''°'*f  °"«  ''°''^  ''^^"'^  ^  constructed  above 

Ves?  Pray,  be  frank,  sir." 

alrL'dy's^ftrSr^^^^^^  ^.^^^^^*^  ^"^  I  have 

Ad^na?n  f  1^    t?  ?"  representation  that  I  cannot  conceive 

*  "linn^f      ^"^  '^^^  ^™y  «^  ^«  Trans-Mississippi." 
^  I  cannot  consent  to  rob  Peter,  sir,  to  pay  Paul  " 

Hon  w?,!''^'  '^'  '^*'  '^  ^  °^^^«  Peter  nor  Paul'  that  is  in  aues- 

^army aredoing Uttie m Arkansas.  Cth.y^feh.^t^^'^ 
"v„^"  "'"'"■■g^works  and  garrison  I  speak  „f«l'r  ""«*• " 
"A  ITJ   "^"^  ''!.""  *««"*«  "P  >"<i  do™  the  river?" 

•<f^?;  '*'  ^?  ""'  '*>' "'' ""'  "'  •>»«"*«•  Tley  are  not  mine  » 
4™  .?'''  "i"'  T  E-ce''"<y.  General  PembertonV- 

"So,  when  it  is  convenient,  it  is  said.  I  have  then  sir  ai,H,or,-f„ 
"We  will  take,  sir,  your  ideas  under  consideration." 
horses,  moved  into  the  strppf   tk«o;j--       *"""niea,  wneeied  their 

The  words  upon  the  portico  had  not  of  course  floated  to  the  ears 
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of  the  «>Idiers  below.  But  the  Confederate  soldier  was  as  far  r^ 
moved  from  an  automaton  as  it  is  conceivabk  for  a^dkr  to  1^ 

"  "  J^r^ated^r^^^'-  wT^edT^lS."^— -t  as 

''^S'clccSsf^riLtvrNow^'^^^^^^ 
other."  '  ^'    ^""^  each  IS  as  poison  to  the 

Je:  sSt^e^ro^^'s  r  ^^''■^°^';  ^^^  ^-'  «^« 

left  Vicksburg  for  Grenada  ^thS^  cheenng  crowds  the  President 

"Have  you  heard  about  the  raid  ?" 
"What  raid?" 

A  tall  and  strong  trooper,  with  a  high  forehead,  deeo  eves  anH  , 

luliJSS.  -  vi:"^™ i^"^*  "^ ''"^">"^' -  Wen.  •..  u 

Van  Dom  nding  lite  an  Indian  — » 


im 


m 


if.Vlli 


1;^ 


f  f   '  rl 
U      ;] 

' '    '! 

Ill 


ja 


CEASE  FIRING 


Id 
i!' 


"He  did  fine  in  the  Comanche  War   nw 
arrow  ?»  ™ancne  war.  Did  you  ever  hear  about  the 

.~t^SrS?^S^^"L'^  "•-'  ««Lo„  .e„  have  t. 

their  lines  —  "  "ppues  lor  sixty  thousand  men  —  cut 

«  v°^^^*"^^^  ""^^y  ^^o™  VicksbuiK  — " 
Van  Dom  and  — " 

Fall  in /Fail  in  f 

O^^^^^l^'^^^^r^Z^^^  within  sight  0, 
busha.  Passing  a  line  of^':^Sw^'ir»«''»V»™«l  the  Yalla- 
of  ragged,  huge  fields  with  wttMall  ll'^^i"^  '^""  '°  «  «P«» 
forest  growth,  ragged,  gully^^  S^"t'  '^^^-  '"«'*"' 
these  floated  theTtra^nTof  ■'dS'I?^^^? k  ^"""  '^'^  "«  »' 
bands.  Theregimentdimtdafc^yr^n^d  j:'^"'  Confederate 
pue  looked  down  and  out  uA  a  S^lJ^       ?'^°'^'"°" 

sap^yr^S;,"^ *  ™  wenSv"*'*"'*""*-  »  veii  „i 
"«  '«e,  though  carried  o^iTto^ton^^  Cr^,"""  """"•« 
colours  nurking  the  «viewing.srril'^l'Sc''r«.rn^' 
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Johnston,"  said  tie  colonel  StS  ,n3     ^^"^  ""^  <5eneral 
Joe  and  the  President,"  «1n" W  th^^:;  «"'  "»  «P'»^-  "Old 

cio?d:XT„^5^~tr^n&?""'- '^'-"-•" 

azure.   AdeepJineoftrees  hV~?   '^'''^^^'^^'^oftheclea     * 
marked  the  cour^  oVS  Y^ab^^^^^^^^ 

purple  mist.  The  sun  rTm!  i  ^  ^^^  ''°'^'»  sank  away  in 

thousand  bayone  sr^d "TthtSr^^^  glinted  brightly  on  sixt'e^" 

things.  The  trum^te  brayeS  Te  t  u^  "^^  ^«  «^« 
thelieutenant-geneml,  PembSon  thf^™'  *''^''  **^"'""  ^'^^  0"t 
Dabney  Maury  and  LVvan  So«  tSeTJ^r ''^  ^"»S  ^^^^ 
as  brilliant  a  rid  as  the  War  htw     '  ^^J^"^""  laurel-crowned  from 

ing  beneath  a  Hv^ak  came  ifrr^'  -^^'^  '°  '^'  ^°^°"«  ^"tte^ 
ade,  infantry,  Z^^l^l^^ilZ'^r^^^y'  ^"^^^«  ^^  ^rig- 

Past  the  Presided  the  Cont7'     '  ""^  ^"^  «  '«^i^^- 
in  certain  respects,  coSnl^^^^^^  ^^^  °^  ™^°  ^^at, 

other  armies  of  that  cS«^  ?j!^ ""  "^^  ^^°'^  ^^^  by  the 
Army  of  Tennessee  now  orS.^  ^  ""nl^  ^^  ^  P''«^^  ^^h  the 
the  Army  of  NortherS  Vir^v^'  ^^  near  Chattanooga,  and.'with 

Rappahi^nocrand  ^tTS^  JJ^fr'^^  ^"™^^^^  '"^  ^^ 
terrain  of  the  War  *^^  ^°'^''^  ^"^''^i  over  the  vast 

A^ama,  Mississippi,  I-uistrSstut^exS"^^^^^^ 
Carohnas;  — but  whether  they  c^mefrnmion7*'  ^^"'ucky,  the 
or  lands  of  apple  and  wheat,  ^rwereSikeit^^^^^  ""^  ^«' 
^gged  and  young.  Men  in  their^^e  were  Serrl^"''^  ""^ 
their  prime;  there  did  not  lack  greXtrT  i^  ^  ^""^  "*"  f^^st 
pression  was  overwhelm^g  ^ tnf  ofy^^^^^^^  '^'^'  *^«  ^- 

men,  and  lean  as  Indians  h  winter!  bT^'^Pu  f'  ^T^'  y°"°« 
try,  cavalry,  artillery  -vritHnlL  c*  ?   ^  ^Y  bngade,  -  infan- 

-UbrigbtusedSWtswfthT^^^^^^^^^^ 

the  bands  playine  "Dixie  "  fW  „     *  u'  >,  ^^  '^ar-horses,  with 

Johnston  bL^th^he  nvtoak  "^      "'  ^^  ^''  ^"^  ^^  General 
Toward  noon  the  regiment  from  Vicksburg  found  its  chance  to 
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Z^.!^^  *  "','^5 1"'"'  ^"^^  ^"y  «j°^«d  h^  command.  The 

fa  *j;r"'™P  '«  ".""i^d  >  Pi»«  torch  for  Iamp,Sy X! 

^ll.BeutenantthrwifaBdfdown«ponthepu,««dl».  "Writ- 
"No.  Not  to-night." 
Two  letteB  lay  addressed  in  their  envelopes.  Tie  Ueutenanl 

tBinlui^  Edward  drew  the  letter  he  was  writing  into  the  shadow 
guided  rt  with  his  arm,  aid,  snnling.  held  out  1  ofta  iTi     ' 

Colonel  Heniy  Gaillard, 

Louisiana  Cavalry, 

Mobile, 

Alabama. 

Captain  Louis  Gaillard, 

Louisiana, 

Barton's  Brigade  •— 

read  the  lieutenant.  He  dropped  the  letters.  "IamsureIb«rvour 
pardon,  Caryl  I  did  n't  in  the  least  think  what  I  wa^  doh^r'^ 
lette^^nlwuT  t"^'  '^°?*'°'"  ^"  repossessed  hinS  of  the 

teble'"  Mortons  ^'"^  ^*  ^^"i"'  ^«^*'  *"^  '"™^  fr°^  the  forest 
tawe.     Morton,  I 'm  gomg  in  for  promotion." 

The  heutenant  laid  down  his  pipe.  "Well,  if  you  go  in  for  it  I'll 

^S  ?;?y ,  °  «"'  ^''  ^'^t  I  thought  Vou  said  -"  '    " 

I  did." 

"What  do  you  want  it  for?  Vain-glory  ?  " 

Edward  locked  his  hands  behind  his  head.  "No-  not  for  vain 

folk  generally  hke  the  clang  of  'Colonel'  or  'Brigadier'I  Aftertiie 
Memmac  and  Monitor  I  wouldn't  take  promotion,  but T Sd 
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„i,f^';',««.to  bother.  But  now  I  think  I^.. 
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CHAPTER  IV 

CHICKASAW  BAYOU 

FOR  ages  and  ages,  water,  ceaselessly  streaming,  ceaselessly 
seeping,  through  and  over  the  calcareous  silt,  had  furrowed  the 
region  until  now  there  was  a  medley  and  labyrinth  of  narrow 
ravmes  and  knife-blade  ridges.  Where  the  low  gro^  o^nXuT 
rt  was  apparently  only  that  they  might  accommodate  CS,  or 
some  extension  of  a  bayou.  caUed  by  courtesy  a  lake.  Along  these  the 

^  "In  ?'^^t^?'''^?  ^~°^  ^'  ^"^  ^°^  ^'^  ^nd  trees  and 
trees,  all  draped  with  Spanish  moss.  It  had  been  a  rainy  winter* 

wmter  of  broken  banks  and  slow,  flooding  waters.  Sloughs  strayid 
through  the  forest;  therewasblack  mirearound  cypress  and  maS 
and  oak.  The  growth  in  the  ravines  was  dense.X  upon  the  SgS 
only  less  so  From  Vicksburg,  northward  ior  several  miles^fS 
cleanng  had  recently  been  made.  Here,  from  the  UppeTKriS 
above  the  town  to  Haynes  Bluflf  on  the  Yazoo,  stret(£S  grey  S 
works,  connected  by  rifle-pits.  ^  ^ 

Chickasaw  Bayou,  sullen  and  swollen,  curved  away  from  the 
Stw"-5i''??'?P°"°''^^''  Ontheother  sideof  cSsaw! 
^ounH        ""1     °^  'V^°.°^  ^  ^^^""'^  ^^''  '^^'^  was  shaking 

SrTM^r/wf  V^V°^^"°'  ^"^^y  overgrown,  and  diffi- 
cult.  This  stretched  to  the  Yazoo. 

Down  the  Mississippi  from  Memphis  came  Sherman  with  thirty 
thousand  b  ue  mfantry.  They  came  in  transports,  in  four 'floSS^ 
and  m  front  went  Porter's  Gunboat  Squadron  G;ant  had  plannS 
the  campaign.  With  the  forces  which  had  been  occupying  south^ 

ri?  ^"TT'''  ^' STi5'^ ^^^ "' 0^°^<J-  He woul^opiSe by 
land,  overwhelming  or  holding  in  check  Pemberton's  eighteen  thou^ 
sand  a  Grenada.  In  the  mean  time  Sherman.  descendL  the  SS- 
sissippi  to  the  mouth  of  the  Yazoo,  some  miles  above  vSrg^d 

far  to  the  northward  of  the  doomed  town; -ascend  the  Ya^ 
disembark  the  thirty  thousand,  and  with  a  sudden  push  take  \S 
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^i^uj'  ^  ^»™  "»' ''-  "-'b„.  five  0^ 

days  of  Fed«al  rZ^7^  nj^  ?"*  "»"«'  '"'"al 
great  stream  into  which  itflwed  „ Jt?/  -'  "  '"""""^  as  the 
places  out  of  banks,  while  the  wMdT^i!     """"^  ""<"'«'''  a»<l  i" 

notice  of  the  gunS.L^d^U.^S'i'S*'-  ^«««^^ 

but  ti>e  blades  S  bSS  V°Sr^„Tr'  "*  """'^  ^'^^ 
once  for  Vicfcsbmg.  ThSe  onS^'.  ''  *l"««  "'«  deUched  at 
to™toHaynesBf„ff,a»CS'I"^'*'fa»dbar„or^ 

D.  Lee.  The  position  WMston,^'^™'?''^  **■'''' "'St'Pien 
by  feM-workrandXpi.r^„S^^^y  beW  the  ridges  cro™S 
ridden  bottom  land,  cr^tO^l^^I^  '^J^-  -"arsh- 
Bay^u.  Theyhadg;eatly  th7SvS'tZ;,^-f!*P' '">'  <^-*asaw 
on  the  strip  between  the  YaTZ  ft:  wEHir?'",*""""'' 
blue  to  one  in  grey.  At  tiie  last  mn^„.  •  ™"^'  '""  ""en  in 

tion  from  General  Mar  iSersS'^  "'"f.'"  ^  "P'-^t^ 
at  Vicksbuig,  an  addition^reriLr    '  5"»">an<'ing  the  defences 

out  toward  McNutfs  it!^    i     ^''''"^b"«-    Everybody's 

b«U  of  which  event,  Sou  ht^ng.S'/uT''  '"'  "^  «" 
<mmth  it  discovered  itself  on  th7rld^T"  " '^ri«>«<l 
the  road"  is  merelya  figure  of  siS  ■S.,^"  ^^^•'-  "°» 
tbat  some  time  in  the  B^nze  ^^  ^t^STi^".";^ 
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b^  that  since  then  it  had  been  washed  away.  This  was  the  Mud 

*Io^.^F  ^''f?  ^^'  ^*.'^'  "^'^  "^'  ^«  »«  "tumbled 
along    Except  for  an  occasional  order,  an  occasional  exclamation 
impauent  groan,  long-drawn  sigh,  there  was  silence.   They  had 
some  miles  to  go.  To  keep  step  was  out  of  the  question 

Edward  Caiy,  closing  his  file,  moved  with  a  practised,  Kght  steadi- 
ness. Hi:  body  was  very  supple,  fine,  with  long  clean  lines.  From 
head  to  heel  he  was  m  order,  like  a  Greek  runner.  Spare  and  worn 
and  tured  hke  all  the  rest,  he  kept  at  all  times  a  certain  lift  and  poise 
as  though  there  were  wings  upon  his  cap. 

He  was  not  like  Richard  Cleave.  He  had  Httle  innate  feeling  for 
War  mtuitive  understanding  of  aU  its  phases.  Being  with  aU  his 
people  plunged  deep,  deep  within  it,  he  played  his  part  there  bravely 
^ough.  He  served  his  native  land,  and  her  need  and  woe  dwelt 
mA  him  ^it  dwelt  with  aU  his  world,  both  men  and  women.  Much 
of  hun,  perforce,  was  busy  with  the  vast  and  mournful  stage.  But 
he  found  himself  not  truly  at  home  with  the  war-drumsTand  the 
wailmg,  with  smell  of  blood  and  smoke,  weight  of  shot-riddled  ban- 
ners, trampled  faces   He  was  bom  for  beauty  and  her  worship,  for 
spaaous  order  and  la.' : '  harmony,  and  for  months  now  there  had 
^n  war  and  agony  and  smeU  of  blood  and  sight  of  pale,  twisted 
faces  -J°r  long  months  only  that.  And  then  somehow,  acddentaUy 
It  ^med,  he  had  rubbed  the  lamp.  Only  ten  days  agi  -  oh,  IMt 
and  wannth  and  harmony!  Oh,  the  strange  and  ^eet  in  comS- 
t^on!  Oh,  serene  spaces  for  the  mind!  Oh,  golden  piping  and  S- 

Sd^Jr'T  rV'"™'  °^'  ^^  ^^P^*'  old«t^w^e!  otby 
I^  11^ '  7  ''*  '^^''.'  '"^^*^°  *^  *  ''^^  fro»  Heaven,  intim- 
acy wann  and  fragrant  with  the  Only-Dreamed-Of ,  the  Never- 
Found-Before!  Oh,  in  a  word,  the  love  of  D&ir^Gaillard! 

He  was  marching  through  the  dark  night,  the  mire,  the  cold,  the 
wet.  Lertam  centres  of  consciousness,  no  doubt,  knew  them  all.  - 
knew  hunger,  cold,  weariness.  But  the  overman,  the  Lover,  moved 
through  rose-scented  dusk,  through  intricate,  sweet  thoughts,  in 
some  miaged  Vale  of  Cashmere.  Only  not  at  all,  not  at  all  could  he 
banish  anxiety  as  to  the  Beloved's  weU-being. 
(Jt^fu^]^"^'-^  the  night,  was  the  tramp,  tramp  of  other  weary 
feet,  the  dim  sight  and  sound  of  other  weary  bodies,  cold,  wet,  thinly 
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^'>^^  i^  bean  hyt^^^oPhnZ  A    ^°T'   Manyasoldier 
lover,  wife,  or  cm^ll  tiTt^iugS:'y^^ft  ".!?'  "?"^«*  °' 
d«»nis  were  bitter  sweet.  No  Wf  i^«  Sf  S     ^^  P*^  »°<*  ^^e 
comfort  in  the  thought^at  whaler  of  i^".'^'?  ^^^  ~"^**  ^^ 
might  obtain  where  he  moved  «^^  L^\^?  ^^'^  *°d  b««n« 
well  at  home  -  comfort  S  ^i^^t?!^^"^'  *"  ^^ 
there!  Many  knew  that  aThom???  ^  ^°°?  "'*'■*'  '^^^  of  heart 
others,  that  Lie  the^rf^^^;^^:jZT^fJ^^^^  ^"^^'^«' 
privation  grew  larger  and  lanjer  Al7kl«  f  k^?  '/**  ^'  ^^'^  ^  o^ 
ease  of  heart.  M^ching  SSu^h  the^!-  ^^-  ?"!  '^^  '^"'^^  «ttle 

them,heavierthan  musket aSS^hL^^rL"!'  ''/^.^T^  ^^ 
upon  this  nieht  all  at  hnmw^u  T j  ,'  ^®  ***®  o^  ^'  at  home,  as. 
mwching  S  Yet  ^Ln  I'f  .^°^  «*""'  ^''^  ^^^  ^archW 
head  and'a  rea^y  s^e^andThtsl'tH  ^S  '°  '"^  ^^ 

V^,movingo.ttoC^^^^^^^ 

You  too  late  to  get  your  supper  -" 

^^^ls7^:^t^^:^^7J^'  ^— b'e  moIe.hills,aU 
mud.  The  far  side  was  woS'tJ^  ^^T"'  ''Tr ^  ""^  ^^'"We 
when  finally  they  slioD^TnTci?  ?  °*"'  ^°^  ^^e  bottom  land, 
mere  quag^fre  ^g^^^^t  J^'/T^.^^^  "P°°  ^t'  P'ovS 
artiUeiJ.,  Tund  as  thev  we^  W  h  "^^'^  '^'^'  ^^°  secdons  of 

Gunw^ilsw^^LtL^'e^ea^^^^^^^^ 

a  question  of  never  getting  out    S.t'i'^'?"?^  "«^  burial, 

chattering  uegrodrivSK'S^f.?''*  straining  gun  teams 
hissed  against  bvlSeSn  m!.-  '°'''?^'  ^''^'^  ^'"s  of  light 
o'-the-wLps.     ^       ^'  '"°''"^«  "P  ^d  <^o^  iike  dejected  InO- 

lentedT"^-  "«^-ytoChina,aren'tyou?  Wantusto 

"SSSl^youXSSil  g°^r-  *°  P"«  ^-'^er." 
"Well,  it/coiS^^trS  m^^'tSLl^'w^^^f  ^^"y^" 
nessee-Stevenson's^visior^^t^Jo^n"^-^,^^^^ 
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Mississippi  River.  Right  b?g  eel,  is  n't  it  ?  Rushed  through  -  two 
aectioiis,  Anderson's  battery —  from  Jackson.  Hones  yet  on  the 
road.  Impressed  mules.  -  Lieutenant  Norgrove,  tell  those  darkies 
-TuU  ul^^rSir  ^"^^  ^  ^^^  **'  '^*°  ""^  'pateroUers'  beUndl 

fo.wi'*'^*1''?^*''°''^^"?*^*''^'^y^China.tt^ 
S^  Th,f     "^  encouraging.    "You've  trained  your  mules 
quid:!  That  gun  came  from  the  "ftedegar,  did  n't  it  ?  Artillery 's  a 
mighty  no-accomit  arm  but  you  sort  of  somehow  grow  fond  of  it  -" 
"Are  n't  you  all  Virginia  ? " 

«X?'  ^  Virginia.  Are  n't  you  all  —  " 

tte^^Pl^.!^''  ^''''*"'  Anderson's  battery. -What's 
^^' Firing  ahead,  sir,  and  those  negroes  are  getting  ready  to  stamp- 

P,^.T  ^wv.^  '^^  ""*^  *  ^^  night-tine  sputter  of  minies. 
Pamc  took  the  chance  medley  of  negroes.  They  sprang  from  the 
hoi^,  paid  no  heed  to  appeal  or  threat,  twisted  themselves  from 
dutchmg  hands,  and  vanished  into  darkness.  Artillery,  infantry 
helpmg,  got  the  guns  on  somehow.   Amid  a  tip  — zip  — zip  of 
mimes  both  arms  came  to  a  grey  breastwork  wherj  Stephen  D  Lee 
was  walking  up  and  down  behind  a  battery  alre8.dy  placed 
WlI?l'!?!L"f '  ^"^  '^'^^^f  sWrmishes  in  the  night  died  away. 
\i  xf*'  .'*^'  ^®  ^*^-  ^^®  ^'^^  c^e  spectrally,  with  a  mist 
over  McNutt's  Lake.  One  of  Sherman's  division  commanders  had 
received  orders  to  bridge  this  water  during  the  night.  Over  the 
moumfid  water-logged  land  the  pontoons  were  brought  from  the 
Yazoo.  Standing  m  the  chill  water,  under  the  sweep  of  rain  the  blue 
engmeers  and  their  men  worked  courageously  away,  but  when  dawn 
c^e  the  pale  light  discovered  the  fact  that  they  had  not  bridged  the 
l^e  at  a  1  but  mer«y  a  dim,  Briareus  arm  of  the  bayou,  wandering 
off  mto  the  forest.  They  took  up  the  pontoons,  moved  down  the 
shore  to  the  widening  of  the  water,  and  tried  again.  But  now  the 
water  was  too  wide.  There  were  not  boats  enough,  and  while  they 
were  making  a  raft,  the  wood  across  McNutt's  filled  with  men,  grey 
as  the  dawn   Tawny-red  broke  the  flames  from  the  sharpshooters' 
nfles.  A  well-placed  Confederate  battery  began,  too,  to  talk,  and 
the  lake  was  not  bridged.  ^      e>    ,       ,       o^,  ouu 
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crated  with  sUght  works  ^^  ^i^  ^.^  \*^  ***  «""»'' 
•nd Gregg andSteDh« n^^*^ ^  ?    ' """^ "«» Vaughn 

the  m.i„  bayou,  then  .  a.rro;^^^'",^^";^''^^* 
The  blue,  assaulting  force,  the  blue  reaerv*^  f^-  a;  •  • 

waters  and  the  woods  «n  c*  Jt!  *  It  ,'  ®  t"™a,  winding 
hostile,  lowerfeg/ir£°fS:^^"'^T*  *>'«'- ^»  waf 
it  was  so  siniste^  a Xel  '  '^''*  ^'''  ""^^^  ^^<^«»' 

"Ctef ller^Xf^Xr  ^Jl^^  ~<^- 

"It 's  a  bad  place  -»  ^  "*^*'"  ^^  assault." 

viZSTg^dX^^Uras'^u'irsiT '"°"  -t  •"*« 

^AUright.  We.a.o«*U,e™S'rSl''S.-S^1?r^"S: 
da™*S MtSJ^'olblue^' 'r  °'  *'  ''^"- '■"'  «"-«•  ''"» 
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"rlier  yrt?  »«  Ud  SS^  IS^"  ^"*^  ""^  >«.  "<• 
l«Ki  criokfag  towMd  ^i^Sr  ^  party  enter  .  finger  <rf 
IW  guns.  The  Wue.  7«  jf?l'^'L??s^'"'  ?*  "™  »'  «*« 
meat  cut  off  the  grey  dSv  ThT^Mf  ,?u"^'^  'f"""" "  «»- 
ttrough,  back  to^S  o?5,''S^'plLm"b^t' '"  "^ 

« th^y'^ fS '■"'"  '*'^'"«°'"« '"'^ •»'  J-' "  "rave 

ev^'^^rif'^S'ain-.)^'"' '  •-"^  ""^ '-'' '-".  -'-^ 
"My  God!  Even  their  bugles  don't  Kund  cheerful!  - 

'*«"«»»/ 3«»«  —  die  <fe«tt  0/ j«,  /  » 

bottom  of  the  pit  ^^  '^ ''°'™  "P""  "»  "^ 

chance  t^  save t"Cd  if^^e'CS  ^A/nrTSfm.";'*';'  ^^ 
he  was  sure  he'd  get  the  furlough  _r!.  ,      ?'  '^'  °'«'" 

for  &"!o^rer  h1«  a^d'Z^V^"  '^""^  '  -  »^ 

"It  ain't  «acUvChS^rh„2" ',■""'  Martin,  I  hate  W^ 

The  baby  ii  and  l^vi^'  "?  "'  ""  ^""^  avoidable. - 
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^Jeretheycomel-Hoetheycoinel-He^theycoiner'  .  ^^ 

that  had  charged,  sank  downwiT^d  h^torJ"*!;^;5.  ^'  ^^^ 
wave,  into  the  dark  forest  bevmH  *h/^'  ?  ***"*  *****«»  Wue 
they  had  come.  In  t^T^t^^t^^t^'''!!  ^*  ^^^^o"  whence 

beside  the  sloughs  in  SefoJLTZo^*»,T*  *5^  "^"^  *°^  »^amp, 
over  the  nar^^JZ^^^^^^^^^ 

tried  to  storm,  la^Sck^t^  de^d^i*^'  ^'^^^  **'"^^  ^^^^  *•»<* 

number  Sherman's  "five  L^d*?hi?l''°""??-  ^'y  *^  »«' 
taken.  The  blue  had  cWjftSfi  **"' ^^^n  n"t^er  was  Vicksbuw 

forced  together  in  a  nt^^l^^^^^  all  formation  broke? 

flood,  back  upon  the  Srvor  As  th^  ,?""''  *  '^'ok^ 

time,  so  now  fell  the  gS^shTandthln  J"  u*^  ^^"'^^  ^  '^*^  "^J^t. 
like  wheat  beneath  hST-rJeim  ?  "'  ^"i^'^^'  '^'^^  ^^t«°  down 
pall  of  the  smoke  addi^  Sft  hTZ'  ?.f  1"^  "''^"•"«-  ^ 
fighting  under  a  greatlnd^^^tt'^.^J^J.tS.^  ''  "^  ^« 
for  tent  po  es.  Bv  the  rirv;.-n»^l  *  T  ,  ^^^^  cypress  trees 
I.«l  rollback  towJd^i^"l'^':f,^«P?5Wy<irfeat«l 
tie  tent  floor.  '  ^'^ "''»''  ""i  ^l^g  tnwtd 

wrt  and  righing  ^  SotS  bfS^  -^  P^'  «"  "«»i»« 
«ough-two  hundred  men,  Sw  i^kiH  '°!f '""wkt 
Some  lay  within  or  Mow  .1,.  ™  J.     T'       """*  *"<'  "ouaded. 

byU,eaafe^,t*Th  ;'J^rSSTC^''T 

ground,  disl<xlK?..  fTL  I  '^'  °''^'  '^*^  ^^t^'  and  difficult 

blue  wavtS/off  ar^r"'"'"'^  '^'^'''  ^"^  fr^«™«t  ofX 
from  a  batSrv  ^rf  ^  J^"^/""?""'-  Occasional  thunder  came 

the  atmSSdeadeTe^\h1  ZV^"^^  ^  ^""^'"«  «'°o™-  B^t 
fine  and  cold  and  th^^h  l^  sound,  and  the  rain  came  down  t  -  in 

tried  their  btrft  wL  t .  /  ^?  "?  ?'7  ^^^  ^^^°  ^^'^  ^^^^  and 
joy  in  battle  anVwo7d^otS?t^''-^^K«^^-.^*y  ^'^  ^°^  hot 
of  Chickasaw  Bayou  ^'"'  ^"'  ^'  *^  "°'  ^*^'  'J^e  fight 
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thJb.™u''"lt  „'^n,'??'°°°wf '  "^^^'^  <'•""  '""'  the  wood  by 

The  grey  shook  their  heads.  "Can't  do  that  Vantc    w         u 

wiU,  we  would  a  we  could.  /or.i^rB^rAdfo5  ^. 

"Silence,  men!  Get  on!" 

It  was  dusk  enough  in  the  wood  which  they  finally  reached   Th* 
bayou  went  through  it  crookedly,  and  fToJ^eoAeT^.nf^ 

i;r«k-       »  »/-*«-nearai  rooi.  Large  birds  sat,  too,  uDon  the  hiehfr 
o^ AT    u^-'  ^u'"'"'.^  '"y  ^"'«^  ^"d  woJnded,  a^co  for  n 
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feet."  ^'  **"'  ^^'^  ^  *  **ance,  perhaps.  Take  the 

Ijjl^fe  »_officer,  sir,"  said  E..ard.  "H.  was  Uving  .ien  « 

coa?r'rafwr«r4i:r.T'!r  ^™'""?»-'^ 

land  and  letto  into  the  niddy  &h    7„v„^,  TT""  '"°^' 

eiclanuUon.  "It  is  add^^Vme.'?"™'""'^'''  ■"  ""™*  " 

The  major  rose  from  his  linees.    "Quite  dead  A,j        ' 
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FORT    PEMBERTON 

brforttheW^Hab  to?hTv5    '^J  ?"»««"<i  column  from 

a  stubborn,  good  soldier°stu^ri  fa  Sd^a^^  ?"?"1:  °™"' 
kis  teeth,  the  map  of  the  rerion  m.^.?-  ;  ,"• '  °8"  between 
straight  before  him  The  rW~  f^,S^f°"  T  °'™^ '"  ^'^^  »•>* 
road  to  Vicksburg.  lite  rS;I°""j'V™"^v°«''  ™'  «>»dif«test 
the  Mississipp"Sd^d^-'nS^l^/l  ''•^'" ' «r?' "-y <io™ 
above  the  to™  that  mSfbe  tSe^Sj^""^"  ?*'  «""'  ">«" 
^  ^  the  re,-r'Ses«rari^^'':bl^! 

ies  sweetly  ienored-  in  a  wnr^  oii^i.  ^*^^^°"^«'  '^^  grey  nver  batter- 

force  of  enginee^™  d^pZ^  &!„X    """"i"*'   '^"^  "  '"8' 
into  lake  and  quagmire.  Impossible  to  trench  with  the  semi! 
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though  it  seemed  a  stream  of  romS  Not  Sft  Cr^.u^"^^'  - 
omens.  He  was  not  superstitious  Ankin  .f  ^Hp'^^^  thought  of 
imaginative,  introspeSve  T!;l  w  •  '.^i^^^'^^"'"^'  ""^^  ^^er- 
much  plan  g^eTtXaSS^t.^?^'^'^'^^  Pf'^"'  ^^  ^^  °°t  so 
sense  step.  Hifm^TwS  L  tCr'''^^^^  "^^  °"'  ^°°^™°«- 

usually  upon  firm  gro^d  Sat  he  Ltht^'^^t^ 

ally.   The  Yazoo  Tf  fl      ^       .  ^P'  ^°*  *^^ays,  but  usu- 

line.  ThereTnS  ^iled  the  Sfd^.^ 'T^  l''"^  the  Tem^essee 
em  Mississippi  k  S^LteT^ut'TJ^^"^''  ^°^'  ^  "^^th- 
Yallabusha.  Lower  y^wt^J^^^^  ^'^^^  ^^^  flowed  the 

the  Mississippi.  ThSoTi?,?'  "^?  ^azoo,  and  so  flowed  into 
shaped  lowland  oye^Z^Ty^jr^'ut'  f"^^'"^  *  ^*^*'  ^^''  ^- 
bayVus,  rising  inr^dge  aifd  b^^I^^^^^^^  lesser  streams,  lakes,  ^d 
Named  the  Valley  o"  the  Ya.^?.      ^^*  "^"^^""^  ^""^  ^^  the  egg. 

fertile  and  a  stoSotffromThici  v"krbr:'„r  1^,^""°"^^^ 
ated  grey  armies  in  Tenne^eZ  ^Jr  ■•^  ^""^  *"  ^^^  exagger- 
at  yLJo  City,  where  the  t  ^'f^'^W^  ^«e  fed.  Moreover, 

Ya«K,,there^ii:;'erslM%';;;:^^^^^^^^^^^ 

yard  where  gunboats  were  rapidly  haS'e  Tna^^^fT^  °^^ 
from  the  northern  end.  come  down  thn«^^^'  ®^'  ""^^  ^'^^^  ^a"«y 
andspoilthenestofgunbTtethron??  "''""'  '"'T'"^^  ^^^^^  City 
Vicksburg  in  the  re^f'r"?"  ^'*'^°°P'°«hawk and  take 

dgar.  5,SSe  ValleTo  ^hVY^L  P"'  ?."'  ^'^  ^^^  ^°^  ^'^other 
and  though  the  S  from  Y^  ^f  "^f '°  ^  ^  ^^^^^  ^^^less, 

issippi  and  the  Sdw^^^r Tl  ^-f^^^^  ^P>^^t  ^^ere  the  Miss- 
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rflt?^S^!r.°r'**^2^^'*^^"PP«Yazoo Valley.  Assemble 
tT  J,''^^*^^"*'  Yazoo  Pass,  cut  the  levee,  and  so  lift  the  water 
s^e^L :Srtr  ^^^^^«  Tallahatchie,  then  proceed  downC 

Sewed^ S7'f  ;      ?''' ^f°°'  *°^ ^ °°  triumphantly!  Grant 

On^h?.!,- ?i  ?T??  °«"'  'J'"  "°**^^  acquiescence. 
I»M    ^       i^°i  February,  after  much  time  spent  in  digring  thev 
kid  and  exploded  a  mine.  The  levee  broke  in  rout  and  rur  Like  a 

an&v  iZ  r.      ^"f  *  ^"^'^  y*"°^  t°^««t>  ^ere  spume 

watfreSitS  th/5^'  It"^'-  ^°  "^"^  ^°  "^°^'°^-  The  Cold- 
water  received  the  flood  and  bore  it  on  to  the  Tallahatchie    R..f  «. 

angry  were  the  churning  waters  by  the  gaie  in  thflevt  tha^dl!^ 

an^io^^'^h'^'^H^'V^^^^^^^^^^ 

and  Lioness,  the  tmclads  Forest  Rose,  Marmora  Rattler  KnmlT 

Petrel  and  Signal,  and  all  the  t^sports  in  Xe  ?;afcodd  a«°  m^^^ 
that  new-made  passage.  At  last  they  did  enter  the  Yazoo  P^Tnd 
made  slow  way  to  the  Coldwater,  only  presently  to  find  thft  the 
S  m  Kh.1  ^'""*  '^  *""'  *^"  '^^  ^^  «^h^^»>-nk  and  tit 
li  S^tTvIh?,?'*"-  ^'If  •  ^T  ^t^^I°<^ked.  they  made  for  mZ 
an  effective  barrier,  removed  only  after  slow  days  and  days  of  effort 
The  stream  wound  like  a  tortured  serpent.  There  prS^  th^m 
selves  strange  currents,  pits,  and  shS^s.  The  L' w^ulio^ 
Mve  that  It  possessed  a  huge  variety  of  snag,  bar,  and  oKe   S 

frS?J%"^""°T'  ^°^  '^'  '^^^  overhanging  forest  obscur^  and 
fretted.    Every  turn  presented  a  fresh  difficulty.    The  fl^t  mtrf! 

hun^rSl""  '  '^^;  ^^''"^  ''  ^^P*'  -«P'  'h^  trL^rts,  fort  "fi^ 
hundred  men  under  Generals  Ross  and  Quinby.  There  wj  much 

«ckn^s  and  the  fret,  fret  of  utter  delay.  ItwasLeFeb^^^^^ 
the  expedition  entered  the  Coldwater,  early  March  before  ka^ 
proached  the  Tallahatchie.  Here  it  encountered  aSshtu^  trS 
hke  endless  bundles  of  jackstraws,  thrown  vigorously  crossSlun^ 
^on^hf  ^"^^^^r^ij^ble  angle.   A  little  later  t'he  buTscou 
brought  news  of  Fort  Pemberton. 

a  ^Snf  ofbL7T«^  T  ''  l'"^'  *  "^^'  °^  y°""«  '^^f  *°d  bloom, 
F-J^o^Sn  ^'7*»'  ». sapphire  sky,  a  vapour,  a  warmth,  a  rhythm 

t^I    u^f  l'**^^  *''  ^°^  "^^  ^^^  he  did  si,  lying  after  LprS  on 
the?>ank  of  the  Tallahatchie,  under  the  cotton-bale  ra^p^  of  'tSe 
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cotton-bale  fort  that  was  to  keep  the  enemy  out  of  the  Yazoo  Th. 

themselv^oVamea^^^^^^^^  ^"^  stretched 

bayonet.  ThesundiS^thm^h?wi?^''^'*''rP  °^  Spanish 

air  and  water  an  eSe  coSf  Thir^'  ^"^  '^'  "^*^^'  ^*^^« 

vates,acorporaI,anr:l:Z:Jt^^ 

lean  and  none  was  over  tWrty.   One  bofe  an  nM  h  t"  """^ 

and  the  forbear  of  one  wasaHiVhla^dchief  Th^l  ^^'''°'  "^T 
of  English  stock,  names  of  Devon  S^^^^^^^  InA  ?^'''  ""V  "^"'"'^ 

together  as  men,  no.  as^coav^^""  """  '"«'""'  "I  "»*«> 
"Woman's  beauty  ?" 

Look  at  the  pmk  water  about  the  old  Star  of  the  W^  -1 

'  P^.F.''*"?**'  ^ter  burnt  alway 
A  8tiU  and  awful  red.'" 
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J^^^'^,'-^^-St^sunkcn,  After aUherfighting-Sumter 

"Well  we've  put  her  where  she'U  fight  aeaini  It'saWnH^f  v.i 
haja  ending  to  He  there  across  Grant'fpaT^   "sakmdofVal- 

You  can  see  a  bit  of  spar.  And  the  rosv  water  all  «r«««^ 
ashope.  Do  you  hear  thrbird  over  thSU'Jsi^Zpt^r^ 

fJ^^^^,„f"^'^'  '"'■""■""y  ""v.,  with  a  gift 

cock-boa^,  hisdemSl"SJ^^7«  "t"  ?PlY  ''°'"'\°' 
kept  a  very  good  driU  and  outto^k  Ws  niL  L^^^"?'  ""TJ "■'  ?* 
stout  as  thev  micht  h.  I„  f  l,.      .         ?^  trained,  his  earthworks 

»d  ahove  the  fort  B:'^.l^zt:,x^:^r  ^- 

The  seven  on  the  river  bank  rose  and  salntA^   »MJicuers. 

bg  his  coak  a.^^uTiTu.-'i^rsjr '""'  '^"'  *»"■ 

- 1  tTo^hlvrJiiJ^^r?  *  ""•  *^<" » "'*  y^  p'-.  ■»»• 

.25rv^s-i^^,r;-aX^ss^^ 

aho„tc^neraiJaJrirltr,S'^Sr:Se"l"e1rc;^^ 

R  nSr^C  ""uThl?.'^"^''"  «'^'  dam'nTBrr^'^ 
y  inp  .  .  .  Ugh!     He  gazed  a  moment  longer  on  the  rosy, 
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chance?"  ^^^««»a?  There  isn't  one  of  you  a  Caiy  by 

"I  am  Edward  Cary,  sir." 

»dh.saidy„„:^dowi^a^LS"irf  "^ "'°'  '»°«  '«"'• 
ke  did  n't  know  whether  voiT^J^^  f  !°  'P"'  °"'  '•"  y™-  "e  said 

«.yhow  your  fa^y  aS  Z^  H,^'h1°  w  ""P'"^' ''"'  *" 
and  observed  War  tad  aSSi  ? '.^  '?"  '"""  »"  •» ''"'  "«<» 
Pe^ps,"  said  Lor^  ^is'l^Z^t'^^^'y^^  "^  -'""■^■ 

of  ^.^e^'lts'lt  d  ^'^'•^' "»  ""^^^  -'P"-'-  He's 

"Yes  —  at  Sharpsburg." 
"It's  no  little  loss,"  said  Lorini?   "Bv  tho  ™« 
Maury  StaflFord?"  '^'^  ^^8-    By  the  way— you  knew 

"Yes." 

tt^-X'JSTfeZw.'S^.l-  H«™  taken  prisoner 

during  that  wretched,  abortive   toe!Sf»j7"?'  """  S"*  ™ 
expediUon.  I  was  very  fond  of  him    rf^t  *'*™°«  ^"""''y 

prison."  ^  "™-  ''  "*'*  me  to  think  of  him  in 

Edward  sighed.  "Yes,  I  am  sony,  too." 
,Was_henot,"askedLoring,"washe not  engaged  toyour sister?" 
^•m«i  ?  I  thought  some  one  told  me  so.  ...  H.  has  a  fin. 
In  many  ways  —  yes  " 
"Well,  we  may  be  taliing  of  the  dead.  No  one  seems  to  have 
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heard.  It's  like  a  tomb  -  prisoni  North  and  South,  they  die  like 
flies Damn  it  all,  such  is  warl"  ' 

mU**'  '^V  *.•  ^  ^  y^*"'  Pa«lon.  but  isn't  there  something 
movmg  on  the  nver  -  very  far  up,  beyond  that  line  of  purple?^ 

d^^''u!?^Jf,^.^^^^f'^'  ^"^^^^  "»d  «>^  from  the 
dnftwood    "Gunboats!"  A  bugle  blew  from  the  earth-and-cotton- 

baJe  fort,  drums  began  to  roll.  "Get  to  your  places,  men!  IfGra^t 

thmks  I  am  gomg  to  let  him  get  by  here,  he's  just  Mistaken,  th^l 

With  three  guns  and  fifteen  hundred  men  and  cotton-bale  walls 
f?ouS',>"^'°  ^^  ^^  *^^  W^*'  ^™«  »«i«  good  4  worr-I 

S^otnclL":  r  ^"^^  ^  ^"*°*  °^  ^»*"'  »>"*  cLt's  lieutenants. 
Two  ironclads,  two  rams,  seven  tindads  crept  up  that  night,  anchor- 

mg  above  the  sunken  Star.  Behind  them  came  slowly  on  the  trans- 

E^ril'^  .  r  ^°'?"?''^  ^^'^'^  ^^^"t'y-  »a^  broke,  and  the 
gunboats  feeling  their  way,  fomid  the  Star.  Vexation  and  delayl 
l^ey  undertook  to  blow  her  up,  and  while  they  sank  torpedoes  the 
t^sports  nosed  along  the  river  bank  trying  to  find  firm  l^ng  in  a 
bottom  country  flooded  alike  by  the  spring  rains  and  the  far-away 
broken  levee.  They  could  not  find  it,  and  on  board  there  wLTf^l 
l^ness  and  complaining.  The  Star  of  the  West  was  hardrrSe. 
She  clung  fast,  fought  stanchly  still  for  the  Stars  and  Bars  iS 

t:t\^7^'^'''?^'r^  ^^^'^  ^''  ^y'  ^team^To^n*  to^e 
fort,  and  began  a  raking  fire.  The  rams,  too,  and  several  of  the  tin- 
dads  came  wngghng  through  the  clearance  in  the  diannd.  There 
followed  a  tiiree  days'  bombardment  of  the  crazy  fort,  all  hastily 
heaped  earth  and  cotton  bales,  rude  trendies,  rough  platforms  for 
the  guns,  all  squat  m  the  marshy  land,  wreathed  with  cannon  smoke 

^S  bT  ^V^PP^  ^y  ^^  '^  ^""*  ""'^^  'be  blue  and  starry 
cross!  Behmd  the  screen  of  the  gunboats  the  transports  sought  c^ 
tmuously  for  some  terra  firma  where  the  troops  nSght  land  They 
^^  Tl  ''•  ^Jl""^  swamp,overflowingwaters,half-submerged 
smelhng,  satiny  yellow  bloom. 

fiff^^  r°^^  ^'J""^  '^,^  "''^''  '^^  ^"^''^  fr°°»  Lori^g's  three  guns  and 
fifteen  hundred  muskets  met  and  blended,  and,  spreading,  roofed 
out  l^e  cerulean,  tender  sky.  Looking  up,  his  men  saw  Lorin^ 
mature,  miposing,  standing  h%h  on  the  cotton-bale  parapet,  1^ 
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about  him  the  grey  battle  breath,  above  him  the  flag 

^^ive  them  blizzards,  boys!    Give  them  blizzaidsl'*   roared 

tn'^S  ??'  *^?  °'  ^^  *^sport5  put  a  party  ashore.  But  what 

Tm^^7^  ''^'^?.'  T"^  "^^  ^^'^  *"^  P'-^^"*  ^^^'  deep  into 
a  mockmg  slough  of  the  forest.  Out  of  this  they  crossed  a  bank  like 

mud  turtles,  and  came  into  the  wide  overflow  of  a  bayou.  Bey^S 

fmS^^Sf  f^wT^°°'''^-  ^"y°»^  ^^  «^°«^"  a  cypressswamp, 
SSi  'T'«*  f?>t«.  knees,  and  hummocks;  bSween,  de^ 
^eads  of  water  aiid  bottomless  black  mire.  Miserable  and  isel^ 
fight  ^th  an  earth  like  this!  The  party  turned,  got  back  -tora 
bemnred  pantmg  w^th  fatigue  -  to  the  transport!,  rang^  beS 
tte  gunb^tte  and  the  cloud  of  smoke  and  the  thuid^r  ofthe  kon 

m^'?'  '^"'/rt  '^'  ^"°^*^  P*^«d'  ^tars  shone  out. 
m^t  rth^l'ird'^K-  ^^«'\«"«^«i  ^'tself.  Red  flashes  tore  the 
a!J^^  Tallahatchie  and  the  roaring  sound  made  the  birds  flee 
the  woodland.  The  gmiboats  worked  hard,  all  misupported  bj  Te 
blue  mfantry.  The  officers  of  the  last  stamped  uponTtemsr^^' 
decks.  So  near  and  yet  so  far!  After  weelS^of  tortofse^aSl 
Tty  again  Boats  were  lowered,  filled,  sent  up  bayous  a^o^S 
spu^lhng  like  unwound  thread,  or  brought  alonSde  somf  SrS 
bank  ^th  an  air  of  firmness.  Vain!  Thebitof  Sgav^and^^e 
under  the  cautious  foot;  the  bayou  spilled  out  upon  plates  of  bS 

Tm  ?oT^P^  T  r  ^  '°  '^'r  °^^^'^ '  '""^  creeks^rksSe'ed  awal^ 
c^n  *K  ^T^^^.'r-  •  •  •  ^'^  '^«  *fte™o«n  the  Chillicothe  got  a 
sheU  through  her  sides.  The  day  went  down  in  thunder  and  sulSur! 
ous  cloud  the  fleet  belching  broadsides,  Fort  Pemb^rton  S 
S^rgW^tKli^rTs^?^  ^^-^°«'  "«^-  t^em  blizzit 

w^^rr^varp^r^?^^^^^^ 

commanding  the  expediUon,  ill  for  da^s  andTow  li^  tf  Se  ffis 
second  took  command  and  the  third  da/s  struggle  b^an   But  the 

^!^IT\  A  ram,  too,  had  lost  her  smokestack  and  carried  a 
ragged  hole  just  above  her  water  line.  And  the  infantry  could  not 
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land,  --  gavf  up  the  attempt.  AU  day  the  boats  on  the  Tallahatchie 
and  the  courtesy  fort  crouched  on  her  eastern  bank  roared  and 
tugged.  "FofliA/  Yaaaii/  Foa/AA/"  rose  the  grey  shouting  through 
the  rolhng  smoke.  Loring,  slightly  wounded,  came  out  of  a  crazy 
tent  at  the  back  of  the  enclosure,  crossed  the  encumbered  space, 
and  mounted  again  the  cotton  bales.  The  men  cheered  him  loud  and 
long.  "Old  Blizzardl  Old  Blizzard!  Yes,  sir!  Yes,  sir!  We're  going 
to  give  them  snow,  rain,  hail,  and  sleet!" 

The  day  weltered  by,  the  rays  of  the  sunset  struck  throurii 
powder-stained  air.  Then  came  silence,  and  a  thinning  of  smoke, 
and  at  last  the  stars.  On  the  DeKalb  was  held  a  council  of  war.  The 
ChilUcothe  badly  hurt,  the  commander  of  the  expedition  ill,  sent 
back  upon  the  Rattier,  Quinby's  men  not  yet  up,  Ross's  quite  unable 
to  land,  sickness,  tedium,  dissatisfaction,  Heaven  knew  what  going 
on  in  tiie  Mississippi  while  they  had  been  lost  for  endless  weeks  in  a 
nj-Uioroughfare  of  half  eahh,  half  water,  overhung  by  miasmas! 
The  boats  alone  could  not  reduce  this  fort,  and  infantry  tiiat  could 
not  land  was  no  better  than  infantry  in  the  moon !  Go  back  without 
anytiiing  gained  ?  Well,  the  knowledge  was  gained  tiiat  Vicksburg 
could  n't  be  taken  tiiis  way  —  and  tiie  guns  had  probably  blown  out 
of  existence  some  scores  of  rebelsl  That  much  was  gained.  Sick  and 
sore,  tiie  talk  puUed  tiiis  way  and  that,  but  in  tiie  end  it  was  deter- 
mmed  to  put  back.  In  tiie  stillness  before  tiie  dawn  gunboats  and 
rams  and  tinclads  weighed  anchor  and  steamed  away,  slowly,  slowly 
up  tiie  difficult  reaches  of  the  Tallahatchie  and  Coldwater,  back  to 
Yazoo  Pass  and  so  out  into  the  Mississippi.  Behind  them  trailed  tiie 
transports.  At  the  mouth  of  Yazoo  Pass  they  met  witii  a  scouting 
party  and  learned  of  a  second  expedition. 

Porter,  fertile  in  expedients,  was  conducting  this  in  person.  With 
five  Eads  gunboats  he  was  winding  southward  by  way  of  innumer- 
able joined  streams,  —  Steele's  Bayou,  Black  Bayou,  Deer  Creek, 
Rolling  Fork,  finally  the  Sunflower  which  empties  into  the  Yazoo,  — 
while  accompanying  him  on  the  land  crept  and  mired  from  swamp 
to  swamp  troops  of  Sherman's.  Infantry  and  Eads  flotilla,  they 
reached  at  last  Rolling  Fork,  but  here  tiiey  met  grey  troops  and  a 
determmed  check.  Infantry  proved  as  helpless  in  tiie  swamps  of  tiie 
Sunflower  as  infantry  had  proved  in  the  swamps  of  the  Tallahatchie. 
Moreover  detached  grey  parties  took  to  felling  trees  and  crossing 
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moirty  b™«  wittdra™  to  wlw  °^'"^  "^  '<"«• «»  "tte 

everywhere  a  deep  orean  bass  hi.,  rt...  ™        ^'  ^  f'™'^  *"<• 
«d  castanets  sho^dr.  ^i  to'ifX^„^  '^"' ""  '^'"^ 

after  arduous  marduM  All  arounrt  Mn.  „   .u  '  "  "" 

lay  the  men  ofhis  ZLy  ^  t^k" J,  *"  ™^  ??""«  «rtl., 
«««p.per.  They  ,^1"^.  i^^t^i's^v^'tl^^tn^ 
w,A  fa^  wistful  or  happy  or  tragicali;  SsTtht^'^b 

"News  from  the  Mississippi  — " 
"That's  us!" 

vlil^J'^  ^°  *°  P*"*^  '^  ^  reported  that  Grant  has  met  at  Port 
SSn?^"°"'  T-'^.^^'^  ^'  S^^™*»  ^'  Chiclet  Bay^r 
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dear  out  of  the  Yazoo  VaUey,  but  som  AowTdiU^"  ^^  S^ »?'" 
sandb  slain!  Newspapers  ah^ys  do  exag^ra*  ' " '  "*  "^"^  ^^• 

,«JSti  \?^*u  ^'"*.^**  education  both.  North  and  South  - 
especially  North.  That  New  York  paper,  for  mstaiir*th«V-.  * 
from  the  picket  at  Chickasaw  -"  "^stance,  that  we  got 

«?*  ^H  '^*'  ^^  ^^  tortured  prisoners ?"*, 
No.  The  one  that  said  we  mutiiated  the  dead.  They're  all 
Ananiases.  Go  on,  Borrow."  ^ney  re  aU 

«>«"^?^'  il"  succeeded  in  running  the  batteries  at  Fort  Hud- 
son. The  mouth  of  the  Red  River—'"  "-^wnxiua- 

"MLlTni^J^*';  c^*'  '"  ^^'y  ^°««  ^  Virginia  ?" 
R«n^1^  Robert  and  StonewaU  seem  to  be  holdi^  south  bank  of 
Rappahannock.  Fighting  Joe  Hooker  on  the  otiier  ade's  got^m^ 
t^uph«sleeve.  He  and 'the  finest  army  on  the  pl^et' Ik  S^c 
mo^g.   The  paper  says  Sedgwick's  tried  a  crossing  below  FrX 
Wcsbuix,  but  tiiat  General  Lee  Wching  E*y^^Z^^' 

«RL5Zr:!"'.5^f  *"y''  ^°«*  andlhe  deatii^SKl^ 
Read  that,"  said  the  men.  ^^ 

».^T*J?l*i'*!!.°l"**^«»  "'**°»"«'  *»**  »a^«  murmured  com- 
Entermg  this,  he  sat  down  at  the  foot  of  a  cedar  and  laT  Jn^l^ 
home  letters  and  the  letters  from  comiadwl^n^  on«^Z*i    * 
thin,  greyish  paper,  in  a  hand  slender ^t  bo wf^   °'  '^"'°  ^ 

My  Beart,  — 
1  am  glad  that  it  was  you  who  found  him.  O  Louis   Loul, 

^heio;«im?"°''A^«'^^**^^"*^-  •     .Tlo^ed^; 
T  kII  f  • ;  \^^'  ^^  «^^«'  ^«  give  in  this  war!  ' 

I  hear  from  my  father,  broken-hearted  for  his  son.  tender  and 
LT?.rv*'''J  to  his  daughter.  I  hear,  too,  fro^  y  "jr  fX  ^a 
haswntten.  Ishallloveher  weIl,-oh,  welH  °J"«"tncary 

c^^TaII  ^''''  ^^^.stonny  night  ?  I  sit  before  the  fire,  in  therilt 
ft  off  ??  the  mapoUa  strikes  against  the  window  pane,  ;^d  I  hSx 
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*t  was  er  mountain-top."  so  saie  as  ef 

Co^^LuL::',^'  °'^"-  ""^'^  -'^  '-«'^-fi-  dollars, 

goldtllll'''^'"''^  ""*'  ^''^  ^^''^^^  ''^""^^  "^^  forefinger  one 
"Git  the  oars, Daniel!"  said  the  elder  negro.  "Yes.  sah  we  cer- 
tamly  wJl  git  you  ercross  an'  down  the  rivef the  besTwTktar 
.wSl"!  Pjsh«d  theboat  into  the  yellow,  sullen  river.  It  was  ^ning 
swift  and  rough.  Edward  sat  with  his  chin  in  his  hand,  his  eywZf 
the  farther  shore,  bathed  in  a  golden,  shimmering,  springSe  SlT 
It  was  slow  rowing  across  this  stream,  and  the  Sore  far  off 
The  negroes  began  to  sing. 

"I'se  gwine  tell  you  ob  de  comin*  ob  de  Saviourl 

Far'youTvelll  Far'youwelll 

Dar'8  er  better  day  er  comiV, 

Uh-        T    ^"' you  well!  Far' you  well! 
VVhen  my  Lord  speaks  ter  his  Father, 

Says,  'Father,  I'm  tired  of  bearin  V 

Tired  of  bearm'  fer  pore  sinners,' 

Far'  you  welll  Far'  you  well!  — " 
The  Louisiana  shore  came  softly  nearer.    It  was  a  ieweJlerf  «nH 
^glcd  April  shore,  that  sent  out  sweet  breaUilL  C«  wUh 
out  number    Viewed  at  a  little  distance  it  seemed  a  mSc^m; 
^^CuK  ^'?t'-°J<i««l;  but  when  it  came  nearer  ftsStHS 
seen  to  be  shot  with  the  sinister,  the  ghostly,  even,  vagud]^^^^ 
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temble.  Hereabouts  rose  a  great  forest  through  which  deep  bayous 
crept  to  jom  the  river,  into  which,  too,  the  river  ran  an  inlet  or  so  Uke 
a  Titan  s  finger.  The  boat  with  the  two  negroes  and  the  soldier 
turned  its  head  downstream,  following  the  loops  of  the  river  and  the 
scaUoped  shore.  To-day,  indeed,  there  seemed  no  proper  shore.  The 
diore  had  turned  amphibian.  White  cypress,  red  cypress,  magnolia, 
iive-oak,  m  and  out  between  them  sucked  the  dark  water.  Vines 
and  the  wild  festoons  of  the  grey  moss  mirrored  themselves  within 
It;  herons  kept  watch  by  rotting  logs  over  dusk  pools  swept  by  the 
yellow  jessamine;  the  water  moccasin  slipped  beneath  perfumed 
thickets,  under  a  slow,  tinted  rain  of  petals.  At  intervals  there 
opened  vast  vistas,  an  endless  and  mournful  worid  of  tall  cypress 
trunks  propping  a  roof  that  was  jealous  of  the  sun.  In  the  river  itself 
were  islets,  magically  fair,  Titania  bowers,  a  loveliness  of  unfolding 
leaf,  delicate  and  dreamlike  enough  to  make  the  tears  spring.  It  wm 
past  the  middle  of  the  day;  heat  and  golden  haze  in  the  sun,  coolness 
and  cathedral  gloom  where  the  enormous  woodland  threw  its  shadow 
Now  the  negroes  were  silent  and  now  they  were  talkative,  passing 
abruptly  from  one  mood  to  the  other.  Everything  in  their  range  of 
speech  was  dwelt  upon  with  an  equal  volubility,  interest,  and  em- 
phasis. A  nimed  eagle's  nest,  a  plunging  fish-hawk,  the  slow-sailing 
buzzards,  difficulties  with  the  current,  the  last  duel  between  gun- 
boats, the  latest  dash  of  a  Confederate  ram,  the  breaking  levees  a 
protuberance  on  a  bar  of  black  slime  and  mud  which,  on  the  whole, 
they  held  to  be  a  log,  until  with  a  sudden  dull  gleaming  it  slid  into 
the  water  and  proved  to  be  a  turtle-all  things  received  an  equal 
dole  of  laughter  with  flashing  teeth,  of  amiable,  vivid,  childlike 
discussion.  Sometimes  they  appealed  to  the  white  man,  and  he. 
friendly  minded,  at  home  with  them,  gave  in  a  word  the  informa- 
tion orsettledwith  two  the  dispute.  "That's  so!  that's  soI"each 
agreed.     I  done  see  hit  that-er-way,  tool  That 's  right,  sir!  Quar- 
rellmg  is  powerful  foolish  —  jes'  as  foolish  as  gittin'  drunk!" 

Any  swiftness  of  work  was,  in  these  parts,  for  the  river  alone.  The 
boat  moved  slowly  enough,  here  caught  by  an  eddy,  here  travelling 
among  snags  and  bars,  doubling  with  the  river,  following  the  wave 
Ime  of  the  water-logged  shore.  The  sun's  rays  began  to  fall  slant- 
mgly.  Through  the  ilUmitable  forest,  down  between  the  cypress 
trunks,  came  flights  of  golden  arrows. 
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"We  are  not  far  from  Cape  Jessamine  ?" 

"No,  marster.  Not  very  far." 

Silence  fell  again.  They  turned  a  horn  of  land,  all  delicate,  flower- 
ing  shrubs,  and  ran  beneath  a  towering,  verdurous  bank  that  rained 
^°^^°""-   It  ^d>  too,  upon  the  river,  a  dark,  far-reaching 

Tes^mte?"^"  °**™  ^^^^  ^^  suddenness.  "I  belongs  to  Cape 
oS^dlv"'''^"'-^^''"^  you  up  the  river  and 

J'^^'if^'i-"*^?.? .^.™?'  **  ^^P*  Jessamine.  But  I  ain't  nonina. 
way,8ah.  Miss  D6ar6e  done  tol' us  to  go."  He  felt  in  his  shirt,  took 
**'i- 1  ^"^^  ?1  bandanna,  and  unwrapped  from  it  a  piece  of  paper 
which  he  held  out  to  Edward.  "Dar's  my  pass,  all  right,  sah!  She 
done  tol  us  to  go,  an'  she  say  she  don'  know  that  she'll  ever  call  us 
back.  She  say  she  mighty  fond  of  us,  too,  but  all  things  er-comin' 
down  an  er-changm  an'  er-changin'I  Hit  ain't  never  any  more 
gwme  be  lak  hit  was."  ' 

"How  many  have  gone  ?" 

"Mos'  everybody,  sah.  Yankees  come  an'  tek  de  cattle  an'  de 
meal,  an  dar  wa'n't  much  to  eat.  An'  ef  er  man  or  er  yaller  gal  iteD 
m  er  ram  puddle  dey  wuz  took  with  er  shakin*-fit,  cryin'  out  dS 
de  nver  was  er-comin'!  She  say  we  better  go.  De  Fusilier  place  - 
way  back  an'  crosst  the  bayou  where  de  river  could  n't  never  dt  — 
she  done  sont  de  women  an'  chillen  dar,  an'  Madam  Fusilier  she  lay 
she  tek  care  ob  dem  des  ez  long  ez  dar's  anything  in  de  smokehouse 
an'  de  meal  ain'  stolen  — " 
"The  overseer  —  did  he  get  well  ?" 

di«P°'  ^^'  ^*  ^"^  ^*  ^'^'  *°'  **'*  ^"'  ^*^*^  "*™®  ""^°"«  "*'  ^^ 

"Then  who  is  at  Cape  Jessamine  with  —  ?" 
Tv;r-'"^" '^  o*^  "^'"y'  sah,  who  would  n't  go.  An'  'Rasmus  an' 

Mmgo  an  Simon Plantation  beg  Miss  D^ir^  to  come  away. 

too,  but  she  say  'No,'  we  go,  but  she 's  got  er  responsibility  -  an' 
she  doubt  efde  nver  come  anyway.  Yes,  sah.  She  say  she  got  her 
post,  but  dat  hit's  all  right  for  us  to  go,  de  meal  givin'  out  an'  all 
An  she  say  she  certain'y  is  fond  of  us,  every  one,  an'  she  come 
down  de  great  bouse  porch  steps  an'  shake  hands  all  round  —  "  He 
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t^  tte  slip  of  paper  „d  w«pp«d  it  awfully  in  the  buim^ 
When  de  war's  over  I'se  gwine  right  back."  "«<l«nil». 

Edward  spoke  to  the  older  man.  "How  real  is  the  dan«r  ?" 
Of  the  nver  covert.'  Cape  Jessamine,  sah?  Well  S^.  „„  . 

miner  than  any  thej vi^t  ^t^'^^'  "  "^  »^»' 

raey  went  on,  by  the  dense  woodland,  beneath  the  low  sun    A 

li      2^^?","""  ""  "^^  '»'  ™'«-  In  'hfa  hoS  U«  vast  C'ti 

BWrt^h^T^-     ^  *"."""  °"'°'"'-  T"" "»*  of  thewaterra 
like  the  breathmg  of  such  a  host.  AU  the  country  here  wL  ™rv  I^^ 

oream.  The  boat  passed  between  two  islets  covetwd  vAfh  ILvu 
flow«,  and  came  into  sight  of  a  point  onTnd  *  ''*"'* 

Cape  J^mine! "  said  the  young  negro. 
It  lay  painfully  fair,  an  emerald  breadth  with  ctouds  of  tr^ 

looked,  bent  forward,  his  eyes  steady  and  wide  ^wwu 

now^r  ^^''"  ^*  ^^  ^  his  friendly  voice.  "I  want  to  go  back 

h^Z^r^!^\'  *»y  ™°nstrous  white  cypresses,  under  bouehs 
ingjun.  They  were  now  not  half  a  mile  away.  The  distance  l^t 

s.^».tn=tet"r.':?ierj-d?r^^ 
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fag^m"^^''^*  ^"*"* '=*°'***»^«  *><«*»  *«ght  rising  and  fidl- 

"  What's  dat  ?"  said  the  young  negro. 

His  fellow  turned  and  stared.   "Lak  er  swell  from  er  steamer, 
onJy  there  am't  any  steamer  on  the  Mississippi  these  davs  — " 

"O  my  Lawd,  wiiat  dat  sound  r^" 

Ed^MdCa  '°*'^  ^^«""y-  "Oh,  Destruction,  not  there!"  cried 
Cape  J^mine  went  down,  down.  They  saw  and  heard:  it  was 
♦w  J  n  !u  ^^''^^t  b^°d^g  Pilars,  the  crashing  walls,  the  trees 
that  fell,  the  earth  that  vanished,  the  churned  and  horrible  water 
•  •  •  ^^  ^w  ^^  ^ork  of  the  river,  the  sapper  who  worked  with  a 
milhon  hands.  .  .  Shrieking,  the  negroes  drove  die  boat  head  into 
the  muddy  shore,  leaped  up  and  caught  at  the  overhanging  boughs. 

^l"  ^'S."?  V^  '**y^'  ^'^°«  behind  a  bn^water  of  dead 
hmbs.  O  God-er-moughtyl  O  God-er.i«,ughty!"  wailed  the 
young  negro.  ' 

Edward  stood  like  marble.  It  had  been  there  celestially  fair  - 
his  port  and  haven  and  the  wealth  it  held.  It  was  gone  -  gone  like 
rl^Tt  "^^.sy^.s^t  and  left  the  wild  world  a  wide  wtste. . . . 
The  darkness,  which,  m  this  latitude,  followed  at  once,  was  unwel- 
come  only  because  it  closed  the  door  on  search,  hopeless  and  im- 
possible m  would  search  have  been  in  that  cauldron  of  earth  and 
water.  The  mnw  darkness  was  heavier  than  that  which  came  up 
from  the  wst.  Through  it  all  the  long  night  throbbed  like  a  dark 
star,  now  despair,  now  hope  against  hope. 

They  fastened  the  boat  with  a  rope  to  a  great  projecting  piece  of 
Spanish  bayonet.  For  a  while,  despite  the  sheltered  spot  into  which 
they  had  driven,  it  rose  and  fell  as  though  it  were  at  sea,  but  this 
passed  ^th  Uie  passing  hours.  At  last  the  excited  negroes  fell  quiet, 
at  last  they  lay  asleep,  head  pillowed  on  arms.  As  best  he  might 
Gary  wore  out  the  darkness.  * 

It  was  not  yet  dawn  when  he  roused  the  negroes.  The  boat  lay 
quiet  now;  the  river  was  over  its  disturbance  of  the  evening  be- 
fore. Smce  Its  origin  deep  in  past  ages  the  river  had  pulled  down 
too  many  shores,  swallowed  too  many  strips  of  land  to  be  long  con- 
cerned over  Its  latest  work.  Yellow  and  deep  and  terrible,  on  it 
ran,  remorseless  and  unremembering.  The  boat  on  the  edge  of  the 


THE  RIVER 


63 


ITfithttlSL^tS'^^^^^^  Above 

and  moss,  there  was  madTa  3  ^^"?i'  the  grey  moss.  Bough 
primrose  sky,  Jld  ^det  ^Ini.T'^.  J^^^  ^^^^  ^'>''^  the 
the  stream,  a  I  tSat  wr.^wS'rr^t"""-  •  ^^«  ^°^ 
water  roUed  over  thaT     ^^  ^  Jessamine.  The  yellow 

on;^^s^^^^:,^;-^^^^^^^ 

road  went  across  it    Can  we^ioLrbay:??''"'  ""^  "^  ^^ 
deS'^-^^'^^-^-'^ar  from  here.'Butwe'dhave  to  leave 
"It  is  fastened  and  hidden.  You  will  find  it  again  " 

A^i^tiyT^oirrtri::^^'^  -^--  --• 

Jwine.;^;d^Xtl^U,%L?L^  "I'se 

shrSiThelMe'r'K^  He  touched  the 

Leave  the  boat  and  come  on  »  *  ^"^  °^'  "^^  ^^'^^  t««J 

Th^if;eeXt;?r^pS:,rb^^^^^ 

stiflFened  serpents   Now  L^  fS  •   Ju  ^  hummocks,  the  roots  like 
mire.  Ed.^loZTtn^^^yf^^fj-to^-ter^^^^^ 

their  voices  were  suSu^  to  t^:'  Sice   ^i?',  "'^f  ^^^«*' 

walking  among  traps.  An  ho^  pLJS%, J  d      °'^'  ,f  "^  «°^«' 

cane  and  flowering  vinestoDo^^^'*       ^'^^  ^*"  ^^^^^  and 

"Haidofbayou,^s2dSl^         '^°^'''°°^"^^^P'^^*'- 

C^oXo^tetr^^^^  out  and 

the  wood  behind  the  lost  Cap^  reSnT     '       '  ''°  '"'^  °^^  ^ 

"MiSn^-^-'*ZT,"  ^''"'~"  ^d  Edward. 
•iviissDesir6edes'er-sa'nterer-lnna»c=.;ri  r*     •  1  «, 

wan'  ter  do,  hit  gets  doTe^ak  «  M^f  nh^-  »,?'•"  f''  ^"'  ^^^  «^e 
skyi  Dar'  a^n'  any  teC?  S  f^r  ob  ightnm'  runnin'  down  de 
'em  move  ~ "  ^  '  ^^  "^^  '*''  ^'  *^-~n^'  she  sboly  mek 

On  either  hand  the  perfumed  wallscameclose.  Far  overhead  the 
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r™^*n*'!?  their  I«ives  and  through  the  lace  roof  the  early  ILrht 
came  stilly  down.  The  water  was  clear  brown  Earh  tniTkL  u! 
a  vista,  fabtly  lit,  tapering  into  misTZ^i  ^tTowS te 
smoked  pearl  mere  shapes  of  trees.  They  went  on  anS  nn T  i 
and  liquid  sound.  A  whke  crane  stood  to  Itch  ^L\^,  ^""^ 
i^^  Igace.  Isolation  brooded;  aU  .TL  SilT^thf  l^^^^^^^^^^ 

tZT^v^  a 'k^*  '^'''  '^'y  ^°"»d  ^»oth«r  reach  with 

!nJ  fh!^- !    ^;  '"'^  *  ^«"^*'  sUmdhig,  poling.  In  the  gieyn^ 
and  the  distance  it  was  not  immediately  lo  be  made  out  fhe^  m 

SLutloSrnr'"^^^"^'^'  ''  wasawoman,anVriS 

ainT^^IJe-^feTSv^d^r  h^er^^^^^^^^^^  '^^  ^^^ 

Mingo  nurr  Simoe,  nur.  Cm'usT  She^git^'  s'e nce'^aTd^  n^ 
Ho!  she  say,  'you  ol'  river!  You  can  tek  my  house,  but  youS 
tek  me!  I  des  walk  out  lak  de  terrapin  an'  l^ave  you  de  Si- 

tttiJ^l^  bareheaded  standing  straight,  slender,  and 
Slrf.  '^'^^™^-  .Th«  «Wer  negro  dipped  the  oar  strongly,  thi  di^ 

SSni'^^''*  r'^  '^'r^-  ^^"^  '^'  ^^  Edward,  she  gaveS 
smgng  cry  he  knew  as  though  he  had  known  it  alwak  . 

'R^mus's  cabin,  it  seemed,  had  been  rebuilt.  Here  were  mammv 

^dlir"r^;r'!r'^^«°^°^simon,anirmt^^^^^^ 

sang  and  the  trees  waved,  and  the  honey  bees  were  busy  with  all  the 

fre?r  ^  '^',^r'^'™iP^«-  ^'''>  ^««  ^a^  held  around  Z 
JlTl  f  ^^^y  ^^  ^°*^^^  Gaillard,  sitting  gravely  op^siS 
ea(±  other,  he  on  a  cypress  stump  and  she  on  a  fdleTpine  ^e 
Fusiher  place?  Yes,  the  servants  had  best  go  there  Ma^v^f 
any  rate,  must  go.  She  was  old  and  feeble,  a  mtTe  chiwfsr.'^Lnd 

Rve  rSle^H  "'  T  '  '"^^  '^'''  ^^°  gave  herself  to  thetrvan^s 
Five  nules  down  the  road  lived  an  old  man  who  had  a  muIeTnd  a 
cart.  !>&«•&  had  an  idea  that  they  had  not  been  taken  "Se  Fusilier 
placewasfourteenmilesaway.TheymightgetmaZyS^:^^^^^^^^^ 

"And  you?" 
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It  is  in  4e  badf  »« J  "^^  "* '"  ''^^  "'  "■«  Fusili„  place, 
iear  even  U,e  firingTuie  ri^  IM^T".**"-.  ^O"  ""^^  not 

an?u,t;^t^»S;^™;J.«e^We„^^^^ 

I  am  giving  you  good  counsel'''  ^'  "  '  ^^'^  c^^ot  teU  if 

«"?n5  V?"'^^  °^  happiness." 
And  of  danger " 

"I  will  take  the  danger  nh  fi,-*  • 

Fusilier  place!"  •  •  •  Oh,  that  is  so  much  better  than  the 

sidl:^lntd  }::Sy^c^^ll^r  ^  ^^*-n  on  the  Mississippi 
spring-time  road,  ink  a  lady  ^^1^^^^^^  "««P»g  along  fhe 
long  lift  upon  th;  way  At^he  W  th^^^  '  ' "'''^'  «"^^  *^*°^» 
ambulance  sent  up  frL  Port  HudL  -^  ?'"!.!''*°  ^**^«^  i°  an 
soldier  with  a  bandaJrie^  a^^  lu"' '°  ?".'"^'y  '^^"Pany  with  a 
arm.  In  Natchez  t^f^^irma^^^'^"  "^  '  ''^'^^^^  ^-<i  -d 

wouW^rthTnextmlt'rhT^^^^^^^^^  ««  ^-^ough 
friends  of  her  mother's  shS  Sh  ^"7  PfP'^  ^^  this  town,  old 
and  all  was  well.  H«  moTheSMend?t-'^J51r^"^  ^°""^  ^«  h^"«^ 
and  kissed  her  again  TndXn  ty,       ,^'Tl^^'*'  ^^"8^*^  and  cried 

The  town  IS  full  of  rumours."  he  said    "TT,*.,.- 
bardment  of  Charleston  and^.  k!      u  ^  ^"^  ^^  °^^s  ^^  a  bom- 

a  great  raid  of  FoSi?'  Lot^tr^^  k'^  ^  '"'^^^  ^  Tennessee, 
James.  The  armi^  on  the  R^nnft ''  ^"?«  ^""^^^  «>"^  °^  the 
ready-."  °  ""^  Rappahannock  appear  to  be  making 

"And  here?" 

'    ^  ^^*'  "  ^s  has  not  yet  developed. 
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be  fighting  preseptly  — »  He  put  out  his  hand  and  drew 
withm  the  room  a  bough  of  the  Seven  Sisters  rose.  "Look,  how  they 
are  shaded!  Pale  pink,  rose,  crimson." 

He  had  letters  from  home  which  he  presently  took  up  from  the 
table,  opened,  and  read  aloud.  They  were  sprinkled  with  gracious 
references  to  his  happiness  and  messages  of  love  for  D&irfe  at  CaDe 
Jessamine.  *^ 

"Oh,  Cape  Jessamine  —  oh,  Cape  Jessamine!" 
.  "TWs^m  Molly.  'Will  you  be  able  to  see  her  before  the  war 
is  over  ?  They  say  it  will  be  over  this  summer.'" 

"Molly  is  the  little  one?  And  I  am  here!  We  see  each  other, 
though  the  war  is  not  over.  Oh,  there  is  no  cup  that  has  not  the  pearl 
dropped  m  — "  ^^ 

"If  you  think  this  rose  light  comes  only  from  the  roses  — " 
pe  dusk  deepened  to  night,  the  night  of  the  sixteenth  of  April, 
1863.  A  perfumed  wind  Wew  through  the  town,  the  stars  shone,  the 
place  lay  deep  m  sleep,  only  the  sentries  walking  their  beat.  From 
nver  battery  to  river  battery,  patrolling  the  Mississippi,  went 
pickets  in  rowboats.  They  dipped  their  oars  softly,  looking  up  and 
down  and  across  the  stream.  Toward  the  middle  of  the  night  they 
drew  together  in  a  cluster,  and  now  they  looked  upstream.  Then 
they  separated  and  went  in  diflFerent  directions,  rowing  no  longer 
with  slow  strokes,  but  with  all  their  strength  of  arm.  The  most 
made  for  the  nearest  shore  battery,  but  others  shot  across  to  the 
small  settlement  of  De  Soto  on  the  Louisiana  bank.  That  which  they 
did  here  was  to  fire  a  number  <A  frame  buildings  near  the  water's 
edge.  Up  soared  the  red  pillars,  illuminating  the  river.  Across  the 
water  a  signal  shot  boomed  from  the  upper  batteries.  Up  and 
down  the  bugles  were  heard.  Lights  sprung  out,  the  wind  filled 
with  sound.    Down  the  Mississippi,  into  the  glare  thrown  by  the 
bummg  houses  came  at  full  speed  Porter's  ironclads,  meaning  this 
time  to  get  by.   The  Benton,  Lafayette,  and  Tuscumbia,  the  gun- 
boats  Carondelet,  Pittsburg,  Louisville,  Mound  City,  the  ram  Gen- 
eral Price,  the  transports  Forest  Queen  and  Silver  Wave  and  Henry 
Clay  — one  by  one  they  showed  in  the  night  that  was  now  red 
The  transports  were  protected  by  bulwarks  of  cotton  bales,  by  coal 
barges  lashed  to  their  sides.   From  the  smokestacks  of  all  rushed 
black  clouds  with  sparks  of  fire.  Go  ahead  !  Go  ahead  I 
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fitted  with  ordnanceTjffi'at?^fo?J?p'u^^^ 

guns  upon  the  bluflfs  above  the  river  m?cK  ?  t^enty^ight 

to2'Z:^l^ZTZ:r^^l'T  ^'^^-^o•eir^as  better 
women  had  a  horror  S  S^^J?  vJ:°"/^^^  ^"^  '•°°'"«-  The 
roof  that  was  on  fii^'  ^ev  ^l^r!?  !??"  ^^"^«  ^^"^'  *^«°^*th  a 
the  open.  Not  tSt'^S^S^^^^^  T'  ^'^'^  ""^  '^"^^  ^^ 

to-night,  or  that  the^^^^dS  bt  ^^Tr^Tl'lT' 
was  growing  used  to  bombardment    ?ii  "^'  Y^'^'^burg 

children  and  came  out  iMoiht;.?!.  J  *  7°"^"  gathered  the 
that  evening  a^arty  ^nd  f  L'c?  tT"^  ^''^^^^  There  had  been 
upon  its  clo^-  voun^riri,  «nH  r  \^  ^'«°*'  ^^  ^"^^  hard 
not  yet  unS^    tk  '"^"■°"'  ^^^  ^^^'^^'^i  home,  but  had 

giT^u  rers^^Thrhar  Astr  r  ^"  ^^  ^^f  ^'"^^ ''« 

the  blue  shells  rose  into  the  nigl"  e^4fsw1?t"bE?r"'''  f 
caves  were  suggested,  but  theloCof  vSuri  Z  nn^^^^^  .*?" 
caves  and  on  y  meant  to  u^  th^rr.  A      ™^°"'^gaid  not  like  the 

all  came  out  of  d^«  The  voun.  w7  "^  '^'  '^^  ^^  ^""°"«-  Not 
of  the  night  air  f^  her  babn^n!  t^  "^ior-general  was  afraid 
others  kept  by  the  bSrid  Jj'  v1 1  ^"^  ^"'"''^  ^^  ^'^  *^^^dle,  and 
SouthernU  t'eStk  ^^t^^^'  "^^  ^^^  -^  o^^^er 

ine  signal  shot  had  awakened  D&ir^«>  an^  v^      jr., 
w.  Messed  .We  ca^e  U,e  so„„.  St^ ^it^^^  Befo^>;e 

byTrivL^""'""""'-  "I^-'hurry.  Thereg-r^entiscamped 

byf  lo^i""''"  '"'  '""^  ■■"  ■•"  '■'=  ''™^-  "Good-bye,  love!  good- 
"Good-bye,  love:  good-bye,  good-bye'" 

'^^t^SetZl'Zl^  ?"  *™"  *«  W'  l-k,  lay  for  a 
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hurried  voices  through  the  house  and  in  the  garden  below.  Sherose 
and  dressed,  braiding  her  long  hair  with  flying  fin^rs,  her  eyes 
upon  the  red  light  in  the  sky.  When  she  had  done  she  looked  around 
her  once,  then  went  out,  closing  the  door  behind  her,  and  ran  down 
into  the  garden. 
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CHAPTER  VII 
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The  blue  retumtdX  fej^tk  T""^"'  ""  '«'»P»rti 
U»  skora  rock«l  to  su^^»,H^  ^*  '"""'>'•  "ot  Wore  lad 
display,  lie  M«WMfS:^j''r'°\'^'' «"«»«»''»"'*  a 

""  Ue.  The  massed  smoleT.!^?^*  .'*  *'"°»»-  All  the  sky 

aflame.  The  Mississinni  RT.,fi.     i  The  vilJage  of  De  Soto  was 
daylight,  stuffeHh  SS^rd^^^^^^^  '"^^^  ^ 

the  blue  fleet  pushed  do^  th^^vt  ^  -^^  »t  steadily,  steadily, 
batteries.  AU  £e  boats  w^ert^rk^JT"^^^  ^""'^*'  °^  ^« 
was  burning  to  the  watir?  Jh^.  Tu'^''*"^"''"'-  A  transport 
sunk.  Firin|asit4reach&«Ti  ^"^^  T'*  scattered  Vnd 
kept  its  way  TheTwentt!^?^^  3m  ^^T""^  broadside,  the  fleet 
griWi  automata!  ^elt^  *<»  ™ght.ly  the  gunners,  powder- 

sharpshooters  along  theX^--  III  T"°'''°"j  *^"  °®«"'  the 
and  down  and  aS  f  hi  S!      all  strove  with  desperation.   Up 

might  have  b^e  t^the  il  fmeif  '  ^V*l'  T*"'  ^*  ^^^W 
transport,  less  one  buiSnXirSal?^"^'^;  ^-^"nken 
the  fleet  -  scarred  and  injurSghTt  wL^^^^^^^^ 

^U.^untlet,andatdawnthereLl:e^sont?^^^^^ 

and  Grand  cllf.  He  ^^XS^ll  ^d^'^^''"^°  ^^^ 
passed.  T1»eskyover^g^tk:.'^-;^;rSe^-^^^^^^^^ 
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mg  of  oppression,  of  sultry  waiting,  of  a  storm  gathering  afar,  but 
moving.  Sherman  again  threatened  to  approach  by  the  Yazoo  but 
that  was  not  felt  to  be  the  head  of  the  storm.  From  La  Grange  in 
Tennessee,  southward,  Grierson  was  ruining  railroads  and  burning 
depots  of  supplies,  but  that  was  but  a  raid  to  be  avenged  by  a  raid 
In  the  cloud  down  the  riverwas  forging  the  true  lightning, the  breath 
of  destruction  and  the  iron  hail.    Vicksburg  held  its  breath  and 
ooked  sideways  at  small  noises,  then  recovered  itself,  smiled,  and 
talked  of  sieges  in  history  successfully  stood  by  small  towns.  On  the 
twenty-ninth   Porter's  squadron  opened  fire  on  the  Confederate 
battenes  at  Grand  Gulf,  and  that  night,  under  a  fierce  bombard- 
ment ironclads,  gunboats,  and  transports  ran  this  defence  also  of 
the  Mississippi.  At  dawn  there  was  another  reason  the  less  for 
contmmg  few  troops  in  small  places. 

On  the  thirtieth  of  April,  Grant  began  to  ferry  his  army  across 
from  the  Louisiana  shore.  Brigade  by  brigade,  he  landed  it  at 
Bruinsburg,  nine  miles  below  Grand  Gulf,  sixty  below  Vicksburg 
At  Grand  Gulf  was  Bowen  with  five  thousand  grey  soldiers  wiS 
which  to  delay  Grant's  northward  march.  Between  Bruinsbure 
and  Grand  Gulf  ran  Bayou  Pierre,  wide  and  at  this  season  much 
swollen,  but  with  an  available  bridge  at  Port  Gibson.  Bowen's 
three  bngades  took  the  road  to  the  last-named  place,  and  Bowen 
telegraphed  to  Pemberton  at  Vicksburg  for  reinforcements.  Pem- 
berton  sent  Tracy's  Alabama  brigade  of  Stevenson's  division,  and 

with  It  Anderson's  Battery,  Botetourt  Artillery.    The th  Vir- 

gmia,  figuring  in  this  story,  marched  also. 

..^^y^^l^^^^P'^^dusk.  "Nightmarch!"quoth ^th Virginia. 

Double  time!  Old  Jack  must  have  come  down  from  Virginia!"/ 

The  colonel  heard.  "Old  Jack  and  Marse  Robert  are  lookL  after 

Fighting  Joe  Hooker  to-day.  I  saw  the  telegram.  They're  moving 

toward  the  Wilderness."  ** 

"Well,  we  wish  we  were,  too,"  said  the  men.  "Though  the  Miss- 
issippi  is  mighty  important,  we  know ! " 

There  existed  a  road,  of  course,  only  it  had  not  been  in  condition 
for  a  year.  No  roads  were  kept  up  nowadays,  though  occasionally 
some  engmwr  corps  momentarily  bettered  matters  in  some  selected 

S^  ♦*?•      *i  '*"*?  \^^  "'^^^  P^-  Troops  had  gone  up  and 
down  this  road,  and  the  feet  of  men  and  horses,  the  whwls  of  wagons 
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and  gun<arriages  had  added  force  to  neglect  makincr  th.  ,«,^ 
bad,  indeed.  It  was  narrow  and  bad  evln  f^Sf  ^.u  *  """^  ""^^ 
wartime.  To  the  aid  of  negiL  and  ^  uX  S  hS?^^^^^^  k°^u '! 
come  the  obliterating  rainl  Bayous  too  hfdth^^^^^^^^ 
mg  an  arm  across  It  was  a  season  when  firm  g^ouXhane^^^^^^^ 
marsh  and  marsh  into  lake  and  ordinary  fords  ^^w  tr^^      r 
fording.  Miles  of  the  miserable  road  rSoulh  Cst      ^  '^^ 
park-like  wood  whereon  one  might  travel  on  turf  aUh  ^Tdes  oUhe 
way,  but  a  far  Southern  forest,  impenetrable,  violeL,  resent^i  the 
road,  givmg  it  not  an  inch  on  either  hand,  mikine  ra  dfand^L 
of  :ts  own.  Where  it  could  it  ilung  poisoned^eepf  r^'t^^^^^^^ 
m  thom-mail,  laid  its  own  dead  across  that  narrow  rack   It  couW 
also  blot  out  the  light,  keep  off  the  air.  ~"^*^ 

At  nudnight  the  Big  Black  River  was  reached.  Oh,  the  reinforce- 

enyboat,  and  many  men  and  horses  swam  the  stream,  but  it  t^k 
time,  time  to  get  the  whole  brigade  across!  Broken  aid  decavW 
wood  was  gathered  and  a  tall  fire  made.   Burning  at  the  wXf 

«Mi  n-  "^^f ^  'T'^"^  '*"^^«  ^"d  ''''^^'  the  crowde^idt 
slow  passing  from  shore  to  shore,  and  the  swimndng  mountS  nZ 

dot'?'  ??  '^r  "^"^  ^'^'  ^^  "^^'"«  regimXl;  "wSsdv^ 
do^  on  the  st^mmg  earth,  in  the  rank  and  wild  grow^  ^ 

th  Virginia,  far  back  on  the  road,  had  a  fire  of  its  0,^^.1,1^ 

It  yet  were  the  guns  accompanying  Tracy  ^'""^ 

dnt  '«M '"  flamed  up  Artillery  drew  near,  drawn  by  the  genial 
glow.  "May  we?  Thank  you!  If  you  fellow^  are  as  wet  a^  wf  a« 
you  are  wet,  indeed    That  last  bayou  was  a  holy  terTori"  ' 

vo,  i°?*"?T'°'*?«^ntirenight'saholyterro;.  Have  n't  wemet 
youbefore?  Are  n't  you  the  Botetourt  Artaiery?"  *''^°'^^"^' 
Yes.  We've  met  a  lot  of  people  in  this  war,  some  that  we  liked 

"GoSr^'Trvf '  You  look  right  likable.  Whe'e-"     ' 
uomg  out  to  Chickasaw  Bayou.   Pitch  hiarlr  n.„»,f  i,i,»  ^u- 
only  it  was  raining  and  cold.  Your  mu^s  ttSd  ^'  put- ''  ''"' 

Oh  now  we  remember!"  said  Artillery.   "You're  the th 

Vugmia  that  helped  us  all  it  could!  Glad  to  meet  you  aeab    Glad 
to  meet  anything  Virginian."  ^     ^*"'*  ^^*^ 
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"You've  been  out  of  Virginia  a  long  time?" 

"Out  of  it  a  weaiy  year.  Tennessee,  Cumberland  Gap,  Kentucky, 
and  so  forth.  We  smg  'most  everything  in  this  army,  but  the  Bote- 
tourt Artillery  can't  sing  'Carry  me  back  to  Old  Virginnv'!  It 
chokes  up.  —  What 's  your  county  ?  " 

Company  by  company,  regiment  by  regiment,  Tracy's  brigade 
got  over  the  Big  Black.  Foot  by  foot  the  troops  in  the  rear  ^me 
mifV^'JZTi  ^""*^^y  ^r^^  the  dragging  night  went  by. 

^^Zf^'  Vr^  °"  '?"  ^^"'"  ^'^^'^  «^  ^  «"°^'  Edward  Ca^ 
watched  the  snail-like  crossing.  When  one  dead  tree  burned  down, 
they  fired  another.  There  was  light  enough,  a  red  pulsing  in  the 
darkness  through  which  the  troops  moved  down  the  sloping  bank 
to  the  ferryboat.  The  bank  was  aU  scored  and  trampled,  aSd  crestS 

wi  fu  '""^  ^'"'^  '*"  ^'^  ^'""^  ^'^^  vines.  The  men  stum- 
bled as  they  went,  they  were  so  stiff  with  fatigue.  Their  feet  were 
sore  and  torn.  There  was  delay  enough.  Each  man  as  he  passed 
out  of  the  shadow  down  to  the  boat  had  his  moment  of  red  Ikht  a 
transitory  centre  of  the  stage.  ' 

Cary  watched  them  broodingly,  his  elbow  on  the  log,  his  hand 
oovenng  his  mouth.  "A  bronze  frieze  of  the  Destined.  Leaves  of 
the  life  tree  and  a  high  wind  and  frost  at  hand."  An  old  man  stood 
his  moment  in  the  light,  the  hollows  in  his  cheeks  plain,  plain  the 
thm  and  whitened  hair  beneath  a  torn  boy's  cap.  Repassed.  The 
barrel  of  his  musket  gleamed  for  an  instant,  then  sank  like  a  star 
below  the  verge.  A  young  man  took  his  place,  gaunt,  with  deeo 
arcles  about  his  eyes.  The  hand  on  the  musket 'sfockwa'o^ga^S 

^-  hW.r  »^-  7"''""  '  ?°"^'''  ^^^"'■^-  "^^^^^«^'  that  walks 
with  War.    The  fever-stncken  passed,  and  another  took  his  place. 

This  was  a  boy,  certainly  not  more  than  fifteen,  and  his  eyes  were 
dancmg.  He  had  had  something  to  eat,  Edward  thought  nerhans 
even  a  mouthful  of  whiskey,  he  carried  himself  with  such  an  impish 
glee.  Isitsuchfun?  I  wonder -I  wonder!  You  represent,  I  think, 
the  past  of  the  human  species.  Step  aside,  honourable  young  sav^ 
age,  and  let  the  mind  of  the  worid  grow  beyond  fifteen ' " 

On  and  down  went  the  column,  young,  old,  and  in  between. 
Two  years  earlier  a  good  observer,  watching  it,  would  have  been 
fr^^  ZK  ^u /"/"^^  *°  ^^"^  "'^^t  his  place  in  life  before  the 
drum  beat.     A  farmer -another -a  great  landowner,  a  planter 
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-surely  a  blacksmith -a  clerk -a  m      k    .  ^^ 

a  banker -another  farmer -- a  DrofL-T^'^  *"*«'  Perhaps 
Dick  from  the  plough -^'Ld  L^on  T""*  ""  -  *  «'"dent  t 
could  have  divided  Ihe  colu^s  pe?W  ^  f  !?  ^^^'^^t-  You 
uneducated  men,  rough  men  and  r!??.'  '"*°  ^"^^ed  men  and 
di^a-deditrntoyoWmenand^ld'^^^^^  could  have 

But  the  old  stamp  had  greatlv  Jo^Tj  !°  ^""^  "^^  "ot  so  tall, 

years  in  which  to  bite  de^p^ ^^a  Z?'  '"^^^^  "^^  ^^^  ^ad  two 
poorly  clad  and  shod,  and/to-nTSt  W    "  °^  ?"^«lerate  soldiers, 
by  soldier,  squad,  c^mpai^Sint  ^^^^    ^"'^  '^'■^^-  ^oWie; 
Pnckly  and  matted  growth  dowf^fu'  on  they  stumbled  through 
the  one  boat.  The  Sght  worT^  On'  ""^'f  °^  '^'  «'«  B'ack  and 
went  by  before  the  last  of  the  — ?k  v-^""?  .'''°  ^"^  *^^^^  o'clock 
standing  in  the  end  of  the  boat,  markS  thXf  7"^  T''  ^^^"^^ 
forward  and  down  to  the  stream    T2°'^'°"'^^^^"e'y  move 
guns  were  drawn  sharply  aS  f^       ,7*'  *  '"°'"^"'  ^^en  the 
There  came  into  his  mSd  an^:CLl?a  h'  "'  '''  r™*"«  ^'^y- 
of  Frayser's  Farm,  and  the  nal J?- 1 1^  ^  "^^"^  °"  ^''e  battle-field 
Jdeed,  he  had  seenXm  of?et  S^L  '""^"  ^^^'''^^  "^«  «uns.  But, 
There  was  growing  in  ti^ls  waJ'lT^n^"'"''  '^"  '^^  *'  ^^^break 
petition.  The  ga^ut  w^  not  exTensif  7^' '  ''^^  °^  ^»*«^  de- 
colours. OverandoverandoterlSL^^^^  but  few 

not  and  Ufe  therein  seen,ii\^j  ^"'  ''^  *"<*  bud.  The  verv 
vems  of  n,e„.  n  "So^^T,  """  ""^  ""  ''™«a  f™"S^ 
worlds,  and  the  vegetaWe  3  ?  "''^  ""' '»«  "■""gli  for  both 
Tracy's  column  ^v^  C^TIT'^E!'*""''*™^'-  Auly 
hungry  and  without  ^ZlZ    ,v    "l"^  °'"'^-  The  men  went 

aornandbriara^dtaSiS^''eo?;^^J:f"'^»''"'''™--''«^ 
'^^-.or^nghtins^rSe-ri-^^'TJo^tr 
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repon  of  ndge  and  ravine,  waves  of  land  and  the  trough  between 
and  all  covered  with  a  difficult  scrub  and  a  maze  of  vines. 

A  courier  from  Grand  Gulf  met  the  head  of  the  column.  "  General 
Bowen  says,  sir,  you'll  have  to  cross  Bayou  Pierre  at  Port  Gibson 
The  bridge  is  there.  Yes,  sir,  make  a  detour  —  yonder 's  the  road  " 

"  That  turkey  track  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir.  General  Bowen  says  he  surely  will  be  obliged  if  vou'U 
come  right  on." 

Sundown  and  Bayou  Pierre  were  reached  together.  At  the  mouth 
of  the  bridge  at  Port  Gibson  waited  an  aide  on  hc.-seback. 
"General  Tracy?" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"General,  we're  in  line  of  battle  across  the  Broinsburg  road 
several  miles  from  here!  McClimand's  corps  is  in  front  of  us  and 
he  s  got  at  least  four  divisions.  General  Bowen  says  he  knows  your 
men  are  tired  and  he's  sorry,  but  you  must  move  right  out.  They 'U 
attack  at  dawn  at  latest.  We  aren't  but  five  thousand." 

The  reinforcements  from  Vicksburg  moved  out.  At  t  ^n  o'clock 
they  got  into  line  of  battle  —  a  hot,  still,  dark  night,  and  the  so't 
blurred  stars  swimming  before  the  men's  eyes.  When  the  order  was 
given,  the  troops  dropped  down  where  they  stood,  lay  on  their  arms 
and  slept  like  the  dead.  * 

At  two  in  the  morning  of  the  first  of  May  the  pickets  began  firing 
Up  rose  the  reinforcements.  They  looked  for  breakfast,  but  break- 
fast was  scant  indeed,  a  stopgap  of  the  slightest  description.  Pre- 
sently came  the  order,  "Move  to  the  left  and  support  General 
vjreen. 

Missouri  formed  Bowen's  left,  and  Missouri  fought  bravely  at 
Port  Gibson.  It  had  to  face  treble  its  numbers,  artillery  and  infan- 
try.  It  faced  them  so  stubbornly  that  for  a  time  it  bade  fair  to 

wff  !:\^.^'"'  ^  *^^^  ^°*  ^^y  ^^y*  °°  tl»at  steaming  Southern 
battle-field,  occurred  strong  fighting,  grey  and  blue  at  grips.  Victory 
shouting  now  here,  now  there.  Defeat  uncertain  yet  into  which 
colour  Unally  to  let  fly  the  deadly  arrow.  The  battle  smoke  settled 
heavily.  The  bright  colours,  the  singing-birds  fled  the  trees  and 
bushes,  the  perfume  of  flowers  was  smothered  and  vanished. 
^  Artillery  on  both  sides  became  heavily  engaged.  The ^th  Vir- 
ginia, during  one  of  those  sudden  and  mysterious  lulls  coming  sud- 
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the  fight  immediately  before  it   Thl.°^"'  *°  T**  ^^^  ~™er  of 
shrouded  one.  Only  generl!  offic^^'  1^''  '^^^  *^"t  ^  «™all,  smoke- 
saw  a  battle-field.  The  — th  i^rS' ?  '''i"^.«^"""^  ^^^r  really 
on  what  it  could  see  and  gue^ed  S   f.f."^''^  ^^verish  interest 
.^ss  .11  enough  that  ^oT^.t'l^^^^,r-^^^^^ 

beyond  the  battery  the,;'mighrbe  £11"''\l'^^V«  ^^^^^^^ 
fantry.  The th  Virginia  look*^  ♦   •!   ^  a  gathering  mass  of  in- 
had  son,e  guns!  ThereS&^^^^^^^^^  "Wish we 
PraisetheLord!"  At agaSop  ouTof Ih^       V'^'~~  What'sthat? 
section  of  a  grey  batterv  S'         .  ^^  ^"°^*  ^^  the  right,  came  a 

nostrilled,wiSYlS;5sr:Jl^^^^ 
top,  with  an  iron  clang  alfstonniJ  /?  ^^"^  ^°''"'-  At  the  ridge- 
wraiths  in  grey  smoSf were  bus?  bus'  T"  '^'  ^""^^'  ^'y 
upon  the  opposite  ridg'e,  Wue  wS'ths  Ln  ^"^  "'  T"  "^^  '^^^'^ 
shouting,  gesturing,  thei  the  C  t„H  f -^  '"i^^"'  ^^^^  ^as 
The— th  Virginia  still mpos^sX".^^^^  °^  ''°^'"S  ^h^"«- 
with  an  interest  intense  andS  "  He,^^^^^^^^  "^T '"*'  ^^tched 

SLf^mT'^'  ^^^^'^  ^hTStourttr^i,,:'^^^^^^  ""^^''^  ^^^ 

coveted  ridge.  The th  Virrinia  at  r^l?      '^  *°  ^^^"»'-«  the 

of  the  field,  looked  sideways  tH^'^hauLT  "'^'!  !"  ^'^  ^°™^^ 
domg.  Therewasasilence-then  ??,v.!k  °J"^''*^^ ^^«eiy  was 
colonel.  "They're  dying^it    '  ^^^ 

The  shells  from  thfifaSVue  ,an„o^^^ """"  "  ^'^'''  ^^"'^ty-'" 
was  necessary  to  clear  the  rid^of  fh^^.^  """  "^"^^  ^"^  ^^^t.  It 
the  way  of  a  general  advance  Thl  t  ^'^  "T^^^"  ^^^'^'^  stood  in 
the  officers,  thf  horses  CS  the  untSn'"'.^/  ^""^^  ^^"^ 
force  was  seen  approaching  "crev  T?.,^!  »°"^'  ^'^"^  ^''^  Jeft»  a 
commanding  this'^LctiS  of  the  BoStLrt  ^^^^^^^^^  "^^  "^"*^»^nt 
chn.bupontheroofofthatcab1n^:n^^^^^^^^^^ 
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J.  J.  Smith  climbed.  "Lieutenant  Noigrove!  Lieutenant  Nor* 
grove!  they're  damn-Yankees  —" 

Out  of  the  smoke  came  a  yellow  light  and  a  voUey  of  lead.  Gunner 
Number  8,  J.  J.  Smith,  fell  from  the  roof  of  the  cabin,  desperately 
wounded.  "Double  canister!"  shouted  Noigrove. 

An  orderly  came  up  the  back  side  of  the  ridge.  The ^th  Vir- 
ginia was  needed  to  cover  a  break  in  the  line  to  the  right.  Off  per- 
force went  the  regiment,  with  one  backward  look  at  the  homesick 
battery,  left  without  infantry  support.  An  aide  dashed  up,  rose  in  his 
sUrrups,  and  shouted,  "Move  your  guns  to  the  ridge  in  your  rear! " 
He  was  gone;  Botetourt  looked  and  shook  its  head.  The  horses  were 
all  killed.     Put  your  hands  to  them,  men!"  ordered  Norgrove  — 
and  they  tned.  But  the  scrub  was  thick,  the  ground  rough;  there 
burst  a  frightful  fire,  shell  and  musketry,  and  on  came  the  blue  wave 
5,"^^?8-   "A"  n«^t!  We  can't!"  shouted  Norgrove.    "Load/ 
This  hill  s  Botetourt  County  -  Take  ami  -  and  we  don't  propose 
to  emigrate!  Fire/"                                                          ^   *^ 
The  blue  guns  threw  death.  Deep,  many-atomed,  resistless,  up 
roared  the  blue  wave.  It  struck  and  went  over  Botetourt  County 
and,  taking  the  two  guns,  turned  them  on  the  Botetourt  men.  There 
were  few  Botetourt  men  now,  Botetourt  was  become  agam  the 
wilderness.  Norgrove  jerked  the  traU  from  a  gun,  a  man  in  blue 
ailing  on  him  all  the  time  to  surrender.  He  made  at  the  man,  who 
lifted  his  rifle  and  fired.  Norgrove  fell,  mortally  wounded,  fell  by  the 
side  of  J.  J.  Smith.  He  put  his  arms  about  the  gunner,  "Come  on! 
Come  on!  "he  cried.  .  .  .  The  wave  swept  over  Botetourt  County 
the  dead  and  the  dying. 

-^he -th  Virginia,  fighting  strongly  in  another  quarter  of  the 

field,  came  in  mid-afternoon  to  a  stand  between  charges.  All  knew 
now  that  the  day  was  going  against  them.  The  smoke  hung  thick  a 
dark  velvet  in  the  air,  torn  in  places  by  the  lightning  from  the  guns. 
Grey  and  blue  —  all  was  dimly  seen.  The  flags  looked  small  and  dis- 
tant, mere  nddled  and  blood-stained  rags.  The  voice  of  War  was 
deep  and  loud.  The th  Virginia,  looking  up  from  a  hollow  be- 
tween the  hills,  saw  two  grey  guns,  stclid  in  the  midst  of  wreck  and 
rum."  The  plateau  around  had  a  nightmare  look,  it  was  so  weighted 
and  cumbered  with  destruction.  There  was  an  exploded  caisson  a 
wreck  of  gun^arriages.  Not  a  horse  had  been  spared.  The  agony  of 
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steadfasUKeeprup-L'^p"^^ 

tenlSotihiu-^^  niey  Vc  kiUed  Lieu. 

Two^- aTi  ri.?HT^  ""^  5^^'  ^"-  "^'^  "^*°y  «>"«d«'  Peters?- 

It  s  the  rest  of  the  homesick  battery."  said  the thv;.^  • 

*'Baetourt  Artillery  f  BoUUmrt  Artm^r  '^  Virgmu. 

Th'ilT'**;-^''Tu'  «^*«^at»*°«  regiments  re-crossed  Bayou  Pierre 

Lieutenant-General    Pemberton   telecranhpi  fi,-  -•*    .- 
General  Johnston  in  Tennessee^dd^^!^^^^^^^^  *« 

reinforcements."  «"umg,     i  should  have  large 

In  Tennessee,  Rosecrans  lay  menadnelv  beforA  Bro««    t  i.    . 
telegraphed  to  Pemberton   «i?«-«*a~^^.  ^^-  Johnston 

one  .^ht  coun,  perhaps,  thi^y  ItS^S^ll^^J^^^' 
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^^^K  at  Vicksbui«  .  .  .  move  out  from  Vicksburg,  ma- 
l^^^l^T  i""^  "^°«"^«  'here,  and  at  last  take  Grant  iome- 
where  at  disadvantage General  Johnston's  plan  as  agaSst 

tl^r^'^TJy  -^^v*  Vicksburg  defenceless,  to  be  taSy 
some  detached  force,  by  Sherman,  by  the  Federal  menK,f-war  that 
could  now  march  up  and  down  the  Mississippi.  .     ,  PeXrton 

JinL-lS.  Z.^^^".*  "^"^  °^ ^*  considerations  moved  him,  the 
consideration  of  the  pity,  of  the  waste  of  all  these.  He  looked  at  the 

nZf  ?  •  °'^"';^'  ?°"«^'  °^  '^'  ^P>"'  °^  ^"  °W  gentleman  and 
prominent  citi7.en  to  whom  he  had  talked  yesterday.  "  Before  God  " 

"^Ti,  T-  ^i*""'  7  ^  "°'  «°^°«  '°  P^^  "P  Vicksburg!" 

The  third  dayafter  Port  Gibson  the th Virginia  came  again  to 

mn^-  ^P/bove  the  river,  just  without  the  town.  Here,  the  next 
morning  Edward  Gary  received  an  order  to  report  to  hi^  colonel 
lie  found  the  latter  at  Headquarters  and  saluted  -the  colonel  be- 
?r»^J?  ?>    '.?°?'™*tf  and  hopelessly  in  love  with  his  sister  Unity. 
tJn?K  .        *^'  ^?'°"'^'    ""^''^  ^'^'  ^a»  the  Ragged  Moun- 
iTk  rnJ^^^^?*'^-''"  ^'!  ~"'^'^^'^  ^^''^y  presenSble,  a  real 
^  wnrS   f        /i.'*^"'^'"?  ^"^  "^  ^°'^'  '^^  War  Department  wants 
a  wordK,f-mouth  description  of  Mississippi  conditions.  In  short, 
there  s  an  embassy  going  to  Richmond.  The  general  came  down  ami 
asked  If  my  uniform  was  whole  and  if  I  could  muster  two  or  three 
men  m  Jecent  apparel.  Said  I  thought  I  could,  and  that  there  was 
a  patch,  but  I  dM  n't  think  it  would  show.  I  am  goin7to  take  you 
as  my  orderly.  The  train  for  Jackson  leaves  at  middfy."         ^ 

"V      ?«,  ^*  *^  '^°  ^^'  ^*y  ^  have  the  two  hours  ?" 

xes.  I II  take  you  on  now.  Tell  your  captain  " 
Outside  he  heard  the  news  of  the  battle  of  ChaicellorsviUe. 

Itwasayictory!"saidthemen,sorefromPortGibson.  "Abie 
victory!  We  're  having  them  straight  along  in  Virginia." 
It  am't  a  victory  to  have  Stonewall  Jackson  wounded." 

Pn  J  w^'ff  '^^^^  «'*  ''""•  ^^^  J*^^  ''  ^'t  goi^g  to  leave  us. 
God!  We 'd  miss  him  awful!" 

Edward  and  D&irfe  had  one  hour  together.  They  spent  it  in  the 
garden,  sitting  beneath  a  flowering  tree, 
^^ow  soon  are  you  coming  back  ?  Oh,  how  soon  are  you  coming 
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earnest  man.  I  think^atw^'tf, 'S,™^"'^  ■»<■"•  He  is  a  do(««i 
sibl.  and  move  <rZ  t^'S^'VX^'rS  '"""'^  -^' 
greater  than  they  were  in  the  Van.„   \*^'  "^^  '"'  "<«  much 

W^ke  •:  tt tSr™"'  ^^^ -'^  «^ve  GeneS  Johnston  free 
«Wh  Jw 'r  ^^^^  ^^"  ^^  «"d  and  how  ?" 

Grt t:lr  SSe^^u^^  St  ^-r  ^^  -  ^-  for 
mond  he  saw  Fauquier  cl^   H^h  !  ?tP\^'^«°ock,  but  in  Rich- 

The  town  lay  in  May^sHn.  •  'f.^'^^mond  two  days. 
They  mantled  fhe  old  ^cL  ^e  iron  IT  °/  '^^  ''''^'  ^o^^s. 
magnolias  opened  theirSe  cha1^^^%£!\~»'^'  ^^^''^  above  the 
for  the  victory  i„  the  WildemS^nH  K  v  """^  ^'f '^"^  «'adness 
dead,  and  bitter  grief  for  StonXaS  L^"''  ^"^1  ^''  ^^  ™any 
Richmond  the  Dead  March  forT.i  ^  ^^'  ^^^'^'^  heard  in 
through  the  sighing  str^UH^US,^^^^^^^^  ^™  b°™e 

mg  bells,  and  the  slow,  heroif  mu?c  anH  ^""l^^^^^  ^°d  the  toll- 
He  saw  the  coffin,  boie  ^gZ^^s^^V-^^'""?.  «^  '^'  P^ople. 
ward  and  between  the  great  S  n  ^  ^  '""^^  '^*  Capitol,  up- 
the  Lower  House.  whereTL^S^L  ?. 'c  "™"''  ^"^°  ^^e  Hall  5 
among  the  thousands  who  pS  t^  ?»f  l^""^^^'^  ^^^^^^  H^  was 
state  among  lilies  and  ros^  sto^S?  ^^'  ?^^2  ^^^^ttain,  lying  in 
the  staro.  banner  of  ^ecZ^^^stTtJ^^l'"'.  "' J^"^^"^^  ^ 

and  slow  on  the^^r^  outwo^  ta";V%r  '''^^'  ^-« 
seldom  mended.  On  L%^^Ztf'r'     "  ?'  "''^^  ^^^t  was  so 

tram  crept,  for  many  hun.L-ed  miles,  until 
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just  within  the  boundaries  of  Mississippi,  at  a  crowded  station,  the 
pa«enge«  heard  grave  news.  Jackson,  the  capital  of  the  SUte.  wS 
?»  ntt"^  h^ndsl-there  had  been  a  desperate  and  disastrous  StTd^ 

1  5?itV.H'S^"  n^'^H^  "^  "°"  *^'~"»  'h*"  Port  Gibson  I 
.  "**r*  f  *d  been  a  Confederate  rout  at  Big  Black  Bridw  Th« 

wicnel  of  the th  Virginia,  and  the  thr^  or  four  officer  aki  ^ 

with  him.  left  the  train,  impressed  horses,  struck  north  wd  S« 
west  and  .oMth.  After  three  days  they  cam;  upon  a  ^y  piSet  £? 
|^«.^,  and  entered  Vicksburg.  where  they  (ZdKm^^n^^ 
mT^^^  °' « twenty  thousand  eflfectives.  -  the  troopsZtTad 
met  defeat  ac  Baker's  Creek,  with  others  not  engaged  -all  und^ 
orders  from  Richmond  to  hold  Vicksburg  at  all  Eds 
On  the  eighteenth,  the  Federal  forces  appeared  on  the  Jackson 

^nfl^^iT^K^  '^^'  '^f'.^^  '^"^  '*»^-  The  t^followingdai^SS 
^n  by  the  blue  m  making  their  lines  of  drcumvallation  S  ^y 
and  the  blue  hnes  were  about  eight  hundred  yards  apart  (^^he 
^enty-second,  the  ironclads  came  up  the  river  from^SnddS 
men  they  opened  fire  on  the  town  and  its  defences,  whSt^ey  S* 
almost  mmiediately,  the  siege  of  Vicksburg  was  for^naUy  begS 
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IN  VIRGINIA 

"valo-.Jeb  Stuart's  splendid  bn?Sl*/„T'?''  '  «™"  '<"«  •' 

IWe  was  so  magnificently  michoT^nriT  -^  ^°'"^«  ^^^^^ 
l^perated,  so  victorious,  i  proud  of  S^cV '  ^  ^T  "^  '^*^'  «> 
Its  future,  so  easy,  so  fine  so  «rlorinr.«  ^^^  *"*^  determined  as  to 
stamp  of  Jeb  Stuirt,  Zl  To  wS  5  w ''f.^^*^'  ^°  ^^<^rt'  ^th  the 
gaypageant!  The  siund  oHrrvll^ '^.^^^^^^^  a  high  and 
dehghtful;  delightful  the  brave  Hkorw'  [""^'^  *°^  ^^k,  was 
tient  horses,  delightful  the  ke^n  bX  S  ^^f?^"^  of  iA^pa- 
there  was  much  of  mere  loonWn„  T      ^®  "'^^  *^"ng  yet  heaw 

^eplain  wasfarsp^t'toe^mStn'^  °"'  of  I  fogbLT 
was  a  sense  of  distant  guiity  al  oTnl?^  ^*  t  "^^^*  «"«•  There 
and  „awaybuglesra%w^;;f^S^7thidpanopliedwar, 

astXXaTT^rltrX^^^^^^^ 

bl<>omof  asolitarylcicust.  TV^JlltrlZ'J'-'  "^P^^'  ^-^«" 
m  harness,  cropping  the  wet  gS  where  tlf'^^'f^^'^^^^^orses 
early  yet  and  the  batterv  men  h«w      .       '^^^  ^^ood.   But  it  was 
^cesf  They  were  duS  ^'l^^' J^^^^^ 
cavalry.   Lean  and  easy  and  ^SV^''^'^^  ^^'  gathering 
cheerfully  commented  upo^liTg^l^^r^^^^^        y°""«'  they 

Jeb  IS  n't  here  yet!  He  bivouackS Ti    •  u'^' ''^°^  ^«^^^^ 
Orderly,  riding  by,  heard  the Zj'o  »  "^^^  ^'  ^^^"^^  Ford. 
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"Is  this  review  his  notion  or  Marse  Robert's  ?  " 

"I  reckon  I  can  answer  that.  I  was  at  headquarters.  Jeb  came 

out  of  that  lovely  little  cabin  he 's  got  with  a  letter  in  his  hand  which 

he  read  to  Heros  von  Borcke  — " 

"Yes?" 

J'^^^c  ^^  '^'?.'"  ''  ^^*  ^®  ^^  °'*  *»«"eve  there  ever  had  been  in 
this  sinful  world  a  finer  cavalry  force,  and  would  n't  the  greatest 
general  on  earth  come  over  with  some  of  his  friends  and  review  the 
greatest  body  of  horse  —  " 

"Sounds  like  him." 

"And  he  gave  the  letter  to  Heros  von  Borcke,  who  went  off  with 
It.  And  then  I  was  at  headquarters  again  — " 

"You  sound  like  the  Old  Testament!  Well,  you  were  at  head- 
quarters again  —  ?  "  i 

T  u'^"f  ?®^°^  ^°°  ^°^^^^  brought  an  order  from  Marse  Robert  — 
Jeb  and  all  of  us  to  come  over  and  be  reviewed  on  the  plain  north  of 
Culpeper.  Marse  Robert  said  he  'd  be  there  with  'some  of  his 
inends  — 

'^Longstreet,  I  reckon.  A.  P.  Hill's  still  at  Fredericksburg." 
And  they  say  EweU's  going  toward  the  Valley  — " 

To  right  and  left  there  sprang  a  rustling.  The  sun  strengthened, 
the  mist  began  to  lift,  a  number  of  bugles  blared  together.  Into  the 
very  atmosphere  sifted  somethmg  like  golden  laughter.  A  shout 
arose  —  Jeb  Stuart!  Jeb  Stuart!  Jeb  Stuart! 

Out  of  the  misty  forest,  borne  high,  a  vivid  square  in  the  sea  of 
pearl,  came  a  large  battle-flag.  Crimson  and  blue  and  thirteen- 
starred,  forth  it  paced,  held  high  by  the  mounted  standard  bearer 
The  horse  artillery  saluted  as  it  went  by,  going  on  to  a  sentinelled 
strip  of  greensward  where  stood  three  ancient  and  weather-beaten 
tents.  Here  it  was  planted,  and  here  in  the  June  wind  it  streamed 
out^-ard  so  that  every  star  might  be  seen.  The  mist  yet  held  on  the 
farther  side  of  the  plain,  but  all  the  nearer  edge  was  growing  light 
and  sunny.  The  bugles  rang.  Jeb  Stuart!  Jeb  Stuart !  shouted  the 
plain  above  Culpeper. 

Stuart,  followed  by  his  staff,  trotted  from  the  forest.  He  wore  his 
fightmg  jacket  and  his  hat  with  the  plume,  he  was  magnificently 
mounted,  he  stroked  his  wonderful,  sunny  beard,  and  he  laughed 
with  his  wonderful,  sunny,  blue  eyes.  He  had  more  verve  than  any 
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kader  m  that  army;  he  was  brave  as  Nev  fU 
The  victory  of  Chancellorsville  w^  his  v^^!  ^^  ""^  ^^o^ed  him! 
that  of  Stonewall  Jackson  and  of  Rob^  J^  ^^.^  '"'^  "^^  it  was 
victory  was  but  five  short  w^ks  f«o  Th^i  ^"  ^^^  ^t'  ^nd  the 
hung  about  him  like  a  eoldenh,,^  u^*  ^^""^  o^  the  great  fight 
that,  perhaps,  did  not  mlgn^^  o^^J^^^.  ^^'  «agnifi^  and^e 
leader.  Suddenly,-       ^  ^  "^^"""^h' ^o^  he  was  a  noble  cavalry 

" O'^^oe Hooker,. on'^y,,,^^^^^^^  ^^^^^„ 

great  wrelth  o^slliing^anrr:;^^^'  t""'  '''  ^^^^  -ck  a 
stopped.  StaflF  drew  up,  bugl^  W^i^^r  ''''  '°  '^'  ^°^°"«  and 
and  fife,  mist  began  ra^'dly  to  Wt  '^Ai^f^.^^^f^a  s^^^  of  drum 
gettmg  mto  place,  "most  things  have  aVo"""^  Horse  Artilleiy, 
From  the  mistv  middle  of  t£  n?  •      ^°™P«nsatory  side! "       ^' 

another  mounted  partrO^er^^ahir'  "''^  ^""^"^P  ^"^  jingle 
form  and  noble  of  face,  simolTanH  .      . "  ^  ^"^  ^°^^-  Noble  of 

great flagandgrandeurimTwithw^^^^^^         ^'  "^"^  "P  to  the 

'X'i^r^l^^^TC'^^^^^^  f--^>  saluting, 
pleasure,  and  I  have  taken  you  aTvf^^  '7'^'""^  ^^^  ^'th  much 
some  of  my  friends."  ^  "  *'  ^^^  ^°^d  and  brought  with  me 

anCn'sS  dS^Ss.'  '^"^^'^^  °^  ^^  ^^i«t  Corps, 

^^^r;^^  "I^khowthe 

of  Cutet;trT  'if^t  t  ^-^^t.  The  rolling  plain  north 
cavalry  evolutions,  o  t5  march'-^V  T""  ^"^^^^  waUedfo"  the 
dovm  and  over  against  Ter^H,^.^^' ^"^"ther  side,  up  and 
andnotbycavalr^^ljf  Jd"r^s  ^^J  ^^  already  icSpl^ 

» there,  on  the  plau>,  went  in  brilliaat  ■au.auvra 
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the  cavalry.  The  horse  artUlery  came  into  line,  manoeuvred  and 
thundered  as  brilliantly.  The  nvissed  infantry  cheered,  the  review- 
ing general  stood  with  a  grave  light  in  his  eyes.  Jeb  Stuart  shifted  his 
place  like  a  sunbeam.  Oh,  the  blowing  bugles;  oh,  the  red  and  blue 
flag  outstreaming;  oh,  the  sunlight  and  the  clear  martial  sounds  and 
the  high,  high  hopes  on  the  plain  north  of  Culpeper!  June  was  in  the 
heart  of  most;  doubly,  doubly  was  it  the  Confederacy's  June,  this 
month!  Great  victories  in  Virginia  lay  behind  it:  in  the  Far  South 
there  had  been  disasters,  but  Vicksburg  —  Vicksburg  was  heroically 
standing  the  siege.  And  in  front  lay,  perhaps,  the  crossing  of  the 
Potomac  and  the  carrying  the  war  into  Africa!  June,  June,  June!  it 
sang  in  the  blood  of  the  grey.  Long  and  horrible  had  been  the  war, 
and  many  were  the  lost,  and  tears  had  drenched  the  land,  but  now  it 
was  summer  and  victory  Would  come  before  the  autumn.    The 
North  was;  tired  of  spilling  blood  and  treasure;  there  sounded  a 
clamour  for  peace.  One  or  two  other  great  victories,  and  peace  would 
descend  and  the  great  Confederacy  would  stand!  The  march  past 
raised  its  eyes  to  the  crimson  banner  with  the  thirteen  stars,  and 
June  was  in  every  soldier's  heart. 

The  march  past  was  a  thing  to  have  seen  and  to  remember.  By  the 
starry  banner,  by  Robert  Edward  Lee,  went  the  cavalry  brigades 
of  his  son,  "Roony"  Lee,  of  his  nephew,  Fitzhugh  Lee,  of  Beverly 
Robertson,  of  W.  E.  Jones,  of  Wade  Hampton.  They  lifted  their 
sabres,  the  sun  made  a  dazzle  of  steel.  June,  June,  June!  sang  the 
bugles,  sang  the  birds  in  the  woods  back  of  the  warm-hearted,  the 
admiring  infantry.  Past  went  the  horse  artillery,  the  thirty  guns, 
the  proud  battery  horses,  the  easy  and  bronzed  cannoneers,  the 
grave  young  officers.  .  .  .  General  Lee!  General  Uel  shouted 
Cavalry,  shouted  Artillery !  The  dust  rose  from  the  plain,  all  grew  a 
shimmering  blur.  .  .  . 

It  was  over,  the  great  cavalry  review.  The  day  descended;  the 
troops  drew  oflf  toward  hidden  bivouacs.  Lee  and  Longstreet  and 
Stuart  rode  together  awhile,  under  the  sunset  sky.  StaflF,  behind 
them,  understood  that  great  things  were  being  spoken  of  —marches 
toward  Maryland,  perhaps,  or  a  watch  on  Joe  Hooker,  or  the,  of 
late,  vastly  increased  efficiency  of  the  enemy's  cavalry.  Staff  had  its 
own  opinion  as  to  this.  "They  always  could  fight,  and  now  thev've 
learned  to  ride!  Pity!" 
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-^t^iy'^^:ul'r^zs;:\T'r  ^  -"^ » ■"'  of 

Double  piieu  to-S^ht!  iXtSla^   »<  Seven  Days  come  b«k. 
irom  Hooker."  .^Mouiasay.    We  are  n't  a  milUon  miles 

and  his  cavalry  leader  parted  Th? l  «?/^/b°^'e  the  trees,  Lee 
they  touched^gauntletXatdsTt^Lrf  ^J^  ^^'-^^ed, 
Longstreet  joined  him  and  thev  r^t  ^  «^*y  Traveller, 

out  of  the  June-time^orS  back  ^  th?'^'  ''"*'  ^""^°«  ^  »>^d, 
A  moment  and  their  fibres  were  V  '°f  .^P^^^  at  Culpeper. 
Jeb  Stuart,  singing,  pluSwiTrMc?r'^  "V'^"  ^°'*^^  «^«ing. 
quarters  were  K^  Itadon  ""'^ '^^  ^°°^-  H^^^*^" 

biv^uUKfoie^XS?^^  troops.   They 

St.  James  Church     There  t^r^    \      Fleetwood  Hill  and  toward 

hannock;aconsSeraWe":;'Sthe"S^^^  '^l'  ^  ^^^P^ 
Beverly  Ford.  Others  went  toLrHP-?  ^'^^'^  ^'^  *^^  ^^n^^  above 
Ford,  others  t^ard  kX^E^^^^^^ 

beneath  the  stars.  Cam^&e  sawt'^^^^  bivouacked 

wind  and  the  murmuring^tr^s  hSt-T;  '"^  "^T'^^S  night 
heard  voices  full  of  cheer  ''°'*'^  ^*°  their  own, 

beSSre^^;i;7oSra?L°S  ''^  "^^?^'  ^  ^  ^^^^^^^i 
The  battery  horse^  tethe«d  in  ^IcS^^lrb^r  t^/  "^'t  ^'^' 
The  guns,  each  known  and  loved  like  aHld  fwr  °P  ^"^  8^^- 
The  men  gathered  dry  wood  for  t  Wr  °'^i*™»J»ar>  were  parked, 
baked  thfir  corn-m2;r^i^t^"P^^^^^^^^^ 
rye,  or  sweet  potato  as  the  ^«.  .T^*  u  ^f°^^  -  chiccory, 
laughter  and  croonL  anH  T^  f  ^-  ^^^'^  ^«  «"<*  low 
Beautiful  reviri:.TekuSftl'2;^^^^^^^^^^  smoke" 

morrow-jeblovelvasevpr      „•      f    to-night  -  march  to- 

Pile  on  the'pine  S"  wTc;;?:K  l?t?  ""f  ''?"^  ""~ 

Toward  midnight,  on  the  farther  !5  the  letters  from  home!  .  .  . 

horse  artillery  reLv^S  it^^ii^''* .^^^  ^ '/  TT^'  ^  P°«t  of  the 

c^edawayandthefreshsen^t^lL^r^^o^^r^^^ 
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The  positions  were  some  distance  apart,  between  them  wood  and 
uneven  ground  and  the  murmurous  night.  Each  picket  was  a  lonely 
man,  with  the  knowledge  only  that  if  he  raised  his  voice  to  a  shout 
he  would  be  heard. 

The  moon  shone  brighUy.  It  silvered  the  Beverly  Ford  road  and 
made  a  frosted  wall  of  the  forest  left  and  right,  and  bathed  with  the 
mildest  light  the  open  and  undulating  country.  Somewhere  a  whip- 
poor-will  was  calling.  Whip-poor-wUU  Whip-poor-will/ 

Beside  the  road  spranga  giant  sycamore.  From  beneath  it  Philip 
Deadenck,  once  Richard  Cleave,  standing  picket,  watched  the 
night.  He  stood  straight  and  still,  powerfully  knit,  his  short  rifle  in 
the  hollow  of  nis  arm.  He  stood  grave  and  quiet,  a  wronged  but  not 
unhappy  man.  The  inner  life,  the  only  life,  had  marched  on.  A  gulf 
had  opened  and  certain  hopes  and  happinesses  had  fallen  therein 
but  his  lift  'v:  .  larger  than  those  hopes  and  happinesses.  The  inner 
man  had  marched  on.  He  had  marched  even  with  a  quickened  steo 
m  this  last  month.  "What  did  it  matter?  "  reasoned  Cleave.  "Those 
whom  I  love  know,  and  I  am  not  cut  off  from  service,  no,  nor  from 
growth!     Around,  above,  below  the  sharpened  point  of  the  mo- 
ment  he  was  aware  enough  of  the  larger  man.    The  pomt  might 
ache  at  times,  but  he  knew  also  impersonal  freedom.  .  .  .  Thines 
might  be  righted  some  day  or  they  might  not  be  righted.  He  could 
wait.   He  looked  from  the  shadow  of  the  sycamore  out  upon  the 
lovely,  moonlit  land.  Tragedy,  death,  and  sorrow  through  all  the 
world,  interpretations  at  grips,  broken  purposes,  misunderstanding 
humanity  groping,  groping!  He  ached  for  it  all  -  for  the  woman' 
sleepless  on  her  pillow,  for  the  prisoner  in  prison.    The  spirit 
widened;  he  stood  calm  under  all,  quiet,  with  suspended  judg- 
ment. Whtp-poor-wUll  Whip-poor-wUU  He  looked  up  and  studiS 
the  stars  between  the  silver  branches  of  the  sycamore,  then  dropped 
his  gaze  and  leaned  slightly  forward,  for  he  heard  the  tread  of  hones 
on  the  road. 

Two  horsemen,  one  in  front,  the  other  a  UtUe  way  behind,  came 
quietly  up  the  silver  streak. 

"Halt!"  said  Deaderick. 

The  two  drew  rein.  "All  right!"  said  the  one  in  advance.  "A 
friend.   Colonel  of  Cary's  Legion,  with  an  orderly." 

"Advance,  friend,  and  give  the  countersign." 
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"Correct, /try.  Pass!'' 

Philip  Deaderick."  ' 

"^°"."®  *^"^«  *°  <l«guise  your  voice  ifii.    j, ,» 

"Don't,  Fauquier!  I  am  PhUiD  nl?;  ' -'J  ^"^^'^^^ 

battery,  horse  artiUeiy."  ^  ^eadenck,  gunner  in 's 

"How  long?" 

;;^ce  Groveton    Don't  betray  me." 
Who  knows  ?  Does  Judith  know  ?" 
ifes.  bhe  and  my  mother." 
The  other  covered  his  eves  with  I,  <  i,„  j  .,. 
moved.  "Richard,  if  ev;r  thfa  wTr^vt  us  Sl'       °  ^l^'  °^"** 
matters.  We  surely  have  influen^eno^gh  1  ^^  "'  '"'^'^  ""^P^" 

tobllSroSrmatteL^^^^^^^ 

Perhapsada^wifllr.'  SpXpsTt^^^^^^^^  '  '  • 

mean  time  dismissal  from  the^t  h,!     1  °ot  come fo  the 

the  army."  ^  ^^^  ^^  °ot  worked.  I  am  back  in 

"No"*  Tamlr^?''^  ^  ^°"  ^«  «°*  «>"^d  unhappy  " 

win^:up'iri::rrki^iS^^^^^^^ 

honoured  you,  and  f honoS to^  ^^  ?  ^  '"^^  °^*"-  ^'^^  ^^^ays 
You  be  sure  of  that  "  ^     """'^  '^^  ^^^'^^  Truth  will  out! 

ap;:i«yaLtai;:aTsuS;r^  And  if  it  does  not 

you  that  I  was  not  unhappy  "He  jaW  an  aff^r'  ^f'''''''  ^  '^'^ 
other'shand.  "IwassorrvenoufhVni/   fectionate  touch  on  the 

"Oh,"  said  Cary^'I  W  £.H  f  ^^'^ 
was  the  arm  th^Uie  fe^  de-  oldX^^^ '''''  I't  T'' '' 
mg  you  like  this  moves  me  more  thL  I  can  wei  I.;  «V     ""^f^^  '^''^' 

W,whichVwith?^tTL^^^^^^^^ 
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away.  It  had  been  fab"fbut  HasTike  1  l""^'  T'  ^'"^"^ 
cautiously  through  underiiowth  V  ^  ^""^  ^""«  P"^^«* 
HestoodLen4,  v^thn^^^^^  T  "1°^?^  °^  ^'*- 

away  parted  and  a  mranThoL  merl^'  rf '  '.^^''"i^  ^**' 
ment  and  the  man  rose  in  hi,  «t,°J^  ?.  ,  ^^^  ^'°PP^  *  »<>■ 
with  a  satisfieTn^  It  StU^  t^h^^  ^5^'°°^^  ^^°"'  ^™-  ^hen, 
tl^c^ghthethin^ot^t^r^^^^^^ 

Haiti    said  Deaderick,  cocking  his  rifle. 
Ihe  horseman  came  on.  "Halt!  or  I  fire." 

dismount  before  you  advance  " 

"Dismount  before  you  advance  " 
ni^'^«^^*^  ?'  ™  =■  ?«  »".  "^PPed.  though  the 

S^^tad  te7"    '  ™"^  "^  ""^  -^y  '°"°-  »«  ?  He 

coZSS.'i"  •"  '*'  "P"-«  '-'<"  ^-  -  Advance  and  give  tte 

'T''' tall  man  came  up,  revealing,  beneath  a  grev  hat  Dullnlln,.  . 
toned  countenance  with  long  mStaches.  "/^"^  rKt  ^ 
Stuart  that  you  are  about  the  most  cautious  picke  he's  eot  I 
re^ember^having  to  convince  iust  such  anoth^^ileS'i^C-in' 

"  Did  you  convince  him  ?  " 

'<'ift  ^^!  ^°'** ''  ^^>'   A"°^  ™e  to  pass." 
it  so ''      ^       ^'  ^  '°  ^P''^  y°^^  *=^°^1^-  It « too  warm  to  wear 

frJm^GeS  tT  »T  ""l  ^°"''  ""^y  *°  '^*^  guardhouse.  Messengers 
iromueneral  Lee  are  not  accustomed—  What  is  that?" 
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be^S-toF^t"k1^P«"«°^^  Doyouremem! 

^^^^^^^^^^^^  hand  beneath 

powerfully  built  and  a  mister  wStt";  ^^J  ^  *^"'  ^"'  «»°^e 
one.  The  pistol,  wrenched  fromTe  e''.Sk  ^^  P^  ^"  ^^  *  ^^ort 
ground  and  was  kicked  away  The  twn^^"^r  ^'"^P'  ^^"  ^o  the 
round  until  Marchmont  was  nearer  thr  ^^'"'^  ^«"^  «™g 
hun  and  the  horse.  Anothe'fie^  Ltnff ?r.^'^""^  ^'^^'^ 

some  or  hid  b"^^  2n^T;rpfac:?;'H'^  '^^^^-  ^  '^^  ^- 
shout.  "Picket  two!  A  pnWr  slnH*  ^!  nf '^  ^^  ^°^'^«  to  a 
a  fa^nt  "AH  right!  Hold  on^°       ^'""^  «""^'    There  came  back 

''^^MWt^:;.gTto7'yofm^^^^  '^^   clothmg. 

might  meet  again!  Not  pSvTndt'"  T^  that  we 

under  others.  I  was  obliSt,?!  !  '"^.^^^P^'^^^  as  these,  but 
Royal."  °"«*^  '°  y°»'  I  remember,  that  day  at  Front 

That  IS  a  long  story,"  said  Cleave    «t  «», 
be  your  captor,  and  it  is  entkelv^Sin  '°7  "^^'  ^  ^°"W 

request  I  am  going  to  make    T        ,>^.,^°"^  "«ht  to  deny  the 
soldier.  I  ask  you  to  forgTt  thatl  eTer^^^  ^^f^^"^'  *  P^vate 
"AH  right  Philin  n^S    •  ,       .®^®^  had  another  name  " 

"Whatevi'may  t  y::?r^^^^^  ^^^"  -id  M^chmont. 
well  on  the  road  to  SS?  '  J  ''''"  ^  ^^*''-  ^  "ked  you  very 
Royal.  -  To-night  °,™^^^  ,^1^7  7«  that  day  It  FronT 
must  all  be  hereabouts  Cros^H  .  .  ^^'^^"^^ade.  Knew  you 
the  word  and  this  damned  S  IT^l^'T  ^^"'  ^  ^^^^'^  ^e.  got 
at  once  into  the  armsTa  mrlo  1  m  ^'■°"'  ^  'P^'  ^"^  ^«bled 
And  here  comes  the  guard  "  "^"^  ''~«°'^  ^^^  AbsurdI 

Guardcameup.  "What isit,  Deaderick?  Deserter.  SpyP" 
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"It's  not  a  deserter,"  said  Deaderick.  "It's  somebody  in  a  blue 
uniform  beneath  a  grey  cloak.  I  don't  think  he's  an  accredited  spy 
—  probably  just  an  officer  straying  around  and  by  chance  hearing 
the  word  and  acting  on  the  spur  of  the  moment.  You'd  better  take 
him  to  the  captain  back  on  the  road." 

Another  hour  passed  and  he  was  relieved.  Back  with  the  outpost 
he  lay  down  upon  the  summer  earth  and  tried  to  sleep.  But  the 
two  encounters  of  the  nigb<^  had  set  the  past  to  ringing.  He  could 
not  still  the  reverberations.  Greenwood!  Greenwood!  —  the  place 
and  one  within  it  —  and  one  within  it  —  and  one  within  it!  .  .  . 
And  then  Marchmont,  and  the  hopes  and  ambitions  that  once 
Richard  Cleave  had  known.  "A  colonel  leading  a  charge"  — 
and  the  highest  service  in  sight  —  and  a  man's  knowledge  of  his 
own  ability.  .  .  .  Philip  Deaderick  turned  and  lay  with  his  face  to 
the  earth,  his  arm  across  his  eyes.  He  fought  it  out,  the  thousandth 
inner  battle,  then  turned  again  and  lay,  looking  sideways  along  the 
misty  night. 

In  the  distance  a  cock  crew.  The  chill  air,  the  unearthly  quiet  told 
the  hour  before  dawn.  The  east  grew  pale,  then  into  it  crept  faint 
streaks  of  purple.  The  birds  in  the  woodland  began  incessantly  to 
cheep !  cheep !  The  mist  was  very  heavy.  It  hid  the  road,  swathed]all 
the  horizon.  '*eveille  sounded:  the  bugler,  mounted  on  a  hill  behind 
the  guns,  looked,  in  the  moody  light,  like  some  Brocken  spectre. 
Far  and  wide,  full  at  hand,  thin  and  elfin  in  the  distance,  rang 
other  reveilles.  They  rang  through  the  streets  of  Brandy  Station 
and  through  the  surrounding  forests,  fields,  and  dales,  waking  Jeb 
Stuart's  thousands  from  their  sleep. 

Horse  Artillery  stood  up,  rubbed  its  eyes,  and  made  a  speedy 
toilet.  In  the  shortest  possible  time  the  men  were  cooking  break- 
fast. Cooking  breakfast  being  at  no  time  in  the  Army  of  Northern 
Virginia  a  prolonged  operation,  they  were  to  be  found  in  an  equally 
short  space  of  time  seated  about  mess-fires  eating  it.  It  was  yet  dank 
and  chilly  dawn,  the  east  reddening  but  not  so  very  red,  the  mist 
hanging  heavy,  closing  all  perspectives.  Horse  Artillery  lifted  its  tin 
cup,  filled  with  steaming  mock-coflfee,  to  its  lips  —  Crack  I  crack  I 
came  the  rifle  shots  from  the  Beverly  Ford  woods.  Horse  Artillery 
set  down  its  cup.  "What's  that  ?  WHiat  are  all  those  pickets  firing 
that  way  for  ?  Good  Lord,  if  there's  going  to  be  a  surprise,  why 


IN  VIRGINIA  9, 

Vedettes  driven  in,  came  galloping  up  the  road.  "Blue  cavalry! 
No  end  of  blue  cavalry!  Column  crossing,  and  a  whole  lot  of  ^m 
up  m  the  woods!  Nobody  could  see  them,  the  mist  was  «>  hea^ 
You  slow  old  Artillery,  you'd  better  look  out'"  ^ 

intoTh^road?r?»?;  i;5*P'*^  ""'■''  ^""^^  *  P'«^^  by  h^"d  down 
Se  k^nl  V  A  f  ^^u"?  "P  ^^'■"'  ^^^"ble-quick !  Into  position  on 
theknoll  yonder!  -  Oh,  here  comes  support ! " 

V,W«  r'^  TT'^  ^^''^''y  ^^^  ''^^  °"  P'^ket;  the  Seventh 
Virgmia  Cavalry  doing  grand  guard.  Alert  and  in  the  saddle,  they 
had  seen  and  heard.  Now  from  toward  Brandy  Station  up  they 
raced  like  a  friendly  whiriwind,  to  the  point  of  danger  A  chJ^r 
from  the  artillery  welcomed  them,  and  they  shouted  m  reSm! 
Floumoy  and  the  Sixth  dashed  down  the  Beverly  Ford  roadTd 
depbyed  m  the  woods  to  the  right.  Marshall  and  the  Seventh  fol- 
owed  and  deph,yed  to  the  left.  Artillery  limbered  up  and  took  to 

tI^M.  V—'  °'^;;  S/'J^'"^  Church.  Up  galloped  Eleventh  and 
Twelfth  Virginia  and  fell  into  hne  behind  the  guns 

Jeb  Stuart,  in  the  saddle  on  Fleetwood  Hill,  his  blue  eves 
ui^n  the  Beverly  Ford  situation,  found  a  breathless  aide  b^IS 

"General!    General!   They're  crossing  below  at  Kelly's  Ford! 

Stuart's  eyes  danced.  He  stroked  his  beard.  "All  right'  All 
?!  *  "send  Robertson  and  Hampton-  Here 's  W.  F.  H.  Lee - 
tary,  too!  This  is  going  to  be  the  dandiest  fight!" 

A  bngadier  galloped  up.  "General,  shall  we  detach  regiments  to 
guard  all  approaches  ?  "  ^^Biraenis  10 

"Too  many  approaches.  General!  We'll  keep  concentrated  and 
deliver  the  blow  where  the  blow  is  due!  Will  you  listen  to  that  de 
hghtful  fuss  ?-Dabney,  you  go  tell  General  Hampton  to  place 
a  dismounted  battalion  by  Carrico  Mills."  ^ 

t  J5^  f^^'^il^  ^""A^"  '^*  ^^^^''y  ^°^^  ^o<xls  grew  furious  - 
P^-^if/w.?    .    ""A"'^  ^^y^""^  "^'^^  ^^^  E«b^h  New  York  and  the 
Eighth  Illmois.   On  pushed  the  Federal  horse,  many  and  bold 
Buford's  Regulars,  trained,  efficient.  The  forwa  d  surg^  the  back- 
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rard  giving,  brought  all  upon  the  edge  of  the  wood.  There  was 
charge  and  countercharge,  carbine  firing,  sabring,  shouts,  scream 
of  horses,  shock  and  fire,  hand-to-hand  fighting.  Back  and  upward 
roared  the  surge,  up  and  over  the  hill  where  were  the  guns,  the  guns 
that  were  trained,  but  could  not  be  fired,  so  inextricably  was  friend 
intertwined  with  foe.  The  shouting  blue  laid  hold  of  the  guns;  the 
cannoneers  fought  hand-to-hand,  with  pistol  muzzle  and  pistol  butt, 
dragging  at  the  horses'  reins,  striking  men  from  the  saddle,  covering 
the  guns,  wrenching  off  the  blue  clutch.  Then  came  like  a  jubilant 
whirlwind  the  supporting  grey,  Hampton  and  Lee. 

"Is  n't  it  beautiful  ?"  asked  Jeb  Stuart  on  Fleetwood  Hill.  "Oh 
ho!  They're  coming  thick  from  Kelly's  Ford!"  ' 

"General  Robertson  reports,  sir,  that  there's  artillery  and  infan- 
try on  his  front.  The  cavalry,  in  great  strength,  is  sweeping  to  the 
right — " 

"Fine!  They're  all  coming  to  Fleetwood  Hill.  Go,  teU  Major 
Beckham  to  send  any  guns  that  he  can  spare." 

Beckham  sent  two  of  McGregor's.  Artillery  was  in  straits  of  its 
own.  Charges  from  the  Beverly  Ford  woods  might  be  repelled,  but 
now  arose  the  dust  and  thunder  of  the  advance  from  Kelly's.  Im- 
possible to  stay  before  St.  James  Church  and  become  grain  between 
the  upper  and  nether  millstones!  Artillery  fell  back,  first  to  Pettis's 
Hill,  then  to  Fleetwood,  and  fell  back  wiUi  three  pieces  disabled. 
Before  they  could  get  jito  position,  Buford's  regiments  charged 
again.  There  followed  a  m616e.  The  cannoneers,  too,  must  deal 
witii  that  charge.  They  had  pistols  which  they  used,  they  had 
sponge  staff  and  odd  bits  of  iron.  As  soon  as  it  was  humanly  pos- 
sible, they  got  a  gun  into  service  —  then  two.  The  shells  broke 
and  scattered  the  shouting  blue  lines. 

Through  Brandy  Station  charged  regiment  after  regiment,— 
blue,  magnificent,  shouting,  —  Gregg  and  Duffle's  divisions  up 
from  Kelly's  Ford.  A  dismounted  squadron  of  Robertson's  broke 
before  them;  they  fell  upon  a  supporting  battery  and  took  the  guns. 
On  they  roared,  through  Brandy  Station,  out  to  Fleetwood  Hill. 
Jeb  Stuart  swung  his  hat.  "Now,  Cavalry  of  the  Army  of  Northern 
Virgmia!  Now,  Cavalry  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia!" 

There  followed  a  great  cavalry  fight.  Squadron  dashed  against 
squadron.  All  was  gleaming  and  dust  and  shouting,  carbme  smoke 
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whrtte  time  S^on™??ii^    ."^  exdlnnait  in  which, 

charge.  There  ™,  LTud  fe  ^d^l^S  ""^"^  "'' 

I«ud  blew  Pl«SStSS.   te.'l"i^  °^'  »™'''^  ""t- 
comeawayl"  ^        I«'««l'«fi«l>t  a  drawn  fight,  and 

the  Beverly  Ford  road  "'  *"^  *""«*  "P^  «» 

briInV'lES,'K;^°SS^;S-^S'btr:'^- 
been  up  the  river  at  WelIforH'«  p«J^    xt       7^     brigade,  had 

BreathSl.  battery,  he  fe5"Xa^°ltS  "Crief"  "^ 

ptt^'rsrwhriJd^rihfrTdr"^''^'^^^^^^^^ 

PhiUp  Deadericlc,  resting  after  a  hard  fight,  leaning  against  a  yet 
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nnoking  gun,  watched  with  hit  fellows  the  retreat  of  the  tide  that 
had  threatened  to  overwhehn.  The  tide  was  finding  outlet  by  all 
the  fords  of  the  Rai^>ahannock.  It  was  streaming  back  from  all  the 
r^on  about  Brandy  Station.  It  went  in  spirits,  retiring,  but  hardly 
what  one  might  call  defeated.  It  had  been,  in  sooth,  all  but  a  drawn 
battle  —  a  brilliant  cavalry  battle,  to  be  likened,  on  an  enormous 
scale,  to  some  flashing  joust  of  the  Middle  Ages. 

Deaderick,  watching,  leaned  forward  with  a  sound  almost  of 
satisfaction.  Below  him  passed  two  men,  riding  double,  blue  gal- 
lopers toward  Beverly  Ford.  The  one  behind,  without  cloak  or  hat, 
saw  him,  waved  his  arm  and  shouted,  '*Au  revoir.  Lieutenant 
McNeill" 
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CHAPTER  IX 


THE  STONEWALL 

FIVE  days  before  He  fight  at  Brandy  Stotion  Ewell  »rf  A. 
S«ond  CoT»,  quittmg  th,  encampment  SpTSkW,^ 

by  now  that  grey  puj::l^CdSg'&."^"uS;^  ^k" 

Court-H^  «Pedit»n.  ,om«l  Lee  «,d  Longstreet  at  Culpepe; 
m^r,"'SS.^l7f^.^»-Jyftatio„»dob«rved 

thmga,  just  because  they  don't  have  bar*  nn  th-v  ^«ii       *  soimers 
sashes!  We've  got  a  right  to  know -''  "^  **'  '*"*  " 

''Boys,  /  know!  Them's  pontoons!" 
pontoons/  We're  going  to  cross  the  Potomac!" 

T-.     ...  M""*-"  "»c  men.     JNow  we  are  jsroincr  tonf" 
Ewell  and  theSecond  Corps,  far  in  advanceTtf;  pTr^t  the  ThirH 
and  hecavahy,piercedtheBlueRidgeatChesterG5%^^^^ 
had  left  a  leg  at  Groveton,  but  he  himseU  was  here,  going  SiSfof 
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his  troops,  a  graver  man  than  of  old,  but  irascible  yet,  quaintly 
lovable  yet  and  well  loved.  Behind  him  he  heard  the  tramp  of  his 
thousands,  Jubal  Early's  division,  Edward  Johnson's  division,  the 
division  of  Rodes.  They  were  going  back  to  the  Valley,  and  they 
were  going  to  take  Winchester,  held  by  Milroy  and  eight  thousand. 
The  Stonewall  Brigade,  led  now  by  Walker,  was  numbered  in 
Edward  Johnson's  division.  It  marched  near  the  head  of  the  column, 
and  it  gazed  with  an  experienced  eye  upon  the  wall  of  the  Blue 
Ridge.  How  many  times,  O  Mars,  how  many  times!  Up,  up  the 
June  heights  wound  the  column,  between  leafy  towers,  by  running 
water,  beneath  a  cloudless  sky.  The  Sixty-fifth  Virginia,  Colonel 
Erskine,  broke  into  song. 

"Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 
An'  never  brought  to  mind  .  .  . 
For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear, 
For  auld  lang  syne — " 

Allan  Gold  was  not  marching  with  the  Sixty-fifth.  He  was  half  a 
day  ahead,  scouting.  Around  stretched  the  rich  woods  of  the  western 
slope  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  below  lay  the  wooded  valley  of  the  Shenan- 
doah. i:e  saw  the  road  to  Front  Royal,  and  before  him  the  Massa- 
nuttens  closed  the  view.  He  had  been  travelling  since  sun-up,  and 
now,  at  noon,  he  was  willing  enough  to  camp  awhile.  He  chose  the 
bottom  of  a  knife-blade  ravine  where  was  a  trickle  of  water  beneath 
laurels  in  bloom.  The  sun  came  down  between  leaves  of  ash  and 
hickory;  the  topmost  branches  just  stirred,  bees  buzzed,  birds 
sang  far  and  wide.  He  was  quite  alone  with  the  earth.  First  he  set 
his  rifle  against  a  hickory,  and  then  he  gathered  a  very  small  heap  of 
twigs  and  dead  leaves,  and  then  he  set  fire  to  these.  From  his  haver- 
sack he  took  a  metal  plate,  one  side  of  a  burst  canteen.  It  made  a 
small  but  splendid  griddle  and  he  set  it  on  the  coals.  Then  out  came 
a  fragment  of  bacon  and  two  pieces  of  hard-tack.   He  fried  f' 
bacon,  then  crumbled  the  hard-tack  in  the  gravy  and  made  "coosn." 
Then,  with  slow  enjoyment,  he  ate  the  bacon  and  the  coosh.  When 
the  last  atom  was  gone,  he  lifted  the  griddle,  handling  it  with  a 
thick  glove  of  leaves,  plunged  it  in  the  streamlet,  washed  it  clean, 
and  restored  it,  sun-dried,  to  his  haversack.  This  done,  he  took  out  a 
small  bag  of  tobacco  and  his  pipe,  filled  the  latter,  and  with  his  back 
against  the  hickory  began  to  smoke.  He  was  happy,  alone  with  the 
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pocket.  This  done,  he  routed  onf.?.  -J  "i^  ^*'*°''*^  '^  '«  ^^ 
voted  to  apparel  comb  ZtM.  l^^''^^  °^  '^«  haversack  de- 
-soap,  to^SS  oth?r  ™,f '  ^'?^-^hen  he  could  get  it 
Testam;n?h  whichl  con^^^^^^^  ".'^'^''-  ^'  ^^^  ^  "«Ie  New 
Now  he  took  th?  Sp'^Xe^  n  J^^^^^^^^  ^'  ^^"'  ^"^'^  ^  ^'^^ 
He  uttered  an  exclamation  It  Lh^^^!  J-  ^"  ""°P^"^  ^^"«^- 
an  hour  before  marcTinl  ke  had  hT'  ?  ^'"^  ^'  ^••«J^"<=ksburg, 
he  had  put  it  here    Thf  n  W       ^'^^'^^  ^ime  to  read  it  then,  and 

ahead -'he  couw\aTX%df  ^^^^^^^^^  --P'  '^^  going 

simply  taken  up  the  noLn  tW  L I  ^  u       ^^''gotten  it  or  had 

"Well,  Aunt  SafryCeverhlDoenL^^^^  '^^^'  ^'  ^^"«^«1- 

setUed  his  shouldr;s  sq^^^Kfh^:!^^^^^^^^ 

^^^'l^i:l^^'sl^7o''^^^^^  ^^  -y^  I  doit 

eagerness -he  wants  to  know  aS^^  I  ^'^l'"'  '^^^  ^^'s  just 
minute  what's  happenVnf  ^J  etn  tT """^ "' '^' "^^^ ^^^"^^^^ 
that,  though  Lord  kSowsfhevJhinWK  !  "T^^Pe"^  ^O"''  know 
be  sick  with  eagernessTs  to  be  ^ck  J?.'^  "^^  u?"' '' ''  ^"^^  ^^  ^^^  to 
just  the  same  a^^ff  it  was  t^h„M       ''^^^  "^  It's  sickness 

anxious  enough  aLutToT-ThoJ^h^^^'"^  ^^^'  ^"^"'^'^ 
out  to  him.  He 's Tttin^Tn  thl      ^^'-  °^  f  "''^'  ^  ^'^  "'^  ^ad  that 

there  ain't  anything  ^t  -  ^LT^'"'  ^°'^^"^  *^^  '°"-bo-.  and 
stop  this  fool  IrZ  Lorslyt!l^^e7  Tom  1  '^  ^ ^^  ^°"  ^" 
just  straighten  this  letter  outin  your  own  hiad  »  *  '  *  ^"""'  ^°" 

hand'tLiStXClr^'  ^"  :^^;^  ^^^^^  «^  ^^^  the 

blade  ravine  to  wher?  Z.^^nZ'^i^^       """""^  "^  "^^  ^^"^ 
blue.  He  saw  Thunder  rIm     ^^      '^.*  mountain  touched  the 

-ur  of  surroun^Ji^g tet^h^vTc  ^;j'^^^^^^^^^^^^^        ^  ^^e  mur- 

the  mner  eye  the  toll-house,  the  roses  and  thfr.     "      "!  T'  ^'^ 

It  was  not  going  well  with  ^.m.^'stl'^^^^X  5S 
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failing,  and  no  toll  taken,  the  county  probably  paying  nothing. 
Where  was  the  money  with  which  it  could  pay?  Sairy  fighting  hard 
—  he  saw  her  sUght,bent  old  figure— fighting  hard  now  with  this 
end,  now  with  that,  to  make  them  meet.  He  knew  they  would  never 
meet  now,  not  while  this  war  lasted.  It  was  one  of  the  bitter  by- 
products —  that  never  meeting.  There  was  nothing  to  send  —  he 
huns^lf  had  had  no  pay  this  long  while.  Pay,  in  the  Southern 
armies,  was  a  vanishing  quantity. 

The  wood  blurred  before  Allan's  eyes.  He  sighed  and  t ,     an  the 
letter  again.  *^ 

"The  school-house  is  most  fallen  down.    They  told  me  so,  and 

I  went  up  the  Run  one  evening  and  looked  at  it.    It's  so    It 

looked  like  a  yearning  ghost.  Christianna  tried  to  teach  the  children 

awhile  this  spring,  but  Christianna  never  was  no  bookworm.  An' 

then  she  had  to  do  the  spring  ploughing,  for  Mrs.  Maydew  went 

down  into  the  Valley  to  nurse  the  smallpox  soldiers.  Mrs.  Cleave 

went,  too,  from  Three  Oaks.  I  have  n't  got  much  of  a  garden  this 

year,  but  the  potatoes  and  sparrowgrass  look  fine.  The  wrens  have 

built  agam  in  the  porch.   They're  company  for  Tom,  now  that 

there  s  so  httle  other  company.  He's  named  the  one  Adam  and 

the  oUier  Eve  -  Lord  knows  they're  wiser  than  some  Adams  and 

Eves  I  know!  —  Tom 's  calling!  — 

"It  was  n't  anything.  He  thought  it  was  a  wagon  coming  up  the 
road.  If  Uus  war  don't  stop  soon,  some  of  us  won't  be  here  to  see  it 
stop.  And  now  he  says  if  he  just  had  a  little  something  sweet  to  eat 
—  and  there  am't  no  sugar  nor  nothing  in  the  house! 

'Lord  sake,  Allan,  I  did  n't  mean  to  write  like  this!  I  know 
you  ve  got  your  end  to  bear.  Tom  is  n't  really  so  sick,  and  I  'm  jest 
as  right  as  ever  I  was !  The  sun 's  shining  and  the  birds  are  singhig, 
and  the  yellow  cat's  stretching  himself,  and  the  gourd  vine's  got  a 
lot  of  flowers,  and  I  bet  you  'd  like  to  hear  Thunder  Run  this  minute ' 
Steve  Dagg  s  still  here  and  limping -when  he  thinks  anybody's 
Poking.  Rest  of  the  time  he  uses  both  feet.  He's  making  up  to 
Christianna  Maydew— " 

Allan's  hand  closed  on  the  paper.   "Steve  Dagg  making  up  to 
Chnstianna  Maydew!  Why  — damn  him-"  He  was  not  a  swear- 
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man,  he  found  hinseuTu^St^d tiSt' r"^'  """-"""d 
ance  of  the  Sctty-ath  had  fS  ^^  ™"' ™«>.  He  with  the  bal- 
on  tteir  'scutchLn  -S^  ^^J^:^^^^  ^^  »^  the  blot 
amused  and  disgusted  him  ^e  «L   !   i  ."^  ""*"  "">''  ""'y 

rmh%7tr.e«^S»f-"^^rtJ: 

mountain  garden  sMn^o™td^''^t,  ««  «w  the  ragged 
about  was  a  Idnd  of  violet  mM  I,  ™,"58ed  mountain  field.  AH 
standing  in  the  doomay  '"'^  ""^  '^  »»"  Christiama 

'o^.s^rnd"^^7^,rs:^'''t-  «"-«> 

said,  "all  kinds  of  a  fLl"  *' '°"« '"*""'•  "'  '""ve  been,"  he 

foldS^i^f^Xr^^^SuSyTnTrrrf  •  *'-'  «■»  «-"«H. 
leaves  of  the  Testament  S^h.^^''' ""''  '^<' "  •>«"««■  tte 
withhisfootthefire^tv«Sd^n:;,P'^"»y««ng«isl.ed 
face  toward  the  Shenandoah  ^*'  ^°^  '""^ed  his 

Fr^ntXt  ?oTL':JS;i°"'^/,  ^i^  ::,^^?'  ^  «"^«  -t  of 
woods,  Ewell  riding  at  th^heaS  S^STv'^'tT^^  ^^°"«h  the 
Gordon.  Allan  sto?d  out  from^e  fe^t"°  ^"^^'  ^"'^  ^^^  J'  »• 
saluted.  "°"  "'^  *«"^y  margm  of  the  wood  and 

"Hello! "said  Old  Dick    «Tt'ct»,^»,    * 

,  Allan  gave  his  infor^Ln  "G t eS  'p"'  ^  "^^ ^^"^^^^'" 
old  farmer  and  his  wife  r^ua..?  T'  ^""^  ^^"^  ^^^S  to  an 
They  believed  there  w^'a^nSw^^  vA^  V'''^  '-^-- 
ville.  So  I  went  on  for  a  fermlc  !,  ^^""^^  ^""'^^  ^t  Berry- 
sent  them  into  Berr^Ue  oJ,  ''^1^°^  ^^'^^  ^°^all  boys  and 
town.  They  got  tST^ws  aS  nlT""  ^''  ^^^^  ^^  ^  ^^ush 
Rennolds  is'^there  m^ZmeLnlu^^i^\^''i^  ^^  >'t-  Mc 
considerable  amount  of  S^res^'  *  ''°  ^""^^  °»«°  a^d  a 

"Is  he?"  quoth  Old  Dick    "Thpn  »v 

ui^icjc.     Then,  when  we  get  to  CedandUe 
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I  '11  send  somebody  to  get  that  honey  out  of  the  gum  tree !  Now  you 
go  on,  Gold,  and  get  some  more  information." 

The  column  marched  through  Front  Royal.  All  of  Front  Royal 
that  was  there  came  out  and  wept  and  laughed  and  cheered,  and 
dashed  out  to  the  ranks  to  shake  hands,  to  clasp,  to  kiss.  "Oh,  don't 
you  remember,  little  more'n  a  year  ago  —  and  all  the  things  that 
have  happened  since !  The  North  Fork  —  and  the  burnt  bridge  — 
and  Ashby  at  Buckton.  ,  .  .  Oh,  Ashbyl  ...  and  the  fight  with 
Kenly  —  and  the  big  charge  — and  Stonewall  Jackson.  .  .  .  'Afy 
father,  my  father,  the  chariot  of  Israel  and  the  horsemen  thereof/  "' 

The  colunm  crossed  the  Shenandoah  and  came  to  Cedarville, 
where  it  rested  for  the  night.  Here  there  reported  to  Ewell  Jenkins's 
cavalry  brigade.  In  the  mommg  Old  Dick  sent  this  body  of  horse, 
together  with  Rodes's  division,  across  country  to  Berryville  with 
instructions  to  capture  or  disperse  McRennolds's  command,  and 
then  to  press  on  to  Martinsburg.  Ewell  himself,  with  Early  and 
Edward  Johnson's  divisions,  took  the  road  that  led  by  Middletown 
and  Nineveh  to  the  Valley  Pike. 

At  Nineveh  Allan  Gold  again  appeared.  "General,  I've  been 
almost  into  Winchester.  Milroy  has  breastworks  all  around,  and 
he's  well  oflF  in  artillery.  The  hills  west  and  northwest  of  the  town 
command  his  works." 

"All  right,  all  right!"  said  Ewell.  "Winchester's  going  to  see 
another  battle." 

On  the  morning  of  the  thirteenth  the  column  divided.  Edward 
Johnson,  with  Nounnan's  cavalry  force,  keeping  on  upon  the  Front 
Royal  and  Winchester  road,  while  Early's  division  struck  the 
Valley  Pike  at  Newtown. 

The  Valley  Pike!  The  Valley  soldiers  —  of  whom  there  were  a 
number  in  this  division,  though  more  in  Edward  Johnson's  —  the 
Valley  soldiers  had  last  seen  the  Valley  Pike  in  October  —  and  ncv 
it  was  June.  They  had  seen  it  in  a  glory  of  crimson  and  gold,  and  a 
violet  haze  of  Indian  summer,  and  then  they  had  left  it,  Stonewall 
Jackson  riding  ahead.  ...  and  then  had  come  Fredericksburg  .  .  . 
and  then  had  come  the  Wilderness. 

"Howdy,  Valley  Pike!"  said  the  soldiers.  "I*'  een  long  that 
we've  been  away!  Did  you  miss  us,  old  giri  ?  \.  c  ve  missed  you. 
A  lot  o'  us  did  n't  come  back,  but  here's  some  of  us!" 
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skirmishing  oflF  and  on  all  day!"      ^"^*^"^  *  "^^-    We've  been 

"All  right!"  swore  Old  Tube.  "I'll  <u>nH  ♦!,-  t     •  • 
and  dislodge  that  battery  "  ^^  ^^  Louisiana  Brigade 

Pritchard's  Hill;  tibey  tc^k  th^^'.^  '  ^t^^'"^  '""^^^^  ^'^^ 

artillejy,  tte  bla.  seized  and  held  SA  a"  „,^  '  S.'^k'^  ?"' 
of  Hoke  and  Smith  arrived,  but  it  wm  tXh?.  \.  j^'*??" 
summer  rain.  The  grey  bivouacleS  ^11.  fiX^l^stlf  "* 

p,?MeTo-&,tri;^-i^tsS^^^^^ 

s;xtdS-^i-s'?i;^'l~^^ 

the  woods.   "Flank  movement!"  said  th^  mef  fe^^ 

and  it 'shell  to  be  flanked.  That's  theroadtoRnn,?  *°.^^°^ 

They  came  to  the  lower  sIod^  of  Lit nt  1^  ^u  T^^  °^*''  ^^'''^^ 
Pughtown  road.  On  hijh  grS  to  the^n,^!?'^  ^ount^in,  to  the 
and  a  ruined  house  callll  Fdk's  0  d  Hourly  *  ^^T^  ^'"^^"^^ 

and  the  m«  ^fieXg gr^twriXS^'^'  '''^'  '-^"-^y  ■"«• 
onth.b.u.e.rthworK^^-rSl.Sr-'^^S.S 
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the  Louisianians  moved  forward,  climbing  the  hill,  through  felled 
brushwood,  to  the  assault.  They  took  the  height  and  six  guns  upon 
it.  It  overlooked  and  commanded  the  main  works  of  the  blue,  and 
the  grey  brought  up  and  trained  the  guns.  But  the  hot  night  fell, 
and  the  soldiers  lay  on  their  arms  till  daybreak.  When  the  dawn 
came,  pink  over  the  distant  Blue  Ridge,  it  was  found  that  the  Fed- 
erals had  evacuated  all  fortifications  on  this  side  of  Winchester. 
Before  the  earth  was  well  lit,  scouts  brought  news  tJiat  they  were 
in  retreat  upon  the  Martinsburg  Pike. 

While  on  the  thirteenth.  Early  advanced  upon  Winchester  by  the 
Valley  Pike,  Edward  Johnson's  division,  Nounnan's  cavalry  going 
ahead,  kept  to  the  Front  Royal  and  Winchester  road.  Two  miles 
from  the  town  they  made  a  line  of  battle  and  began  to  skirmish. 
There  was  a  blue  battery  upon  the  Millwood  road,  and  to  meet  it 
Carpenter's  guns  were  brought  up.  A  dozen  blue  pieces  upon  this 
side  of  Winchester  opened  fire  and  for  hours  there  went  on  a  slow 
cannonade.  On  the  morning  of  the  fourteenth  the  division  moved 
forward,  the  Stonewall  leading,  and  renewed  the  skirmishing.  In 
the  afternoon  they  heard  the  roar  of  Early's  guns. 

The  Fifth  Virginia  was  thrown  forward,  across  the  Millwood  road 
to  the  low  hills  fronting  the  town.  The  blue  held  in  some  strength 
the  scrubby  crest  of  this  ridge.  The  Fifth  had  sharp  skirmishing. 
Behind  it  came  two  companies  of  the  Sixty-fifth,  turned  a  little  to 
the  left,  and  began  sharpshooting  from  a  screen  of  pine  and  oak. 

"  Sergeant  Maydew,"  said  a  captain, "  take  six  men  and  go  occupy 
that  scrub-oak  clump  down  there.  Watch  that  ravine  and  pick 
them  off  if  they  come  up  it." 

Billy  Maydew  and  the  six  fairly  filled  the  tuft  of  bushes  halfway 
down  the  hill.  "Jest  as  snug  as  a  bug  in  a  rug!" 

"They'll  get  it  hot  if  they  come  up  that  gully!  It's  a  beautiful  — 
-what  did  Steve  use  to  call  it  ?  —  'avalanche'!" 

"I  kind  of  miss  Steve.  He  had  his  uses.  He'd  keep  up  even  a 
yaller  dog's  self-esteem.  Even  a  turkey-buzzard  could  say,  'I  am 
better  than  thou.'  Every  time  I  got  down  in  the  mouth  and  began 
to  think  of  my  sins  I  just  looked  at  Steve  and  felt  all  right." 

"  Reckon  the  army  '11  ever  get  him  again  ?  Reckon  his  sore  foot  '11 
ever  get  well  ?" 
"He'd  better  not  come  back  to  the  Sixty-fifth,"  said  Sergeant 
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Billy  Maydew.  He  spoke  with  slow  emphasis.   'The  day  Steve 
Dagg  comes  back  to  the  Sixty-fifth  Billy  Mavdew  lirJn?^'  ♦    u 
marched  to  the  guardhouse  forkmnia,L^It"  ^^  '°  ^ 

The  SIX  smiled,  smiled  with  grimness    "Vf  «,>,.  a    -^  o 

each  other  s  breathmg  and  the  dry  Zrrrr/  of  a  distant  grasshoDDer 

sqS^.'!°"""'  ''^  ^^-  "'  "^  --^   'Twa'nfnoaS^grt  a 

^Reckon  't  won't  do  to  shoot  him  ?  Squirrel  stew-" 

this^TV°''  ^^'-    "^^  ^'^^y-  "T^^^«  ^^^  to  be  no  firing  out  of 
this  oak  Clump  ex-cept  upon  the  enemy  "  ^ 

wore  on, -hot,  hot  in  the  clump  of  bushes!  Litter  bearers  aZ 

Williams.  They  came  against  our  riitht!  Thev'v,  „n.  f,„  V< 
men.  But  then  did  n't  we  drive  th  Jl"      ^      ^  '  '^"  °'  °" 

Litter  and  bearers  and  escort  wpnf  nn    "a;»»*        »_   j     , 
it's  a  crittur  with  fur,  comin  ^Z^^ep"  '  ""^'  '^^ 
An  old  mooley  cow  might  come  up." 

NotSg^s'feffof  S^^.'  "■'''"  ■-'  ">•«'■'-'•  »"  •at". 
"Tlat.  right!  Egypt  and  the  locusts—" 

goingTS'*'"*'''  ^^-^  •»  "'■■""•  K'd."'  Shty-fifth-, 

Forward/  March  t 

Just  before  night  the  general  commanding  sent  an  order  to  va 
ward  Johnson    "Move  with  three  brigades  by  riX  fl^'k  to  ^ht 

Carpenter's  batteries,  SnowdL tidr^s  ^Z^Lf '?^^  Zt 
lay  a^ss  country  on  a  dark  night,  by  the  Jordan  Ip^^"^^ 
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The  objective  was  Stephenson's,  several  nules  above  Winchester, 
where  a  railroad  cut  hidden  by  heavy  woods  almost  touched  the 
Martinsburg  Pike.  Off  marched  Steuart  and  Nicholls  and  the 
artillery.  The  Stonewall  Brigade,  nearest  to  the  e^emy,  was  ordered 
to  advance  skirmishers  to  conceal  the  movement,  and  then  to  follow 
to  Stephenson's.  There  was  some  delay  in  the  receipt  of  the  order. 
The  Stonewall  advanced  its  skirmishers,  ascertained  on  this  side  the 
position  of  the  enemy,  but  did  not  till  midnight  take  the  road  by 
which  the  two  brigades  had  gone. 

It  was  a  pitch  black  night  after  a  hot  and  harassing  day.  The 
"foot  cavalry"  marched  as  Stonewall  Jackson  had  taught  it  to 
march,  but  all  country  and  all  roads  were  now  diflficult,  scarred, 
trenched,  broken,  and  torn  by  war.  This  was  like  a  dream  road, 
barred,  every  rood,  by  dream  obstacles.  The  Sixty-fifth  sighed.  It 
was  too  tired  to  make  any  other  demonstration.  In  the  hot,  close 
night  it  was  damp  with  perspiration.  The  road  was  deeply  rutted 
and  the  drying  mud  had  a  knife-like  edge.  The  shoes  of  the  Sixty- 
fifth  were  so  full  of  holes!  The  bruise  from  the  chance  stone,  the  cut 
of  the  dried  mud  helped  at  least  in  keeping  the  regiment  awake. 
The  Sixty-fifth's  eyes  were  full  of  sleep:  it  would  have  loved  —  it 
would  have  loved  to  drop  down  in  the  darkness  and  float  away  — 
float  away  to  Botetourt  and  Rockbridge  and  Bedford  .  .  .  float 
away  —  float  away,  just  into  nothingness! 

Behind  the  Stonewall  the  sky  began,  very  faintly,  to  pale.  The 
native  of  the  country  who  was  guiding  spoke  briefly.  "We're  near 
the  pike.  Stephenson's  not  far  on  the  other  side."  Down  the  dark 
line,  shadows  in  the  half  light,  rang  an  order  like  a  ghostly  echo. 
"  Press  forward,  men !  Press  forward ! "  The  "  foot  cavalry  "  made  a 
sound  in  its  throat,  then  did  its  best. 

The  east  grew  primrose,  the  rolling  country  took  form.  It  was 
now  a  haggard  country,  seamed,  burned  over,  and  ruined,  differing 
enough  from  what  it  once  had  been.  There  came  a  gleam  of  the 
Valley  Pike,  then  with  suddenness  a  heavy  sound  of  firing.  "  They  're 
attacking!  They're  attacking!"  said  the  Stonewall.  "Hurry  up 
there!  —  hurry  up  —  Double-quick  /" 

So  thick  was  the  fog  that  it  was  difficult  to  distinguish  at  any 
distance  shape  or  feature.  A  mounted  man  appeared  before  the 
head  of  the  column,  all  grey  in  grey  mist.  "It's  Captain  Douglas, 
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^"we^l^^J'^T^  I^'  *°*"y '«  *^*">*^«  Winches, 
ler.    we  re  holding  the  railroad  cut  over  there   hn*  »!,•«',• 

s^ength  and  threaten  to  flank  us!   A^lSn's  alSS^t  ou?" 
Please  come  on  as  fast  as  you  can » "  "'* 

foJa  H^WnTh"  ^''\'^*  Valley  Pike  beneath  its  feet.  Through  the 
tog,  a  httle  to  the  west  of  the  road,  thev  saw  a  hoH  v  of  ♦,»«!.  • 

It  s  the  Yankee  flankmg  body!  .  .  .  Fire  /" 
1  he  dew-drenched  hills  and  misty  woods  echrwl  tr,»  ,,,.11       t* 
«»we«d  by  the  blue,  but  somewhS  etg^  tU  biS  wLT 
retreat,  evacuating  Winchester,  moving  toward  the  IwLT/?^ 

ally  timid,m  either  uniform,  were  always  expecting  to  be  flank^ 
They  often  cried  wo  f  where  therewas  no  wnlf  nri^ll  •    °*°''®?- 

and  the  artillay  „  and  around  the  railroad  cutffound  fteSf 
m  turn,  flanked  by  the  Stonewall  BriiraH^  -iw  ""f*""*' 
Scylla  and  Charybdis,  and  th^S^^.^J'^'^ 
streamed  toward  it,  and  the  StoLwall  c^^Zt  on^t^ 
A  .  the  same  moment  at  the  railroad  cut  NirhniicV  t     •  •    '^^cks- 

"^V'st^STeSj-Se'^rSt^i^^'^l^^^^ 
pu^le,  .„ly  Kght  and  with  the  forms  of  hur^f  ^ef  ^, 
^MSmihne  raised  its  muskets;  the  StonewaH's  &Z  w^in  rt^ 
tngger.  Down  an  aisle  of  trees  showed  a  whit^'s;ur,S^d 
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shaken  to  and  fro.  Out  of  the  violet  light  came  a  voice.  "Don't 
fire!  We  surrender!" 

Steuart  and  NichoUs  and  the  Stonewall  and  the  artillery  took 
above  Winchester,  twenty-three  hundred  prisoners  with  arms  and 
equipments,  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  horses,  and  eleven  stands 
of  colours.  Back  in  Winchester  and  the  surrounding  fortifications 
there  fell  into  Early's  hands  another  thousand  men  in  blue,  other 
horses,  twenty-five  pieces  of  artillery,  ammunition,  and  three  hun- 
dred loaded  wagons  and  stores.  The  remainder  of  Milroy's  com- 
mand, evacuating  the  town  early  in  the  night,  had  passed  the  dan- 
ger-pomt  on  the  Martinsburg  Pike  in  safety.  Now  it  was  hurrying 
toward  the  Potomac,  after  it  Jenkins's  cavalry. 

"Dear  Dick  Ewell "  with  his  crutches,  Jubal  Early  with  his  eccen- 
tnaty,  his  profanity,  his  rough  tongue,  his  large  ability,  and  heroic 
devotion  to  the  cause  he  served,  behind  them  Hays  and  Gordon  and 
Hoke  and  Smith,  and  all  the  exultant  grey  officers,  and  all  the  exult- 
ant grey  men  passed  in  the  strengthening  sunlight  through  happy 
Winchester.  It  was  a  scarred  Winchester,  a  Winchester  worn  of 
raunent  and  thin  of  cheek,  a  Winchester  that  had  wept  of  nights 
and  in  the  daytime  had  watched,  watched  I  Sister  Anne,  Sister 
Anne,  what  do  you  see?  This  June  morning  Winchester  was 
happy  beyond  words. 

Out  on  the  Martinsburg  Pike,  Ewell  and  Early  met  Edward 
Johnson  and  his  brigadiers.  "Rodes  is  at  Martinsburg.  His  courier 
got  to  us  across  country.  He's  taken  the  stores  at  Berryville  and 
now  at  Martinsburg,— five  pieces  of  artillery,  two  hundred  prisoners, 
six  thousand  bushels  of  grain.  The  enemy's  making  for  the  river 
Jenkins  behind  them.  They'll  cross  at  Williamsport.  I've  sent  an 
order  to  General  Rodes  to  press  on  to  the  Potomac.  We'll  rest  the 
men  for  two  hours  and  then  we'll  follow." 

The  next  day,  the  fifteenth  of  June,  Rodes  crossed  to  Williams- 
port  in  Maryland,  Jenkins  going  forward  to  Chambersburg.  Jubal 
Early  with  his  division  took  the  Shepherdstown  road,  threaten- 
ing, from  that  vicinity.  Harper's  Ferry.  Edward  Johnson  and  his 
division  crossed  at  Shepherdstown  and  encamped  near  the  field  of 
Sharpsburg. 

On  the  fifteenth, Longstreet  and  the  First  Corps  left  Culpeper,and 
marched  along  the  eastern  base  of  the  Blue  Ridge  toward  Ashby's 
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a  year  to    ,me  the  blood  of  listening  youth  but  if  1.  „  A     t  ^    ^ 

»oirt   sfuZ^""  'S  *""  ""'«'•  '"  "«'f  '"=  position  wi^weU 
enough.  Stuart,  jocund  as  a  summer  mominir  extricated  wi.hlii 

tlie  fight  drawn,presentl}  marched  on  to  the  Potomai   bTS!.'.. 
'™'»  I»'«>b,  winding  upward,  came  oifu^^ Z,^  "  S 

SSS^'-4"i^arw3 

Ho^kf  SS'aTon^irSr  nSl  tl  S^o^^n^^-^sfe 
crossed,  on  the  tweuty-fifth,  at  Edwards's  Feny.  ' 
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THE  BULLETIN 

MISS  Lucy  opened  the  paper  with  trembling  fingers.  "'A 
great  cavalry  fight  at  Brandy  SuUonI  General  Lee's  tele- 
*  1.     uJ^'  Killed  and  wounded.'"  Her  three  nieces  came  close 

to  her.    It  snot  a  long  bulletin Thank  God,  there's  no  Caryl" 

She  brushed  her  hand  across  her  eyes,  and  read  on.  "We  have 
J^  particulars  as  yet.  The  fighting  was  severe  and  lasted  all  day 
The  loss  on  both  sides  is  heavy.  Our  loss  in  officers  was,  as  usual 
yety  considerable.  Among  those  kiUed  we  have  heard  the  names  of 
Colonel  Hampton,  brother  of  General  Wade  Hampton.  Colonel 
John  S.  Green,  of  Rappahannock  County,  and  Colonel  Williams, 
of  the  Eighteenth  North  Carolina.  The  latter  was  married  only  one 
week  ago.  General  W.  H.  F.  Lee,  son  of  General  Lee,  was  shot 
through  the  thigh.  Colonel  Butler,  of  South  Carolina,  b  reported 
to  have  lost  a  leg.  From  the  meagre  accounts  we  already  have  we 
are  led  to  conclude  that  the  fight  of  Tuesday  was  one  of  the  heavi- 
est  cavalry  battles  that  has  occurred  during  the  war,  and  perhaps 
the  severest  ever  fought  in  this  country." 

Molly  drew  a  long  breath.  "Let's  turn  the  sheet.  Aunt  Lucy,  and 
look  for  Vicksburg." 

"A  moment!"  said  Judith.  "I  saw  the  word  'artiUeiy.*  What 
does  It  say  about  the  horse  artillery  ?  " 

"Just  that  it  made  a  brilliant  fight.  A  few  casualties  —  there  are 
the  names." 

Judith  bent  over  and  read.  "You  always  want  to  know  about 
the  horse  artillery,"  said  Molly.  "I  want  to  know  about  everybody 
too,  but  until  you've  heard  about  the  artillery  your  eyes  are  wide 
and  startled  as  a  fawn's.  Is  there  somebody  whom  you  like  — " 

"Don't,  Molly!"  spoke  Miss  Lucy.  "Don't  we  all  want  to  know 
about  every  arm  ?  God  knows,  it  is  at  just  our  kith  and  kin  for 
whom  we  ache!" 

"Of  course  not!"  said  MoHy.  "I  just  wanted  to  know  — " 
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body  did  wdl-tlioM%Ih?^^Jj  '^^'  fight,  md  every, 
en  ^^l-ve.  in  ^.^T^^^^lf^ ^^^1^7,  ST".'^ 
lying  there,  and  we  don't  know  tiem  -  Mh, X?!k   ^  "'"  »" 

ourbrotte,^  Vick,b«,g,  r.«„SS  Vi<£SL^  AtTLTcvT"  "* 

Miss  Lucy  read.  "  We  have  rer«v^  ♦k7T    •        .  '  ^"*^' 
late  as  the  Srenty-seventh  ■^S^h^^/i^^^  " 

formaUon  from  L  besieg;r<Sy   We  W  h    ^°  "?  "^**'*  ^- 
ers.  Northern  papers  as  kte  aT  W  the^^!'  w''*''"'  ^~»  Pri«>°- 

that  (kanesSarusw^^ll^-^^*^  tf^ty^tghth,  when  U  was  staUd 
"Si«  r    ^"'^  »ay  yet  acquire  them,"  said  Unity 

parapet  inside ZTZ'^ Til""^ '" ^ ^'^^ ««^ '^ '*« ^^^ o/a 

watches  the  other  and  dozens  ofZmkets  arTtllt        *  ^''^'   ^* 
^^Po^sMrnselfabovetheworlT^ZZ^!^^^ 
"If  twT  '^'  ^'^''"^  ''^^^^  °^  ^^sir&  and  all  of  us»" 

'-Nearly  the  same  coZiti^TulgseM  MrP^'  ^,"7'" 
'f^^^sharpshooterspreventtheiSoXZ^J^^^^ 
two  forts.  A  charge  was  made  ve7t^dnS(T'TT^  '  ^''' *"" '^ '^ 
ihem  by  Stephens^  ^igX^wtr^JasT'i^  '""'''"^  "!"  "^ '^ 

w^e  got  inside,  but  Lst  ^/"r^r^r^^.^-^^x^- 


11 
t 


'       \, 


•i;l 


'^1 


I  i 


It! 

li  I 


■  i 


III 

in 

i  ■  I 

^\ 

H 


no 


CEASE  FIRING 


jOM  With  tnfantry.  Our  artillery  has  dismounted  a  few  guns  and  dam- 
aged the  works  in  some  places,  but  they  are  still  strong  — '" 
"O  may  they  stay  so!" 
General  Joe  Johnston  is  reported  to  be  near  the  Big  Black  River  in 
our  rear,  with  reinforcements  for  the  besieged  army.  General  Grant 
can  detail  men  enough  for  the  operations  here  to  keep  Johnston  in 
check.'" 

"Oh,  always  their  many,  many  troops!" 

"'General  McClernand  was  hard  pressed  on  the  left  yesterday,  and 
sent  for  reinforcements.  General  Quinby's  division  went  to  his  assistance 
at  four  o'clock.  The  contest  continued  until  one  of  our  flags  was  planted 
at  the  foot  of  the  earthworks  on  the  outside  of  a  rebel  fort,  and  kept  there 
for  several  hours,  but  the  fort  was  not  taken.' " 

"Thank  God!" 

"' McClernand' s  loss  yesterday  is  estimated  at  one  thousand  killed 
and  wounded.  The  fighting  grows  more  desperate  each  day.  The  trans- 
ports are  now  bringing  supplies  to  within  three  miles  of  our  right.' " 

The  group  on  the  Greenwood  porch  kept  silence,  then  "What 
from  Tennessee  ?  " 

*"4  ^^^^^^y  Mhf'  oi  Franklin.  Infantry  not  engaged.  A  general 
battle  is,  however,  considered  imminent.' " 

Molly  put  her  head  down  in  Judith's  lap  and  began  to  cry.  "Oh, 
I  want  to  see  father!  Oh,  I  want  to  see  father!  Oh,  I  miss  him  so! "' 

Unity  knit  very  fast.  Miss  Lucy  sat,  the  paper  fallen  beside  her, 
her  fine,  dark  eyes  on  the  distant  mountains.  She  saw  the  old, 
peaceful,  early-century  years  again,  and  her  brothers  and  herself, 
children  again,  playing  in  the  garden  at  Fontenoy,  playing  in  the 
garden  here  at  Greenwood,  going  into  town  in  the  great  old  coach, 
watching  Mr.  Jefferson  pass  and  Mr.  Madison.  She  saw  her 
brilliant  girlhood  set  still  in  so  shining,  so  peaceful  a  world!  .  .  . 

The  old  White  and  her  ball-gowns,  and  the  roses  and  serenading 

The  leisurely  progresses,  too,  from  great  house  to  great  house,  and 
all  in  a  golden,  tranquil  world.  She  saw  her  beautiful  father  and 
mother  and  a  certain  lover  whom  she  had  had,  and  her  brothers 
wonderful  and  gallant.  And  now  the  first  three  were  dead,  and 
long  dead,  and  Warwick  was  with  Lee  at  Culpeper,  and  Fau- 
quier, yesterday  in  "the  severest  cavalry  battle  yet  fought  on 
this  continent,"  and  Warwick's  son,  Edward,  fighting  in  a  city 
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out  fields,  the  growin7hun^;rw.n^  ^iou^es  and  the  tumed- 

all  the  highrofdsZfand  wounH^^^ 

and  a  les^ing  o  the  sunliX '  ?t  h     ^'J^-^'^f  ^' ^  ^^ill  at  all  heart! 
into  an  iron  oL."  ttStiss  Lu';"  '^^'  °"^  ^'  '  «°'^  --'^ 

^^^ut^^lZX  Sii^wVh  h/r  Twl  ^S, '''. '-''  J"^^ 

pital.  Isham  took  them  into  town  Isham  Th  J  ^"^  "'  '^"  ^°^- 
ing  the  old  farm-horses  m  .f flr7  /  ^'"  ^""^  sorrowful,  driv- 
new.  The  day  wafhard  aTtJlT^  ^."f  T'^'^^^^  °^  °'d  times  and 
had  been  days  Sowfers  from  theXn  '  '''°"^^?°^  ^"  ^''^  ^'  ^^ere 
and  there  was  sicK  sSnl,  f"''? '''" '^°^^^  ^ 
which  to  cope  wi^sfcLsS  ''"'^   ^'^'^ 

been,  nor  so^desperaf  Many  had  iT  "?  ""  'T^^^  ^^  ''  ^^^ 

^tandt^-J^ir?^3;S^a.^ 

anfa^Thetr:l1'^o^^^^^^^^^^  ^t  could  get, 

ward  got  into  an  arg^ment^Sfrtnf^^^^^^  ^^^^'^^  ^"  '^^^ 

the  nurses  to  smootfth^gs  diwn    A  "  Z'  ^I!''  ^"^'"'?^  ^"^  ^°  *^^» 
from  the  socket  fell  to  c^W^n;.!    k      ^^°'^  "™  ^^^  ^^^n  torn 

Down  the  hne  was  a  jolly  fellow  and  he  sang le^  'loudly  - 

"Yankee  Doodle  had  a  mind 
To  whip  the  Southern  traitors. 

(^""Lfi  7  '^'^  "'*  <^*'««se  to  live 
Un  codfish  and  potatoes  I 
Yankee  Doodle,  doodle-doo. 
Yankee  Doodle  dandy — " 

^^  could  d„w  then.7or  o'::"„^u,t  tr.fy^XM 
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like  a  mummy  in  oil-soaked  cotton,  was  begging  pitifully  for  mor- 
pnia  —  and  there  was  no  morphia  to  give. 

"I  ??.?*^  0^"  °'**  Manassas  with  a  pocket  full  of  fun- 
I  lulled  forty  Yankees  with  a  single-barrelled  gun  — " 

Forenoon,  afternoon  passed.  The  nurses  dressed  and  bandaeed 
wounds,  bathed  and  lifted,  gave  the  scanty  dole  of  medicines, 
brought  and  held  the  bowls  of  broth,  aired  the  wards,  straightened 
the  beds,  told  the  news,  filled  the  pipes,  read  and  wrote  the  home 
letters,  took  from  dying  lips  the  home  messages,  closed  the  eyes  of 
the  dead,  composed  the  limbs,  saw  the  body  carried  out  to  where  the 
pme  coffin  waited,  turned  back  with  cheer  to  the  ward,  dealt  the 
cards  for  the  convalescent,  picked  up  the  fallen  checker-piece, 
laughed  at  all  jokes,  helped  sick  and  weary  Life  over  many  a  hard 
place  in  the  road,  saved  it  many  a  jolt. 

At  six  o'clock,  the  two  from  Greenwood  left  the  hospital.  Out- 
side they  saw,  on  the  other  side  of  the  street,  a  small  crowd  gathering 
about  a  bulletin  board.  They  went  across  as  folk  always  went  across 
when  there  was  seen  to  be  a  bulletin.  The  crowd  was  largely  com- 
posed of  country  people,  old  men,  women,  and  boys.  It  parted  be- 
fore the  ladies  from  Greenwood  and  the  two  came  close  to  the  board 
A  boy  standing  on  a  great  stone  beneath,  alternately  mastered.' 
soniewhat  slowly,  the  writing,  then,  facing  around,  deUvered  it  in  a 
high  young  voice  to  the  crowd. 

A  farmer,  bent  and  old,  touched  Judith's  sleeve.  "Miss  Judith 

Gary,  you  read  it  to  us.  I  could  do  it  spryer  than  Tom  there,  but  mv 

eyes  are  mighty  bad."  ^ 

"I  don't  mind,"  said  Tom.  "They've  got  so  many  words  that 

were  n  t  m  the  readmg-books!  You  do  it,  Miss  Judith." 

Judith  stepped  upon  the  stone.  The  board  held  an  account  of  the 
battle  of  Brandy  Station,  later  and  fuller  than  that  in  the  morning 
papen  She  read  first  -  it  was  always  read  first  -  the  names  of 
the  killed  and  wounded.  It  appeared  that  this  crowd  had  in  them 
only  a  general  interest.  There  were  murmurs  respectful  and  pitying 
but  no  sudden  sharp  cry  from  a  woman,  no  groan  from  a  man.  ' 
Further  particulars  of  the  fight,"  read  Judith.  "The  enemy 
attacked  at  daybreak.  They  had  with  them  artillery  with  which 
they  proceeded  furiously  to  shell  General  Stuart's  headquarters. 


THE  BULLETIN  ,,3 

retreated  before  our  infantry  an-ived    ?ht  ?T;  f ^^  ^i^'^^  ^*^« 
was  conducted  with  ext?e^e  gXV  S  L^'^^^'/'V^^y  ^ 

heroism  occurred  both  among  officers  a?d  men^-^V^""^'  ^'^  °^ 
gathered  fresh  laurels   Thesnii^nf  p  ?i.  The  horse  artillery 

named  Deaderick-.     ■^^''P"^'^^^^"^^"^  stays  with  it.  Agunn« 

ado^InXTn^rr^otl^^^^^ 

had  been  dismo^ted  b^  I  shell '^^^^^^^^ 

he  kept  the  rush  bark  ,,ntn T-  f  ^^  "^^^^^^  Almost  singly 

train,U  se^  ^t  wLn  tt  att^^^^^^^^       '°"','  ^P^^^^  ^«  «-^^ 
the  gun  saved-  "  ^'^  ""^^  completely  repulsed  and 

waited.  Isham  touched  th^Zl^Vr^'^tt:'^''''}''  ^'""«^ 
'T  a^r /r^  ^°"^'^^  batheTln'St'ngt'""'  °^'  °'  ^^ 

taiSrt:;:t?hnL^^^^^^^^^^^ 

wanttobel  Where  is  Richard  P   iTheint^e^?^^^^^^^^^ 

ba^k  feaTdironXls^one'^^^^^^^^  ^°"  ^^-^'•^"'-  «"' 
tiful.  It  wks  likfa's^r  bfiS^^^^^^^^  .^^a'tZa"  "  •"  ""i  '^^"■ 
thing  splendid  in  that  too  Tmil ^.  •'  u  .f  ^  ^  ^°'^^'  ^^^  some- 
ing  about  ? ''  '         •^"^^'  ^  ^^  '^^t  g"«»er  you  were  read- 

"Yes  — oh,  yes!" 

"Well  you  don't  often  cry,"  said  Unity,  crying  herself  "Prv  ,> 
out,  my  dear,  cry  it  out.   We  have  such  snlenSS  f  k  •  7 '' 

to  cry  for  I "  ^  splendid  thmgs  nowadays 
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gazed  upon  the  bivouac  of  the  horse  artUlery;  it  saw  the  two  days 
ago  battle;  and  it  saw  to-morrow's  march.  It  saw  the  movmg  guns, 
and  heard  the  rumbling  of  them;  saw  the  column  of  horse  and  heard 
the  tread,  marched  side  by  side  with  that  gunner  of  the  horse  artil- 
lery. Mists  arose  and  blurred.  There  was  a  transition.  Judith's 
mind  left  the  South.  It  travelled  under  Northern  skies;  it  sought 
out  and  entered  Northern  prisons.  It  saw  Maury  Stafford;  saw  him 
walking,  walking,  a  stockaded  yard,  or  standing,  standing,  before  a 
barred  window,  looking  out,  looking  up  to  the  stars  that  shonj 
over  Virginia.  ...  The  prisons,  the  prisons.  North  and  South,  the 
prisons!  Judith  fell  to  shuddering.  "0  God  —  O  God!  Even  our 
enemy  —  show  him  mercy!" 

OflF  in  the  disLauce  a  whip-poor-will  was  calling.  The  sound  was 
meffably  moutntul;  the  whole  night  saddened  and  saddened.  The 
odour  of  the  lilies  laid  waxen  fingers  upon  the  heart.  The  high,  bare 
sky  was  worse  than  a  vault  hung  with  clouds.  The  light  wind  came 
like  the  sigh  of  an  overladen  heart.  Judith  moved,  sank  forward  on 
the  window  seat,  and  wept. 
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THE  stockade  enclosed  a  half-acre  of  bare  earth  tm^^     u    ^ 

and  noJit  was7rord:d  ^Z^Z^L'^^^t'l  '''•  ^"^'^-^^«' 
few  demands  save  those  of  space  andTcuriivTV"""-"''''  ™^^" 
demand,  but  they  did  not  receive  T^!  i,  T"  ^  ^"""^^^  ^^^^ 
prisoner  could  move  a  verv  Ut  r.  J    ^.u^"^  'P^'"  ~  ^^^''  ^"'  ^^ch 

oner-and  they  were  S  ec^r  Th^"'  ^""^  '"^^''^^  P"- 
guards  were  many  the  stocS.  .^'    I?t«^^t'."gs  were  thick,  the 

Line.  As  for  other  reouSs?^^^^  l^'  ^"^  ^^'''  ^'^^  ^  Dead 

sanitation,  forfh  t  Sc^^^^^^^^       "°^  "^^^"^  ^"  ^PP^oach  to 

for  better' water,  ior'  SS  rdtdZf- the  '"'  "°"  °1^*' 
made  no  such  reauests  anH  fj,«  o  •  '^^^'"S  — the  manimate  had 

had  been  good  Xth  f o^tcLd  NaT"  "^"'1'^  '''  ^^^"-  ^^hat 
good  enough  for  Southern  fe^els  F  ' kT,"^"^^"'"'^^  ^^'^'  ^vas 
prisoners  were  staS  d^^^^^^     t^'^'^^  ^"^"  ^^^'^^  ^°^thern 

Jt^dX    Tcro^ThTlf^^^^^^^^^^^  numtroTpart^^^^^ 

were  the  first  floor,  Sofficem^^n^^  '^'"-  Ofi^"'-^'  quarters 

hot,  dark,  evil-smeS  cfntS  hT  a  ""'''  ""^"'^  ^'""'^'^  ^to  a 
close,  and  poor^Sr^^^^         and  a  number  of  hot,  narrow, 

and  rooms  werfhofbelunw^^^^^     *°  '^''^  "'^^  '''^^'-  Hall 

were  so  crowded,  andSrarit^d^J^rr^^^^^ 

irdVr^rs^sr-L^h:^^^^^^^^ 

and  in  the  summ:MTm1'^e;lT^^ 

but  one  of  several  warehouses  convertedrffr:.  ^'''^^  ^*^ 

the  animate.  There  were  in  auTn  Z    .  ""'^^P^f  ^  ^^  storage  for 
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that  could  enter  the  small  windows,  and  once  a  day  there  was  exer- 
cise in  the  small  sunbaked  yard.  As  soon  as  it  was  totally  dark  a  few 
smoky  lamps  were  lighted  and  for  an  hour  there  was  "recreation" 
in  the  various  central  halls.  But  twilight —  twilight  was  bad  1  It  was 
the  hopeless  hour,  the  hour  of  home  visions,  the  hour  of  longing,  the 
hour  of  nostalgia.  It  was  the  hour  when  men  could  and  did  weep 
in  shadowy  places.  The  star  that  twmkled  through  the  window 
mocked,  and  the  breeze  from  the  south  mocked.  The  bats  that 
wheeled  above  the  prison  yard  were  Despondency's  imps.  Melan- 
choly had  free  entrance;  she  could  and  did  pass  the  sentries.  Hope 
deferred  was  always  there.  At  twilight  all  hearts  sickened. 

With  the  smoky  lamps  came,  on  the  part  of  most,  —  not  of  all 
butofmost,  — a  deliberate  taking-up  again  of  life,  even  of  prison 
life.  Heroism  reentered  the  weary  prison.  Courage  and  cheerfuhiess 
took  viie  stage,  the  first  a  grim  and  steadfast  warrior,  the  last  fals- 
etto enough  at  times,  and  then  again  suddenly,  divinely  genuine 
At  times  there  were  brisk  gaiety,  unfeigned  laughter,  a  quite  rollick- 
mg  joviaUty.  Twilight  was  over  —  twilight  was  over  for  this 
time! 

Supper  was  over,  too,  —  soon  overl  A  small  cake  of  meal,  more  or 
less  musty,  a  bit  of  "  salt  horse, »  —  the  meal  was  not  prolonged.  It 
was  brought  into  the  hall  in  a  great  kettle  and  sundry  pans.  The 
prisoners  had  each  a  tin  plate,  with  an  ancient  knife  and  fork.  There 
was  no  table;  they  sat  on  benches  or  old  boxes,  or  tailor  fashion  on 
the  floor.  They  had  a  way  of  pleasing  their  fancies  with  elaborate 
menus  — like  the  Barmecide  in  the  "Arabian  Nights."  Only  the 
menus  never,  never  materialized!  To-night,  in  a  mess  of  thirty,  a 
colonel  of  A.  P.  Hill's,  captured  at  Fredericksburg,  laid  out  the 
table.  "Mountain  mutton,  gentlemen,  raised  in  Hampshire!  Del- 
icately broiled,  served  with  watercress.  No  man  must  take  less  than 
two  helpings!  Brook  trout,  Ukewise,  speckled  beauties,  taken  this 
afternoon!  There  was  a  pool  and  a  waterfall  and  some  birch  trees, 
and  I  went  in  swimming.  Light  rolls,  gentlemen,  and  wheat  muffins, 
and,  I  think,  waffles!  Coffee,  gentlemen,  —  don't  chee. !  —  Mocha, 
with  sugar.  The  urn  full  and  plenty  more  in  the  kitchen.  Something 
green,  gentlemen,  —  lettuce,  I  think,  with  cucumber  and  onion 
sliced  thin  and  a  little  oil  and  vinegar.  —  Don't  cheer!  This  mess  has 
all  the  early  vegetables  and  all  the  garden  fruit  it  needs,  and  is  not 
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have  received  may  one  Iv  VS  In        r*^.  *""*•   "^°'  '^hat  we 

issued  once  a  week.  Foilscan  „«i  ^  "  P*P*'  -  ^*^  ^'«- 
andink.  Therefore  the^wSKe  ^  ^'t^'^^^^  ^  was  pen 
night  by  the  gatheringSio^  su^  TI7'  ^t  ^^  ''^^  °"  ^^"day 
night  it  passed  to  anofher  dSn  "S  T  \u'^  *  ^""^*^''-  Tuesday 
day  night  to  another/and  ^TnC^^^'^^^  h°"''-  Wedne^. 

and  late  in  the  week'th^fe  were  ex^^f""^^^^^^^^    '^fl^  Pf -'  ^oo. 
and  the  hall  of  the  editorial  staff         ^  ''  ""*'  Monday  night 

seats  sat  on  the  floor  or  lon^™j^  .  J"*'  "'"'  ""^'^  ■><«  find 
Had  a  table  b^I^on^ Xlt^TJ^'  '^'""«'  ™"^-  They 
the  performers  of  the  eventoe  fe  '.  T*  """  '''P'  "='"'  '« 
features.  ™'"*-  '*"«  was  to  be  a  debate  and  other 

as^L'':S'S«e-.r"-''«^~«-  "Gentlemen,  „,.  «fl,  op«, 

EaHy  on  one  frosty  morning™     ' 

Hooray,  hoorayl  ' 

In  Dwie  Land  I  'll  take  my  stand. 
To  live  an' die  in  Dixiel 

fiercely,  with  all  their^^tlli^.rf,  T^  ^We-sang'tt 
-ed  and  echoed  ^^  Z^-^^.T^^i^^^^l 
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mn     'r^^H        P^"!?  "*  ^^'^^^  3  turned  again  to  the  chair- 
man      Gentiemen,  the  editors  of  The  Pen  crave  your  indulgence 
The  latest  news  by  grapevine  and  underground  w  just  in!  The 

"The  War  is  over!" 
"  We  are  to  be  exchanged ! " 
"England  has  declared  — " 
"We  have  met  the  enemy  and  he  is  ours!" 
We  have  received  a  consignment  of  tobacco." 
achi^^"!!^'     "'^  "^"^  ^°^^'  *"°"8^'  A  signal  victory  has  been 
"No;  the  bedbugs— " 
"The  commandant  has  been  caUed  up  higher." 

Is  —  IS  it  an  exchange  ? ", 
TTie  chairman  put  that  hope  out  with  prompt  kindness     "No 

";s  o? al'  ^f" ''  ""?:,  ^'*'  "°"'^  ^  ^'  nS;re?;hing  S 
?nr7K  M  ^]?^'°'y'''°"'^"'^''  But,  see,  they  approach!  Wav 
itldTetofd^'  WayforrA.P.thathas^Sfem!-swS: 
r  Jif  J"?*^'^  Editor,  having  the  biggest  voice  and  being  used  to 

Wr'^^Se^rr  ??«^"' --  ^^  ^osen  reader  !le^o<S 
lorward.  Gentlemen,  let  me  have  your  attention'  —  Can't  that 
lamp  be  turned  up?-Thank  you,  Colonel!  ^' 

THE   PEN 

Vol  I      ^^^^  ^^'^^'^ '^^  ^^^y  (To  the  Dead  Line) 

Prison  X.  June  -,  1863  ^^'  *°* 

IMPORTANT  NEWS 
Received  by  Grapevine,  and  confirmed  by  Fresh  Fish 

«  ?°'''?',^^  '^  ^"""^^^  ^  ^  °^°^«  northward  -" 
''YaaathI  Yaaaaaihhh!  Yaaaaih!" 

"He  has  certainly  left  the  Rappahannock.  EweU  has  been  ob- 
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Yaaaihhhht  YaaaaaikAh/^" 
A.  P.  ™f^^„t. -"S-  «  WiUUo^port.  Un^,  „, 
;;r«M«/  oWPete!  K«a-,,i..  A.p.Hiu,.. 

"Amen,"  said  the  Drisoner*    "  a». 

The  reader  tumed?he7ag^:     '^*"' ^^"^" 
Underground  and  Fresh  Fish  alike  confirm  « 
Vicksburg  is  NOT  fallen'  Ther^iT.  ™  °^  assurance  that 

becoming  exhausted  a^d  that  ^  V,Vt  k'"^"  "^^^  P^^^o"^  are 
The  Editors  of  The  pTn  hear^f^  ^  tha?'  '""'-  T  '''  '^'^■ 
vme  to  the  beleaguered  citv  '  VnfV      •    J  ''^  "'S^'  s«nd  a  grape- 

itso.'  Think  of  ySL'^tSferm^ote''  ^f  °"'>^  *^^'^''^«  ™-k^ 
as  squirrel."  "™^  °^  «^ace  and  you  will  find  hhn  good 

T  »    ??  L  ^  *"  a  man  in  He  I 
With  the  nnging  of  the  belli 

T«  '  .°^  I  am  a  man  in  jail 

TogotochurchonSundar 

Be  sure  I  would  not  faUl 

AS  now  I  am  a  man  in  chains 

"Oh  were  I  a  boy  in  Georgia, 
T.i^?""":!  am  a  man  in  quid. 

__^In_»oU.„  vei.  C„,<.e,  B™„„,  _^  ^„^^^_  ^^^^ 
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Air.  WitUn  amiieef  Edinboro'  Town. 
"  T  WM  «  mile  within  the  Wilderaeu  green. 
In  the  rosy  time  of  the  year; 
Artillery  boomed  and  the  fight  was  keen, 
And  many  men  found  their  bier. 

There  Marse  Robert,  grey  and  great, 
Tk-v    u     ui      ..J      .  Struck  Joe  Hooker,  sure  as  fate" 
T?L:*r**  blenched  and  answering  cried,  'No,  no,  it  wiU  not  do! 
I  cannot,  cannot,  winnot,  wmnot,  munnot  lose  this  battle  tool' 

"Stonewall  had  a  way  of  falling  from  the  blue. 

From  the  blue  and  on  the  blue  as  well  I 
Their  right  he  crumpled  up  and  many  he  slew, 
And  came  on  their  centre  like  —1 

Stonewall  Jackson,  great  and  grey, 
v..f  w««i,-.  «  v*i      t       ^°y«^\  Joe  Hooker  on  this  dayl 
T  «„n^      '  ^*»  ""?'  '"'^."*  *"'•  "'"J- ' No,  no.  it  will  not  do! 
X  cannot,  cannot,  wmnot,  wmnot,  munnot  lose  this  battle  tool' 

"Stuart  shook  his  feather  and  hummed  a  merry  tune 
Then  swung  the  A.  N.  V.  with  might  I 
He  struck  Joe  Hodker  the  crown  aboon. 
And  put  the  blue  ariry  to  flight! 

Oh,  Je»)  S'uart,  blithe  and  gay, 
AnA  w~,i,-.  a    •  ^*?*  J*^  Hooker  night  and  day! 

I  ^„n^  .  '     ♦"*••  "°  "°"  '""^"^  ^^'^  '^"«1'  'No,  no,  it  will  not  do! 
I  cannot,  cannot,  wmnot,  winnot,  munnot  lose  this  battli  tool'" 

"We  pass  from  the  service  of  the  Muses  to  our  editorial  of  the  day 

FUBLIC  IMPSOVEMENTS  AND  THE   CONDITION  OF  TrADE  WITH  A 

Glance  at  the  Predicament  of  the  Unebiployed." 

The  really  able  editorial  was  read  at  length.  As  it  had  the  quaUty 
of  being  applicable  as  well  as  dogmatic,  as  indeed  it  accurately 
portrayed  the  conditions  and  beliefs  of  all  present,  it  received 
nill  attention  and  unanimous  applause. 

The  reader  bowed  his  thanks.  "Gentlemen,  in  all  our  career,  we 
have  been  actuated  by  one  sole  ambition,  and  that  ambition,  gentle- 
men, w^  to  become  without  any  reservation,  the  Voice  of  the 
l-eoplel  To-night  that  ambition  is  realized.  We  see  that  we  are  it 
and  we  thank  you,  gentlemen,  —  we  thank  you!  We  will  now 
pass  to  the  Standing  Committees  and  their  reports.  On  Finance- 
on  Sick  and  Destitute; on  State  of  the  Church;  on  Public  Education' 
on  Cleanliness;  on  the  Fine  Arts;  on  Amusements  — " 

»  ^^oJifP^'"'^  °^  committees  came  a  page  of  advertisements. 

"A  STITCH  IN  TIME  SAVES  NINE. -Bring  your  rips 
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the  stage.  *      °  ^*  i^may,  Division  13.  I  was  once  on 

'^ '^RST-CLASS  LAUNDRV  xt  * 
Patronize  us.  You  will  never  rej^etit^^^^^^  '^'^'  °°'>'  «>«?• 
west  comer,  Division  3,  where  y^l^he^fK^'iT'^  ^'''^»'  North- 
days  wears  starched  linen  STS  .  "^'  No««t'eman  nowa- 
nobody  likes  a  world  ^'s^t^t^T'  "  ^'''^^  ''^^'-  ^nd 
are  Old  Reliable.  ""  <**'«es  are  moderate.  We 

things  for  mementoes  of  thiHrnm  J  7  ?""°"'-  J"^'  ^^ 
lady-loves  will  prize  them  Yo„r^  !.  St'^*'^'  '^^^  Your 
them  Call  and'  look  thTm  ^eT  Se  t"'""^  ""^  ^«"" 
and  Pinckney.  Division  ,0  »ui  ,S!  T  ^*'?*'"'-  Washington 

"HAVE  YOUR  HAIR  COT  I.  nL^PP^'i^*^'' °^  ^"«ks. 
done  with  expedition  and  n^n^^"^  "•.^/^'^S  °f  »"  tinds 
shampoo  you.  Our  terms  arfie^'os^L J>  t^  y°"-  ^e  will 
and  Dixon.  Call  and  see  our  st^k  of  f^"^*''^  "°^  o^  Mason 
^rimenting  upon  ^sn^ti^J't^''^'^.^^^^'^-  We  are 
Division  33.  '"'^^  '**'  soap-    Smith  and  Smith 

"COBBLE!  COBBLEI  COBBLE!  Wo 

"CIRCULATING  LIBRARV    ur 

public  that  through  the  generosuL^  ?  ^'^^^  '°  »f°™  the 

possessed  of  another  copfof'S^S^Tt.'^'^"^ 
have  also  'Macaria,'  by  Mis^v^^Tl  V^  Y'''°'"  ^"«°-  We 
and  VirgiPs  '^neid.'  At  thfclSLT^f  J.'*'''*^'  '^^"''^  ^'^i^/ 
of  the  Library  Committee^uHn    ^'  "f '^^  '^*^  ^^irma; 
cants  in  order.  "  ^  ^PP^  ^o  take  names  of  appli- 

"We  pass  to  NOTICE  OF  DEATHS    w 

^^AlHS.  We  mourn  the  loss  of 
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Bn^er-General  •— .  This  gallant  genUeman  and  soldier 

passed  away  yesterday  in  the  prison  hospital.  A  kinsman,  detained 

in  this  division,  was  allowed  to  be  with  him  at  the  last.  General 

asked  that  the  twenty-third  psahn  be  read,  and  when  it  was  done  he 
lay  quiet  for  a  while,  then  raised  himself  sUghUy  in  his  bunk   '  God 

save  the  South  I 'he  said,  and  died.  Major . th  South  cJ^ 

Ima,  IS  dead.  Adjutant  — -  th  Tennessee,  is  dead.  Captain 

— ..— th  Viigmia,  is  dead.  Captain , th  North  Caro- 

Iina  IS  dead.  Lieutenant , th  Virginia  Cavalry,  is  r^ead. 

Lieutenant  -~, th  Mississippi,  is  dead.  We  hear  from  the 

men  s  side  that  very  many  of  our  comrades  in  the  ranks  are  dead 
bo  be  it!  Dulce  et  decorum  est  pro  patria  mori." 

There  was  a  moment's  pause  in  the  reading.  Resumed.  The  Pen 
took  up  the  ConUnued  Story,  Instahnent  5. 

The  Continued  Story  did  not  deal  with  war  and  war's  alarms. 
The  Continued  Story  was  a  story  of  domestic  bliss.  It  was  in  the 
Tf^  rf?'  true  ovc  not  too  much  crossed,  marriage  beUs,  home, 
a  child,  httle  details,  a  table  set,  flowers,  robins  singing,  talk  of  a 
journey.  Division  3,  leaning  forward,  Ustened  breathlessly.  The 
instahnent  closed.  "To  be  continued  in  our  next."  A  siA  went 
through  the  hall.  ^ 

The  hour  was  almost  up.  The  debate  that  was  scheduled  to  follow 
The  Fen  had  to  be  shortened.  Even  so,  it  took  place,  and  so  inter- 
eptmg  was  it  that  various  blue  guards  and  officials,  drawn  by  echoes 
-^  <.l  Demosthenes,  came  into  the  hall  and  made  part  of  the  audience 
••  Yoman:  Her  Place  in  CuEAnoN.  Does  it  equal  that  of 
Man? 

The  negative,  in  this  time  and  place  and  audience,  received  scant 
sympathy.  In  vain  the  collegian  who  had  somewhat  doubtfully 
undertaken  It,  piled  Ossa  on  PeUon,  Aristotle  on  St.  Paul,  Rousseau 
on  Martin  Luther.  That  woman-famished  audience  received  quot- 
ation and  argument  in  stony  disapproval.  The  affirmative  soared 
over  Ossa  without  brushing  a  pinion.  Amid  applause  from  grey 
and  blue  alike,  the  affirmaUve,  somewhere  now  among  the  stars,  wi 
declared  to  have  won. 

The  chairman  of  the  evening  rose.  "Gentlemen,  the  hour  is 
passed  May  you  rest  well,  and  have  pleasant  dreams!  To-morrow 
mght  the  Musical  Club  will  deligL  us.  We  extend  to  the  gentlemen 
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tiers  of  bunks,  none  t^^i^e  ^JT"'-  J"  **^^  <>'  these  w^ 
which  let  in  a  verv  litr^^.u  ^^"^  ******^  <>"«  Pated  window 
behind  the  entrSitl^ltdeT.;'f?^  The'^oo^  cZ^ 
sentries  were  posted.   Widiin^f        •*''*  ^*"  *"^  »'  a"  «its  the 

again  "Roun'Sr-oS^e'^rWu:ren^^ 
vague  breath  of  the  outer  worfd  --  the  rjJ-^'"''  '^""^^  '^^^^ni, 
each  room,  examining  keenly  the  tS^^J  i!^  ^**"P  ^*"t  "»«>"«h 
owy  recHning  or  sitting  hZ.m^thJ]'^^'  '*'^  '^^  '^  ^h*d- 
ners,  shaking  the  window^'tf^^t?;,'*"^*"?  ^  f*"^  ^^°  '<>'- 
Ten  minutes,  and  with  or^tlr.  T  "'*'i^«'"«  had  been  no  fiJW 
were  over.  '^^^  ^'  '^'^^^^  «  «"»«  "good  night!"  rou^^' 

brel^^.'Th;^^^  and 

the  stockade,  showed  like  whrtltr'J«r"^\'^'^ '^"<i°^.  above 
heavy  pall.    Without  the  d^    ilT<^«  Tt-T^  '^"'"^^  a 

b.-s\Tp::r  tt^lS^^^^  -^o-er  left 

men  took  their  places  bv  thTn^       ^  ^^'^^  ^^^  resumed.  Two 
^tchedatthe^dX.^^lf^^^^^^^  '^t.^^^^  Panel.  T^o 

of  thedrill-yardandin  thequTeS?  hT^K^^''^  the  precision 
the  wmdow,  was  a  bunk  in  which  Li  ci    ^^^J  ^"  '^"  ^«™«'''  near 
of  nineteen,  a  light,  thin  sma  So^ff t^^  ^"^  ""^^  ^  ««"t^nant 
bending  over,  lifted  no^l^vth.)^    r^'''^^^'-  ^ow  four  men 
had  lain.  Below,  streS^ ^^'h^^^^^^^^^ 
floor,  was  a  bit  of  tarpaulin  ^^in'/        i  *""*  **'°"red  like  the 
n^anoeuvringl  The^^^tur ATstTi"^ ^°^ ^^^^ «J^" 'u 
^e,^a  yard  across,  black  an^d^ t  ^^Xlir^ K 

w^dh^priSfe?4!^-ft?;^^^^^^  With  a  Whispered 

"»e  eage  of  the  excavation  and  swung  him- 
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self  down,  dropping  at  last  several  feet  to  the  floor  of  the  tunnel 
One  by  one  the  twenty  followed,  the  four  from  door  and  window 
comuig  last.  As  best  they  could,  these  pulled  the  boards  of  the 
lieutenant  s  bunk  in  place  over  the  entrance  to  that  underground 
which,  with  heart-stifling  delays  and  dangers,  they  had  digged' 
For  months  they  had  been  digging -a  hundred  and  odd  mw 
conspmng  together,  digging  in  the  night-time,  with  infinite  caution. 

^  tllK^*^"^''  ^^'  ^  ^^^  *"**  ^«»<=«  »nd  ^^^.  a 

ten  T.r'l^"  ^^'^  ?'  them  came  a  tapping  sound,  three  taps,  one 
tap  four  taps,  one  top.  They  made  the  return  signal.   "Treitck  " 

J^^ni.   «aT\^.T  ^*^  ?°°*'-  "^«^'"  ^'^ered  one  of  the 

twenty.  "All  right!"  came  back  the  voice;  "Latude,  lead  tiie  way." 

Tlie  men  who  replaced  the  boards  had  given  a  last  backward  look 

V  rf  '°STu^°?.  ^'  '''"**°''  ^'°"«^  "^^""^  '^a™^  the  starUght.  The 
shght  and  thm  lieutenant  waspne  of  them.  "I  reckon  even  at  home 
m  the  four-poster  in  the  best  room,  I  '11  dream  for  a  while  tiiat  thei«  's 
a  Wack,  empty  coal-mine  below  me!  —  Shhl  —  All  right  sir  " 

There  was  a  column  moving  through  the  tunnel,  the  tinnel  into 
m«!f  J~  n         "^^T^  conspiring  rooms  there  were  openings,  all 

but  alike  with  the  infinite  sharpened  ingenuity  of  trapped  creatures 
The  disposal  of  the  earth  that  was  burrowed  out  -  genius  hS 
gone  to  that,  genius  and  a  patience  incredible.  Inch  by  inch  the  way 
had  opened.  There  has  been  the  measuring,  too,  the  calculation 
K  T!t"'  :  ' ;  ^'^  '""'^  ^'^  "P^"^  ^^  ^^^  ^t  some  point 
to^°if  forever  "" "°'  '"^  ^"  '^^'*"'*'  ^""^  ~"^^  "°'  ^""'^ 

The  tunnel  was  finished.  To-night  they  were  coming  out,  coming 
out  somewhere  beyond  the  stockade.  There  was  a  rugged  guUy 

oS"T  ^?,'^f "  ^i  V'"'"  ^^^°*=^'  '^«  "^^^  -  the  river  that,' 
on  tiie  other  side,  laved  the  Virginian  shore.  Let  them  but  surprise 
overpower  whatever  picket  force  might  be  stotioned  beyond  the 
stockade,  get  to  the  river.  .  .  .  Trust  them  to  swim  the  river! 

They  crept -a  hundred  and  odd  men -through  the  stifling 
Kf ;  J-  T  '°."''^  "°^  '^^"^  "P"«^'-  '^^^  ^^«at  drenched  their 

^^I'JZ   T   '  "^T  """^  l«^^°''  ^^  ^^"«-  The  tunnel  tiiat 
they  had  been  digging  for  ages  had  never  appeared  a  short  one;  to- 
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night  It  seemed  to  Stretch  acro« . •«««:♦  *  . 
end,  the  upward  slope  ^d^Z^'^'/l^""'  '^^'^  ««*«»  the 
made  beyond  -  beyond  the  sS:SL7tk  't^}"'  "^^  "^^y  ^ 
bit  of  candJe,  hoarded  agaSst^ll^^ J^!»<1  «f  the  Kne  had  a 
caused  a  start  throughol?the^eSr  *  ^^v"  '^"^  «^  ^^  »»*<* 
candle  showed  drawn  faces  ^  ^*'  ^*  ^^^  ^<^^'  of  the 

anf^r  ht'dlTf^S^^^^  f^^  r  '^'  ^  obtained 

a  sifting  of  the  stronger  men  to  SiTft„?  "*  ''°^-  ^^«^*^  ^^^  been 
in  the  round  chamber  Sa^/' ".°''  '""^  °^  t^*^'  standing 
tunnel's  roof.  Earth  fcHl^l.T'^  the  picks  and  attlcked^f 

company  beat  in  r^^l'^tyt"::^^^^^^  ?'t'**^  ''  ^^ 
faces  gleamed  with  s^at;  theiVriell^t^K  ^J*** ""  ^*  '"""^Ij  their 
pressed  them  against  the  walls   iSw^^^^^^^^^^  '^^^^  they 

music  that  agonized  whiirrci^eS^^°'*^^P\k^»*de  music, 
open  comitry  and  the  river  m?S  tJ?!^  "^"^  ^J'  '^^  ^^  the 
firearm  nor  a  sword  amone  them^^*  *     t'*"'  ^^'^  ^ad  not  a 
others  jagged  bits  of  shSt  fr^  bS  ?  *T  ^^^  ^^'^'^t-knives,  and 
stones.  NowandthenSr^Cr^tuTT*'  -^»  sharpined 
The  two  at  the  end  of  the  tunneTgave  JJl'n^-  J  ."'^''  '^^^  *'°"d- 
iron  swung,  the  earth  fell.  ^VZtlju^^  °  *°^^^*''  t^o;  the 
with  a  more  hollow  and  thuSeSusloTn?  M  ""'°'  ""  ^''^^" '^^^ 
space  changed,  and  time  likevrfj^    -S"    u  ^°^f  ^^r,  the  sense  of 

^rkpassagesowelljevery  nZlit wL^^^^^^^  'f  71^  '°°«  ^-d 
digging  It  since  the  dawn  of  time?  i?f  '*w  '"'  ^^'^  ^^y  «ot  been 
legions  of  drums  beatrtheSn  In^t'  "  ''"'  '""^'^  strange, 
before  the  eyes.  The  line  w^  c^^h?"    ^f'  ''^'■^  ^^^^'  «f  ~Iour 

and  what  wouldBecomrnrma^kne^^^^^^ 

for  the  best,  but  surely  all  th,W^  J^«  hundred  and  odd  hop5 
The  two  in  the  ro^d  d^amS  If'  ^°"!"«  Portentous.  ^ 
now  stood  there  with  anSh^r  Rh  ' W  TV  ^^"^^  Stafford 
joof,  rhythmically  the  earth  fejl  S^nr^^i'*"^'''  ^''^'  ''"^'^  the 
Maury  Stafford  thought?  Thei'nHT^.-^^^^  °^  ^^^t  had  not 
^toical,  the  mind  hSLI^Tte'^^f'^^^^^ 
known  the  depths  and  th*.mJJ?i'  "^  ^*^  recovered;  it  had 

heights;  the  d^tlsag^^ttf^'Z"'""  '"^  ?^  ^'^"'^  -'"^-^we;? 
point  between."^  Thefe  hid  b^i  Jf  J""'^^  ^*^  ^^'^^ts,  and  eve^r 

'-nsofwarringelements^l-lollX.:^^ 
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S^;e?n?.h T  *^*  ^  '^^'^  *^'*^"^  *«  ^^  «»«>««•  He  had 
e^  h;Z/  ^"".u  P"?°?'  »^d  *  y*"  »  prison  counted  five  of 
earth.  He  had  seen  the  mmds  of  others  duUed;  all  things  sent  to 
sleep  except  suffering  and  useless  anger,  or  suffering3  Sj<^ 

«tT;itir"  ''  ^^  ^-  ^anVh^r  ^^ 

in  J]?f^E^'^'  '''"«^'  '^'  ^"'^  '*"•  ^*^^«*  ^'"^  he  heard  the  breath- 

nM  r     ^u  .'  '''''^^  ^*  ""^  ^>^«  °^«^  t°  himself,  over  and  over 
old  lines  that  came  into  his  head—  »"iuover, 

"This  ae  night,  this  ae  night. 
Every  i^ight  and  all. 
Fire  and  sleet  and  candlelight 
And  Christ  receive  thy  soul  — " 

Theofficerworkingwithhimutteredalowexclamation.  "Look'" 

wet^thl^h^^  '""^^ '''  '^^-  "^^  '^y'  ^'  «^  y-^ 

The  earth  fell,  the  rift  widened.  Down  into  the  breathless  tunnel 
hke  wme  to  the  exhausted  came  a  gust  of  night  air.  The  l^g  ^eue 
of  waiting  men  quivered.   The  hole  in  the  roof  widen! 

•    fi.'^^i  T  T',^  "''''  ''°'"^'°8  ^^"y  cautiously,  very  quietly   Even 
in  the  dead  of  the  night,  even  well  beyond  thi  stSe  Ln  a^ 

It     ?f  ;  Z  "^^  ^?"  ^^  '^'  «""y  "««»g  down  to  'the  ^e? 
there  might  be  wakeful  ears.  The  workers  made  the  least  tx^slble 

uZ  thl    ''^'''%^'y  ^^'h^  the  night  air  and  the  sweat  dried 
upon  them.  .     .  pe  hole  m  the  roof  became  large  enough  to  let 
a  man  through.  Footholds  had  already  been  made  along  Uie  side 
of  the  tunnel    The  workers  laid  down  their  picks,  mountS  and 
tned  their  weight  upon  the  edges  of  the  opening.  The  earth  held 
"Ready!"  breathed  Stafford.  "McCarthy/you  go  first  » 
T  o        f"?,^  drew  himself  up  and  out  of  the  tunnel.  "Now,  Lamar'" 
Ld"hi:,h    J"*-  The  queue  moved  a  step  forward.  The^man 
had  his  hands  on  the  edge  of  the  hole.  McCarthy's  form  appeared 
above,  blocking  the  starUght,  McCarthy's  face  down  ben^f ^^ 
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as  the  almost  buniedH)ut  taper  which  thr.  ^^ 

quivering  light.  McCarthy'sS^r^,^^'"^  *«f ««'  it  a  Kttle 
cod,  We,tu.ed  and  ^  ob^r  "^Ves^J^SS^' ^ 
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THE  SIEGE 


EIGHT  gunboats  held  the  river  in  front  of,  above,  and  below  the 
doomed  town.  Under  the  leafy  Louisiana  shore  the  blue 
placed  seven  mortars.  These  kept  up  a  steady  fire  upon  the 
city  and  the  river  defences.  At  intervals  the  gunboats  engaged  the 
lower  batteries.  There  was  an  abandoned  line  of  works  which  was 
seized  upon  by  a  cloud  of  blue  sharpshooters.  These  began  to  pick 
o£f  men  at  the  grey  guns,  and  traverses  had  to  be  built  against  them. 
The  grey  had  in  the  river  batteries  thirty-one  siege  guns,  and  a  few 
pieces  of  light  artillery.  Even  of  these  they  had  eventually  to  spaie 
guns  for  the  land  defences. 

At  dawn  of  the  twenty-seventh  of  May  began  the  engagement  in 
which  the  Cincinnati  was  simk.  She  had  fourteen  guns,  and  she 
opened  furiously  upon  the  upper  batteries  while  four  gunboats 
handled  the  lower.  But  the  upper  batteries  sunk  her;  she  went  down 
not  far  from  the  shore  in  water  that  did  not  quite  cover  her  decks. 
Her  loss  was  heavy,  from  the  grey  shells  and  from  the  grey  sharp- 
shooters who  picked  off  her  men  at  the  portholes.  Night  after  night 
blue  craft  gathered  around  her,  trying  to  take  away  the  fourteen 
guns,  but  night  after  night  the  upper  batteries  drove  them  away. 
She  stayed  there,  the  Cincinnati,  heavy  and  mournful  in  the  smoke- 
shrouded  river.  And  day  after  day,  and  week  after  week,  the  seven 
mortars  and  all  the  gunboats  launched  their  thunders  against  the 
water  batteries  and  the  town  beyond. 

Three  fourths  of  a  rough  circle  ran  the  landward  defences.  There 
were  exterior  ditches,  eight  and  ten  feet  deep,  with  provision  for  the 
infantry,  with  embrasures  and  platforms  for  artillery.  Before  them 
were  thrown  abatis,  palisades,  entanglements  of  picket  and  tele- 
graph wire.  The  ground  was  all  ridge  and  hollow;  redan  and  redoubt 
and  lunette  occupied  the  commanding  points,  and  between  them 
ran  the  rifle-pits.  There  was  much  digging  yet  to  be  done,  and  few 
men  and  no  great  supply  of  entrenching  tools  with  which  to  do  it. 
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that  very  soon  the  erev  w^l  *  I  *°  ^^  camps  in  the  rear 
Through  the  hot  nigSf,aS^,S^"if  w°  *^°"'"^«  coverJS^  ^'^ 
hundred  picks  and  shove  st"1hared'*^  ^''"^^  »^«-  The  1  ve 
they  gave  out,  wooden  shoveuJ  ^™°"«  ^«  troops.   Where 

used  as  picks.  In  the  n^^hTttrtheT'""^  ^°^  bayLts  we^ 
somehow  repaired.  The  damlroft chT'' °' '^^  ^^^  »"^t  ^ 
th  Jr   ''"''"  °^  *^^  Confederate  ?ine  wV^'  ^"^^  «^^*t. 
fuf  hT??  road,  was  held  by  F^x^^^^^^^  J"^^«>"  ^^"road  to 

I-uther  Smith  held  from  the  /.^°™*yi*vision.  General  Martin 

north,  and  made  the  efT.  Cart^rL  T  '^"^  '°  '^^  "^^^  «^^^ 
he  raih-oad  to  the  Warrentonlld  an^'r"^^  ^  *^^^°»  ^^W  ^^ 
the  nght.  Behind  Forney  lav  in  rt«/  «  ^  """^^  ^"^h,  and  formed 
f nd  Waul's  Texas  Le^on.  0^7^!,^^"  ^^'^  ^'^  MissoS 
in  hospital,  there  were  twenty^e^giTd^^fJ^r  '^°"^°^  *°d  more 
burg.  They  were  all  needed^TSe^.T'^r"  ^^^^"^«  Vicks- 
work  to  do.  °-  ■'*"'^«  tbe  number  would  have  found 

Outside  the  ConfederatP  !;«- 
At  the  beginning  orttg"th"?wo  ^^  «"^  °^  "vestment 

y^rds  apart;  as  the  siege  wen 'on  the  ^0^^'  ""'''  ^"^  hundreds  o 
drew  so  near  at  last  that,  at  nkfai  .^""'"^"^'•'"^arer.  They 
versed,  so  near  that  at  pLes  tiff'     ^  F^^  ^"^  blue  pickets  ^7 
Forty-three  thousand  hSg^'^.^fXf'^^^  ''^"Parts  all  but  toucS" 
steadilyasitprogressedheb^^^^ 
By  the  middle  of  June  he  had^ven^JV     T^'  other  thousands 

?iflT."c'?'  ""^^-  Ninth  ArmTcots^V'^"'"."^'  '^^^'d^  ^e 
Fifteenth,  Sixteenth,  Seventee^  a^  'P'''^°^  Army  Corns 

fes  and  to  spare  aroundXtotn  a^^'.^T'  -  ^^^^^^  ^rew  hfa 
ts  one  hundred  and  twoLuns  InH?    u  '^  ^"  ^°°  "^^^gre  defenc^ 
twenty-eight  thousan^cS^^^^ 

w  hospual.  Besides  the  guns  of  tht'  fl^'f^thousand  of  whom  were 
dred  and  twenty  blue  gunH'  !!! v    ''^4.?^'^  ^^^^  now  two  hun 
n^unition.  Seven  mi?esfrom?hrw°"-  ^t^^^^^^^^  lacked  Tor  am" 
-uth,  ran  the  Confed'^^Tint  m^nlV'  ^^  ^^^  '<>  ^be  "W 
to  Warrenton,  enclosing  the  00^^^^.^'^?^^^^^^ 
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Grant  was  strongly  posted.  He  had  wide,  sheltered  hollows  in  which 
to  mass  his  men,  and  commanding  ridge-tops  on  which  to  place  his 
guns.  His  far-flung  position  was  strong  for  offence,  and  equally 
strong,  m  case  of  an  attack  from  without,  for  defence.  AU  day  and 
every  day  thundered  the  Federal  artHlery.  All  day  and  every  day 
the  grey  hnes  and  the  grey  town  knew  the  rain  of  shells.  Very  early 
In  the  siege  the  blue  prepared  to  mine. 

At  Jackson,  fifty  miles  to  the  east,  was  Joseph  E.  Johnston,  slowly 
gathermg  troops.  At  the  last  and  best  he  had  only  twenty-four 
thousand  troops.  Between  him  and  the  beleaguered  place  lay  an 
army  of  seventy-five  thousand  men,  strongly  posted,  and  strong  - 
where  the  grey  were  weakest -in  artillery;  with,  also,  a  blue 
fleet  m  the  background.  At  long  intervals  Pemberton  got  out  a 
messenger  to  him;  at  Ipng  intervals  one  of  his  own  got  into 
Vicksburg. 

Within  aU  these  lines  Vicksburg  herself  crouched  and  waited. 
All  her  people  who  might  dwelled  now  in  caves.  They  came  out  in 
the  night  or  during  the  infrequent  silences  of  the  day  and  returned 
to  the  houses  that  were  not  injured.  They  grew  careless  about  ex- 
posure,  or  rather  ti  -grew  fatalistic  after  the  manner  of  courageous 
besieged  places.  They  passed  through  the  streets  even  when  the 
shells  were  raining,  or  they  wandered  out  toward  the  lines,  or  they 
sat  under  some  already  splintered  tree  and  counted  the  gunboats 
on  the  dusky  river.  Courage  stayed  with  them,  and  even  at  times 
gaiety,  though  she  had  a  hectic  cheek. 

On  the  twenty-second  of  May  the  town  rocked  under  the  first  as- 
sault. Four  ironclads  and  a  wooden  gunboat  —  thirty-two  guns  -- 
opened  upon  the  river  batteries.  From  the  land  the  artillery  began 
as  well,  a  great  force  of  artillery  sending  shot  and  shell  against  the 
Confederate  centre  and  right  and  mto  the  town  beyond.  At  one 
o  clock  came  the  first  of  three  Federal  charges,  directed  against 
the  line  of  Stephen  D.  Lee.  The  assault  was  desperate,  the  repulse 
as  determined.  The  grey  guns  did  not  spare  to-day  grape  and  canis- 
ter. The  grey  musketry  poured  from  the  trenches  volley  after  volley 
in  the  face  of  the  foe.  A  blue  storming  party,  Illinois  and  Ohio  and 
Missoun,  charged  a  redoubt  in  which  the  cannon  had  made  a  breach. 
They  crossed  the  ditch,  they  mounted  the  earthen  wall,  they  fixed 
two  flags  upon  the  parapet.  They  hurr?.hed  in  triumph.  This  angle 
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only  by  a  counterd^e  S7h^H  t^*  ?f  "^"'^  »>«  <«sIodged 
were  called  for,  andSfre  went  «  K^^^??  ^«^''"8-    VoluntS 

upon  them;  there  fell  a  fearfiUhaST^t  ,T^^^'"*^"^"e'y  opened 
too,  came  against  them  Uke  l^a^  ^^^'^^^^'^^^nJshJSe^ 
The  grey  rushed  on.  ^^^^Tt'tf'  f^  »  mortal  sting 

fought  them  in  the  ditch  bdorXh^uS^l^^^^^ 

flMging  them  from  the  nunoart   S  *  ^  ?''J^^*"^«^enades, 

on  Wgh,  then  sent  themTa^k  to  tte^  ^^  "?'  ^'  ^^^«*  ^-« 
Stephen  Lee.  They  beat  back  th.M  ^  °*''  ""^^^  ^"^  them  to 
grey  beat  back  the  wh^e^S3?t^LM''l°™^«P*'*^^  •  •  •  The 
upon  their  lines  like  tTrn  waiS  S>m"«  "*''' ^"'^  "^^"^  ^^^^ 
came  and  sullenly  the  firing  STfJ°^  'f""'-  ^«"  ^^'^ 
lay  thick,  thick,  up  and  down  Sfoi^h/r^'Si^"^  ^"^  ^°"«ded 
and  wall,  -  perhaps  two  ^ouS  dead  ^  ?''^'*^  '^*^'  ^^  ^'^ 

Ti^rr^rd^dirh^t--^^^^^^^^ 

faint,  diy,  Water/  ITa/S^jrS --  di  ^H   ^'ifr-^^*  ^°^^^^'  "^« 
grass.  The  dead  became  oSve  h^m'bt    ri     '  ^""""'^  ^  ^« 
0  truce:  General  Pemberton  wit  m  r     ^f  ^'^  ^"'  *  ^^g 
tihties  be  suspended  for  several  SuSJK-.T'i  ^'^^  ^^^^  ^^ 
buried  and  the  wounded  ^^^         i    ^"^''"^  ^"*^  ^"^ 
Grant,  his  cigar  between  hSS  s/ttiTJ?'"  ?'  twenty-fif^ 
the  Graveyard  road,  nodded  aS  AS^a^fr  ^''  ''"'  °"'  ^«« 
the  dead,  and  removed  the  yetS;  ^."^J^'^temoon  they  buried 
and  did  eomething  to  wa^^^wa^^I  ^t^^^^d^'-^hower  came  do^ 
spite  from  the  shells.  vSwe  W.  >    ""'•  ^°  *^"  '^'''^^  ^d  Z 
trampled  gardens  baik  trth^homt  S  ^S  "S.^  ^""''"^  '^^o"^ 
ruin.  Theshellmighthavee^ltS^ln  ti  ^f'^^ '^'^^^  ^« 

white  pillars,  or  in  theparSu?^S„WK^'**'*^"^8^<>^"  the 
chandeh-ers,  or  upon  thrs^fr  or  i^^K^'"^"  *°^  *h««ystal 
was  whoUy  ruin.  A  gaunt  fSeinrT?*?^?^"^"'-  ^^'^  a°d  there 
or  the  white  magnoSs  star^^Ta  h  '"^^  '"^'^  *™°°«  the  roses! 
^e  truce  l^^J^T^^\l^^  o^  barred  timbers.  .  .  .' 

^ere  was  one  cave  .uite  out  ofTown^uite  near  the  lines.  It 
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hid  b,^b^^  i!?^"'.  •*•  P"' '"™«'-  Now  the  toS 
tri;=U«i"dgunjl«l  the  spring  b.l"li^n,.t,™*S^*!^« 

come  to  Cape  Jessamine  when  you  could."  ""wouiayou 

It  was  two  days  before  he  could  bo  to  Cane  Tp*«im;r,-   tu 

2^  '1^'™"  '^  "^°>  ^'^"^"^^  C^t^JisT^^ir^^^Te" 

storm    There  w^  yet  m  the  sky  a  dark  blur  of  cloud  with  a  sweep 

^Ztl"^"^;^  ^^^^'  ^'^^'^*^'  »>"^  ^^«  lightning  ^.dt^^n' 
der  had  ceased  and  the  rain  was  over.  Moist  fragrance  rose? rom  S^e 

^^^  Sl^'  ^^'r  ""  "^^  ^'^'  ^"d  turmoilXre  w^  a  Tent 
^at^med  <^I^^e.  Just  by  the  mouth  of  the  cave,  half  burifd  n 
the  traUmg  ivy,  D^sir^e  had  placed  a  bench.  Here,  the  first  raotue 
of  meetmg  over,  they  sat  in  theevening  light,  the  sti^  rolSay 
an  odour  conung  to  them  of  mignonette  «»romngaway, 

vo?'T£v!r^??''''^^**^-"^^'^^*^^J"d'«»^«noplacefor 
you!  They  are  dnvmg  an  approach  to  the  redan  and  are  massine 
^^agamst  .t  The  shells  will  fall  in  this  garden.  Go^c^TJZ 
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;;No;iwin^.  im       ;^ "~  '33 

,^  No.Iw^no.b..  ^.she«siaU.Cin Uptown.  IwUibec^ 
;;Dear  heart,  I  mean  it." 
^ear  heart,  I  mean  it  too  ti,»j 

*CS.    .    .    .    It  IS  SO  friffhtful       Ar.^  *V 

there.  A  soldier  told  me/'         ^"""^  '^'^^  *«  buijdng  the  dead  out 

"Ittai^till^^:*;--  .  .  ." 

clouds  are  drifting  by.  .  ^  ',      *'  ^*P«  Jessamine.  Look  how  the 

D€su6e,  I  brought  vou  inf«  ♦!. 
gone  to  the  Fusilier  pla^J^f^  '^'  ^°"»tiy  of  Danger.  If  you  had 

I  should  be  dead  by  now    Ti,«  .      . 
countty  to-night.  I  f  Jit  n^'„^,*  S?"f 'y  of  Danger  is  a  happy 
since  you  are  here.  We  are  not  ^mw       "  ^''"-  ^"^^ed,  I  love  it -^ 

attWghttremblin7up"rh'^^^^^^^^^ 
That  mght  upon  the  levee  v 

The  clouds  dn'fted  away  the  s,.n  ».  *  j 
star  was  shining  like  a  sLr  lamnli?  "^^^^  *=^'"-  ^he  evening 
arms,  kissed,  and  rose.  Al  ItbeSd^M  '^'  '^^^  ""'^^^^l  th^ 
and  there  stole  upward  the  odo^f  fhf  ^  '°  "^^^  ^'^^  '^^  ^^fli^ 
hnn  to  the  fallen  old  bric^^^^^' "^S^T'  ^^e  went  with 
parted.  Going  down  towardX^^n/i,     u  1  ^^^^  embraced  and 
herstanding,thefireffie^ZutheH^"Jf  he  looked  back  and  Sw 
trees,  and,  like  a  hierogljSSfaS  Af  'i:  ^'\'"^  '^^^  ^^'^  shadow^ 
the  ruined  house.         ^      ^^""'^  '^^  s^^y>  the  charred  rafters^ 

4!tt::o;fe;^^^^^^^^^   'srr,^"^  ^^^^^^  ^"  ^^y.  Musk. 

butthegreywLinnoSonto!^^^^^^^ 

of  the  besieging  line  belcCl^Sr!?  S    ^  ""'"^  freedom.  Everv  ridce 
every  point  of  vantage  settlf^.^^'^V^^'^  ^°^^'  -"d  tSS 
On  this  day  the  blue  be^nln  If '?""  °  r"''°^^'  ^^^^^'^Jy  singfeg: 
-  a  detachment  fro^  sZZs%^^-^:^^^^^ 
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their  errand  the  constructing  of  an  abatis  against  a  possible  blue  ap- 
proach  that  way.  A  Federal  party  came  against  them  and  there  was 
a  bitter  skirmish.  The  gunboats,  excitedly  waking,  thrust  a  duel 
upon  the  river  batteries.  The  night  flamed  and  roared.  The  grey 
won  out  upon  the  flats  and  returned  with  a  hundred  prisoners.  The 
morning  saw  the  river  fight  and  the  sinking  of  the  Cincinnati. 

May  shook  and  thundered  toward  its  sulphurous  close.  The 
twenty-ninth,  thirtieth,  and  thirty-first  were  marked  by  a  continu- 
ous, frightful  bombardment.  By  now  the  blue  parallels  were  close, 

T^JIf^  ®^®'^  ™*"  *^y  ^^^^'  '^•y  ''«'*«  very  close,  indeed,  to 
the  Third  Louisiana  Redan.  All  night  the  grey  engineers  and  their 
haggard  men  dug,  dug  to  repair  the  daytime  breaches,  to  make  inner 
Imes.  On  the  first  day  of  June  fire  broke  out  in  the  town.  There 
threatened  a  general  conflagration,  but  soldiers  and  dviUans  con- 
quered the  flames  befori  there  was  disaster  irretrievable.  The 
weather  was  deadly  hot.   Fever  became  epidemic. 

There  arrived  a  question  of  musket  caps.  Imperatively  needed, 
tiiey  must  be  had.  If  it  were  possible  for  a  few  daring  men  to  get 
down  the  river  and  across,  behind  the  enemy,  to  Jackson,  General 
Johnston  would  send  the  caps.  There  were  volunteers.  Captain 
Saunders,  Lamar  Fontaine,  a  courier  named  Walker,  were  the  first 
chosen;  later,  a  noted  scout  and  Lieutenant  Edward  Cary.  At  mid- 
night they  drifted  down  the  river  on  logs.  The  battery  under  whose 
shadow  they  had  set  out  listened  for  a  shout,  looked  for  a  leaping 
flame  from  some  one  of  the  gunboats  they  must  pass.  But  the 
gunboats  lay  silent.  There  was  always  driftwood  upon  the  rushing 
river.  * 

At  dawn  the  mortars  on  the  Louisiana  side  began  to  shell  the  bat- 
teries and  the  town  beyond.  Later  the  gunboats  took  a  hand.  Six 
days  m  succession  this  bombardment  opened  with  the  first  light  in 
the  east  and  closed  with  the  latest  in  the  west.  Vicksburg  lost  the 
last  semblance  of  old  times.  The  bombs  ripped  houses  open  as 
they  ripped  bodies.  The  blue  began  to  drive  double  saps  against 
the  prmcipal  redans.  The  grey  began  to  countermine.  All  the 
torn,  sunbaked  line  knew  that  from  now  on  it  would  stand  over 
volcanoes. 

Desirde  went  into  the  town  and  to  the  hospitals,  but  when  she 
ound  there  were  nurses  enough  she  was  glad  —  though,  had  there 
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"No,  thank  GodI  Not  vet  —  T'li  .♦^-w 

They  watched  a  shell  b^t  in  iJ^^^k"  ^°^'" 

"Well,  if  they'd  onlykXt^Tf^rr  '^ ^  8«den. 

won't When  we  stoooJcLV  *  ^^""^^    B"t  they 

and  condiUons  are  unfaJ^able  for  .^'^."1°"  '  «"'  ^^"  <l"i<^J^Iy 
And  I've  never  seen  wo^  wo^ds  1?^"?''°"'  *°^  operations 
-  There 's  another! "  '^  ''^  ^*^  8«t^«  in  this  siege. 

c«^1?hrX°:^^^^^^^  Herewere 

from  which  she  with  othe«  drew  hl^i  ^^  ^^  f^"'""*'  ^^°r«'«>m 
which  she  had  broughtTpaSv  mUSf^  '^'^°"^-  ^«  "^^^t 
asked  and  answered  quS^^iftt'  ^otfoM  '^°  t  ^^''"^  ^^ 
happy  away  from  Capt  Jessamine  Sv  w  L?^'  '^*  ^«  ^^^^ 
represented  that  a  mSemte^was^ifn^"^  ^u  '°  '"^y*  ^^^ 
-•  but  that  so  near  the  lines  «;h^ir^  T^^^' "~  ^^^^  '^^  ^^  he;e, 
-jf,!-;^autifuley^tdwe;rrer~^^  ^^^  laughed 

yoig  w:m:^l"b^^^^^  t  ^"^  ^^^  ^  — t  beside  a 

on  her  knee  and  b«Se  hJ^^^^'J^^  ^7  If^^^h,  a  slate  and  pencil 
MissLily?"  "eneraboyandgirl.  "  You  are  keeping  school, 

f  "\^^}.  ^"^^^^^y  school,"  said  Miss  Lilv  "K„f 

tarn  the  children.  It  is  harrf  nn  tu      \.  •   ^'    °"*  °°^  ™"st  enter- 

"We're  drawing  f^ypj,^^^^^^^^^    bemg  penned  up  Uke  this." 
General  Grant."  ^  ^      "''    explamed  the  boy.   ""Ms  is 

he'i^erS?'?^"*  ^  ^^  «^^'  ''-  General  ShermanI  Doesn't 
jAnd  this  is  Yankee  Doodlel  Look  at  his  feather -- aU  over  the 
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of  liquid  sweetness,  all  shot  withUttle  Hah**  ^^^'u  5     ****^°*^« 

grew  clear  red  instead  ™bluT^.^-.T""  "'™-  AM  the  sky 
It  was  lite  the  pictu^  ol  S,e  JuS^™.'^' ""C/JT/  ""^? 
front,  and  there  were  clouds  and  thnT^        /'^.      ^^  ^^  "^^  »^ 
of  the  face  of  the  earl^L^^^^^.  i^  f  ^7" ^  ^'^  swept 
shells  were  coming  this  way  "  ^°  ^  ''"^^  "P'  ^°^  ^^e 

^^^I  dreamed,  too,"  said  the  Uttle  girl;  "I  dreamed  about  Christ- 

a^iitsra^td'^^ri^^^ 

bilam  rainin'fire  an'h^cZ  f  i;     ^^'''  "'y*^' '™'  !>«  deb- 
de  manna  ^'  de  quails  r''°"^^  ^"  "°^  ''  ^e  Law  1  'd  only  send 

^^^hL^^',T^:^'^^i^'^^^  ^'^  -y  fation^dey  done 
tionsi  I  could  n't  giVe^^sLbrr.^^^^  '^"''™  "*^  '*'  ^ 
at  de  berries  in  de^tch  ol^^'J^r  buf  L'^IJ  rTtT  ^  *^^"  '°«^^^' 
moh'n  fallen'"  '  ^"'  ^^'^^'  ^«  *»'«>»  ain't  much 

bre?d!the"XrS,M:  S^Te''^'"^  ^'^  ^^  ^^  '-^  ^t 
They  parted,  and  IS ^et ^^.o ^  '^''  l"^  P'"°^"^  ^^"^s. 
the  iined  garden  Th^avZ,  Zl  ^?  ^,^\below  the  cedars  in 
there  was  alway TsmeK  1^11     '  ^f'  ^"1*?"  ^^  '^^^  ^hi<^k,  and 

ButthecaveiSfwaldaS 

it  fell  like  a  curtain  across  th^lT    S^^.^.^^i^'-a^  the  ivy  so  that 

ate  a  piece  of  S  th?„  1      !^''^"'''  ^^^  ^""^"^  *  <="P  oi  water, 

straight  her  Lndsi^^^^  In 7 V^"  ^  P""^^'  ^^^  '^^  veol 

the  veil  ot  ivy   TheuJttar?n  f  Y'^?'  ^'''  ^^'^  'y^'  ^^^  "PO" 

The  booming  of  the  inn  '  V  °°-  *"  ^'■'^"  ^^'  '"'"'^'^  ^^^^er. 

cliff.  £j:ar'i^::r°A^ta^^^^ 

She  knew  that  he  was  gone  with  'R^^Zl    ^^  ^'''"''^^  ^""'"^^ 
DaybydaysoldiersinnuLT^pSs^ir^a'Jdt/^^^^^^^^^^ 
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cer,  mortally  wounded,  h^d  ^^j^d  uT^^  '^*^  ^''^'  AnTffi 
here,  upheld  for  the  last  laboS  b^e^Sf  •  '^'  P""^'  ^^  ^^d  di«I 
conunanding  the  troops  in  UiTfedlnl  J?.^"'^^-  Thecolond 
stopped  occasionally  in  co^gy!^f;^^d  trenches  at  this  poSft 

mustached  hero  who  paid  h^r  com  °,f^-  ^"  Y^  ^  chivalrous,  ^Z 
who  told  her  of  the  vXtee«  ^^jr^"''  ^^^'P^^d-  It  iHL 
smoke-grimed,  tattered  privatLhnK^'uT  ^^>'<^^'  but  it  wL  a 
pencilled  just  at  startt^g  ^ive  X"'    ^"  '  ^^'  ^^°«  ^^w^d 

She  lay  perfectly  still  kI    Ju'     .  ®  ^ays  ago.  *™' 

cony  with  the  yellow  rose  and  I  .  SSf /'"  ""P'  ~>°' "  ">e  S! 
«b«.  .  .  .She  was  fa  Ne„^;^^»^^^^  the  carved  ward- 

»g-Lo„«as  R«-flower,do™^;^A'^'g^.~  ""f  ^^ 

j"  •  •  •  France  —  an  old  hoii^P ;«  c  "  "^*   -^^  '^e  masks  —  the 

andastillstream.  .  .  .  Hfre;eSo^??^  ^''''''  "^^^  PopJa« 

Je  cypresses  of  Cape  Tessamini  o.  ^^^^^  water  falling  and 

Edwardl  Edwardt  ^  J^'*"^^-  •  •  •  She  turned  on  her  sfde- 

The  great  waves  continued   fn  k     , 
arose  a  deafening  crash  as  of  down  rutf    ,'^".^^'  '^'  ^"^^-then 
he^f^t  and  went  and  pushed  a^WeS  Th •'  .""'"'f  ^P^^"«  *" 
asahent  some  distance  to  the  riirhf  ct^"  ^'''''  smoke hungover 
she  had  never  seen  a  mine  eSoSSJ  V  ?  '^^'  ™""  ^"""^g-  Though 
watched  the  thickest  o  the^^ft    'fJ  ?  '"^  "^^'  '  -^  She 
the  flag  still  waved  from  the  S°ent  ^dS    "^"u'  ^''^"'  ^^^  ^^  that 
ness  of  the  world  in  general  rd?hK^l^^''"^  ^'•°'"  the  steadi- 
cannonading  that  themSad  1  h    ^V''^™''^  Pursuance  of  the 
fuU  intent.  She  knew,  however  St  ''?J"«''  °^  ^^d  failed  of  its 
moments  of  destruction  aL  a^ufsh  '"  '''  ^"^"^  "^^^^  ^^d  been 

withJt  "e%trif;^^lV£4'^^^^^  '°^"  "P-  ^^^  ^-ch 
upquivering  from  the  baked  earth  ?h^/^'.^"r"-  ^he  saw  the  air 
garden  looked  dead  with  suItnW  '  i     ""'"^  '^^'J-  The  neglected 
jamps  tents,  huts  oTdtd^^^^^^^^ 
^-  to  the  front  ran  strange  ^^LriinTuL-r  ^cov'^^ 
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ways  She  saw  the  sentnes,  small,  metallic-looking  fieures  Then 
came  trenches,  breastworks,  redan.  Smoke  was  over  thf^utW 
and  Jere  it  gave  and  let  through  the  red  points  JfL«^;.^^ 

flashes.  That  the  an-  rocked  with  sound  was  now  a  matter  of  courT 
^e  ear  was  accustomed  to  it,  as  to  the  roar  of  a  famnkrlt^?al?' 

DisTra'^ttr''  ^^  ""^'"°^^  "^«^'  *-  '°  «^«  ^o-  of  ma^t.:^' 
Distracting  sound  ceased  to  be  distracting.  The  attention  w^t 

iSr^  ''  r/'.^^-  "  ^  "^^  ^"«°^«  °f  ^e  desert.  S&s^ 
with  her  hands  -'n  her  lap.  staring  into  the  heat  and  1  ght    She  S 
with  a  certain  look  of  the  Sphinx,  accepting  the  sSor's  dL?. 

oue^^H  T-  ""f^"^  ""''  ^^^«'  -nd  yet  wi7h  iCtd  kn:; 
query  that  raised  the  comers  of  her  lips. 

w^ir'^'SJ  °^  .^^'*'^''  "^^  ^y'  P*"^  ^d  asked  if  they  might  eet 

"Did  the  mine  do  much  harm  ?" 

us'Z°;  '2'^^^'^J^"'''i?°^^"'^«-  ^*  ^"^  a  do^n  men  and  gave 
us  some  diggmg  and  mending  to  do  to-night.  Good  for  us  IrecHn^ 
Weali  are  so  awful  lazy  -  serving  only'twenty  out  o^'^entHo^' 

"Yes,"  said  D6sir€e.  "I've  observed  how  lazvvou  are    Th^™ 
-^«w«.  soldiers  who  did  better  than  you  a^'do^"  !!f Is^S 

"They've  got  their  sap  rollers  within  a  hundred  feet  of  us    IVp 
got  ajiideathatrm  going  to  give  the  captain.  Ky^W  Jad 
Im  frl'"  ^"'Pf^^e,  and  wrap  them  in  pieces  of  matcrand Ire 

"Two  -?» '""''  ^^°  """"'  *^'''  "^P'^^'  ^  *'  dawn  thismoming." 

Hrl^S'  '"■  9^P^''°SaundersandWalker.  They  brought  two  hun- 
dred  thousand  caps  between  them.  They  had  a  lively  LegS 
out,  and  a  livelier  getting  in "  ^         ^       ^ 

"The  others  —  ?" 

"Theyhaven'tbeenheardfrom.  It  was  n't  an  easy  job  I  Ireckon 
^ettwoback-andthatmanycaps-it'sasg^^^weS^d 
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away  and  let  the  stars  be^n  Th!f!S*  }^  ^^  ""^^^^  drifted 
oppressed!  D^siree  sat  s^H^nl'  bS'  The  """'  °P^«^-<^' 
and  white,  mounted  and  madethe  worW  «  J  ?  '^°°''  '°'^'  ^""^^ 
up.  She  raised  and  opened^^er  aras  SinT'J^'u^'  ^''  '^'  ''^ 
and  wrung  her  handW  Sen  sh^w^n^  clo^  them  on  each  other 
that  within  the  cave  Tht  mil  '  °"^  °^  ^«  «''«ht  without  to 

she  lay  down  uSnlI^lTS.:r:T''''' '^-  T^'-'P^^^'^, 
the  pool  of  silver.  Edward  I  mw^!7  ^^'  ^^"^  ^^  ^°^«head  out  of 

Between  the  dead  night  and  Thl  «  ♦  ^ 
sharpshooters  would  b^^  1^  f^J,':  ^7'  «»  hour  before  the 
feet.  The  moonlight  wrione  W ?^,^  T  "P'.'^^"  ^°^«  *<>  h« 
uneartialy  hush  and  ebb^f  ttte  ho^  st  °°'' J?''"  ^^  °"'y  'he 
pushed  aside  the  ivy,  and  stood  wkh  h.M  k  "^""l^  '°  *^^  ^'^trance, 
not  see  him,  she  W  when^tTr^eS  •  ^'!f  ^^  ^^°"8^  ^^e  could 
ment  and  his  voice  wasS^her  el^  ™  D  ? ""'    5'  ™^"^  «^'«-  A  mo- 

-^"t°vl:?L:^^^^^^^^^  ^.Hng  from  the 

The  grey  private's  deWc  .doDtS  1^^^'  ^^^  continued, 
were  set  afire  and  destroyed  e:Sr^thel  ""™^^f  .^^  ^P  rollers 
Pelling  fresh  beginnings  On  T^^f  l^  ^^"^"^  ^^^ind  and  com- 
lines,  the  blue  wer^u^^g  fo^scrt^ntfrK^^'  .^^°'^  Hubert's 
flatcar.    This  shield  also  w^  w  L       u  ^""^^  P"^  ^igh  upon  a 

pentine  and  tow.  Cra^car  wen^^un ''^^  '  ''""'  ^"-"PP^^  »  tur- 
newrifle-Dits  and  in  *l      J    ^°' "P  "*  ^*™«s.  TheRrevbeMn 

andloadeSTh^rT^t^Sr^^^^^^^^ 

too,  began  night  sallies-^S.ll!i    £    .""P*"'^'"^*^^"''-  Now, 

Confederate rfpuls^lntiSldTtvl^^^^^  P^^^^'  '^^' 

more  heavy.  Men  foughrdunl  thrH '^^T  ^'  ^^'  ^"^^  ^^^^ 
at  night.  Day  and  niSt  tHIl  ^'  ^""^^^^  "^"^^  "^°  matched 
were  long,  and  by  now  there  w?'?  T'^l  "^^""^^-  ^he  lines 
effectives.  They  liTpSfoLTtlt^?'^  '?^'''"  '^°"^°d  grey 
from  the  narrow  dit^esT^!  ^  o^""^^^'  ^«y  had  no  rdief 
baked;  then  caL  o^e'^^^^^^^^^       °^^  Southern  June  blistered  and 

shone  again  an^Sie T^S^e  "^^"^  ""  '^'"^'  '^«" 'he  sun 
uieneavens  became  an  mverted  bowl  of  brass.  On 
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the  twelfth  of  June  the  troops  were  put  on  half-rations;  a  little  later 
these,  too,  were  reduced.  The  water  grew  low  and  very  impure' 
There  were  so  many  dead  bodies -men  and  animals.  Fever  an- 
^l^f^  ^eiy  mam  work  and  in  every  trench.  Men  lifted  thei^ 
muskets  with  shaking  hands. 


CHAPTER  XIII 

ACROSS  THE  POTOMAC 

ON  the  thirteenth  of  Tune.  EweU  anrf  th«  c 
the  Potomac.  ^**  ^^  ^^^^  Corps  forded 

"Cornel  T  is  the  red  dawn  of  the  day 


sang  the  men. 


Maryhudl" 
"Come  with  thy  panopUed  array 

n«       r      .  Maryland! 

Come,  for  thy  daUiance  does  ?hee  wrong 
Marylandl  .  .  ."^" 

From  the  thirteenth  to  the  twenfv  firof  ♦!,     v 
near  the  battle-field  of  Sharoslur^  ^     *^  ^»^o»acked  on  and 
revisiting  battle  W  KemTto"       ^  °°''     '^  ''"'"  "^^  *° 
stricken  field;  they  knew  tl^^^^t J^^S:  Tii  ""^^  •  ^^'^^^ 
t.ew  them  times  again!  On  the  twenl^^^  'T''  ^^'^ 

Lee  to  march  northward  i,ito  PeimsvlvW     fu  ^"  *'*'*  °''^«'^  ^«>m 
Hamsburg  on  the  Susque W  ^^i^/^.J^^^^^^^^^  upon 

of  the  twenty-second  ^    ^'^^^^  camp  at  dawn 

batUe  in  Virginia  Ae  so  efe    o^?^^'/'    "    ."*  '"  ^'"  ''^ 
patch  fron,  Berryville  to  wS„d  ?o  MrD^lS''  "'«"'"  ^^ 

Uon  of  ^rTxSe7™''ttat'^n^';T  1  T^i'  '"  *'  '"f"™*" 
bridges  on  the  BaltiSe  a^d  ?wX S^"  has  d«troyed  the 
near  Cumberland;  the  long  bridge  a^XrT"  ^T^'"  <^'="'' 

^  bridge  across  the  ^^'^/Stte^T^^^' ^ISl^ 
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patent  iron  bndge  across  the  mouth  of  the  South  Branch  of  th^ 
Potomac,  three  spans  of  i«  i-,  feet  earh  «^tul  "^ncn  ot  tlxe 
over  Little  Cacapon.  '  ^^  ^*  ^'^^''  ^"^^ 

Ca^LnlnliThlV'^Jl  f^^  "^^  "°«^^«  ^^^^^  the  Little 
J^acapon  and  the  Cumberland  are  also  destroyed  with  the  hlnX 

rTe  Ch^  "T""  °!i*'.\'°"^  «^^^^  -d  Stan's  Cr^r 
t™   ^J*^Pf  ke  and  Ohio  Canal,  about  two  miles  ab^vroid 
Town,  where  the  embankment  is  about  forty  LVi^lhT.)^ 
cut  and  General  Imboden  reports  that  Xeif he  left i  tJeen^" 
embankment  for  about  fifty  y^ds  had  be"n  swe^t  away  "'"' 

abo^tZ!rn^i;:3Xm^f,  i^tr  ^  ^-  ^^-  -<^«  ^  the  canal 
Lieutenant-Colonel  White,  of  the  cavalry  has  al«i  r.,f  fh»  n«u- 

more  and  Ohio  Railroad,  east  of  the  Pdnt  of  Roct^  "'  '''  ^^'^- 
General  Milroy  has  abandoned  the  south  side  of  the  Potnm»n 

cjcupying  Harper's  Ferry  with  a  picket,  ^d  holds  the  M^^d 

Heights  with  about  eight  thousand  men  Maryland 

General  Ewell's  coips  is  north  of  the  Potomac,  occupying  Shams- 

SilSrn^^aS:-^--  HisadianceS^lfat 

viS:/iSay!rLisir  ^-  "•  ^"'^  -^^^  ^^  -^  ^ 

Bl^rRSL^T'""' u  ^'P'  "^^  S*"^rt'«  ^^aJry  stai  occupy  the 
fr^^  r^of  K  M-'"''"  "^t  ~^^  '^^*^«  t^^°"«h  A^by's  and^Snick! 
er  s  Gaps,  hoWmg  m  check  a  large  force  of  the  enemy,  conS 
of  cavalry,  infantry,  and  artillery.  ^'  ''°°^^^"^« 

PoTolTr? -f '  °^  f^.'  °^.^  ^y  °^  t^*  «»«"y  fe  still  toward  the 
Potomac,  but  its  real  destination  is  not  yet  discovered 

RilZd?'  •  "^''"  ''.^^. '  ^^^^  ^^^t  ^^-d  for  the  protection  of 
^n?to  me       ' ""  "^"^  °P"^^°"'  ^'  'P"^^'  ^  '^"^^^  ^^'  them  to  ^ 
I  am,  with  great  respect,  your  obedient  servant, 

R.  E.  Lee,  General. 
Several  days  later,  Ewell  being  now  so  advanced  that  support  for 

mac  at  WUliamsport.  A.  P.  Hill  and  the  TiSd  foUow^cro^gV^ 
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Shepherdstown     At  Hai»>ref  u 

resulting  column  moved  forthCdWn'r  'T  "^^^  ^^  the 

Now  Jeb  Stuart's  only  faultr/c  A  f  u  *'"°'>'^^*«^- 
He  applied  to  Lee  for  S^I^L^fn^f  ^l '°°  ^'"^V  ^^ved  a  raid 
Bull  Run  Mountdns,':S  r  enlifv?'^  '"«^*^^^'  ^"'^^e 
mam  body  and  Washington  and^  cm"^  !  '?/'  P*^«  ^'^een  his 
army  somewhere  north  of  die  PoTom«'  T  ^^^y^^^d,  joining  the 
an  occa^onal  too  gracious  compS^  ^7  ^V"'^  ^ault\as 
of  his  own   udgment,  a  willing^S^tTt^'f     °*l  "°?''*^^  ^^^ate 
the  suggestions  of  subordiS    w^,?^/?f  ^^  f^^y  were  worth 
trus  ed  Stuart  and  admired  h?s  SeafaWl-V       J"'"""  ^"  ^°^«^  ^»d 
flection  of  the  cavalry --o«l7tr.i^'''*'''-  ««Pe™itted  the  de- 
of  every  «ove  of  thTenemrJ/SeTS  '^^  ^  ^°«"^-»t 
mac,  he  must  know  itatonrJ  o  j    .        °"*"y  crossed  the  Poto- 

Followed^  ^:^^  tS'^^l^t'  "'  *'  •""''—-'• 
niMches  were  masterlv  don.  d  .^"''"^  Progress.  "Old  Dick's" 
later  tte  treops  wS^ orS.e^'S'VT''"'  "  '^™-  ^ ^^ 

^'Je..^eeachda.a^„Lr„d'S!SS»rrX' 

towns  and  roads  that  were^endeTXn  ^k  ^'  ^^"^^  ^^  Peaceful 
had  had  fencesand  wallsanSe  iTtnl  J  """'1 ''''"''  ^  *°^ 
ows.  "Land  of  Goshen ' »  ^Jd  tln'c  m?'^'^  "^^"'^  ^  ^"^h  mead- 
like this  once!"  ^'^^'"^"^  soldiers.  "To  think  we  were 
"Well,  we  will  be  agam." 

bZmJ^  "''^  ''«^"  I  ~uW»'t  be  low^irited  a  I  «ed 

7^1  '-^Ar^^^lr^^?  ->-  <«d  the  R„t  no.  U.e     • 
rt  lay  some  weeks  of^t^^     ^"^  "«  «>  good  spirits.  BehM 
Of  tte  Wilderness  "w^^^^?^^™-;  ^  *at  tte  5S„^ 

""aoequate  enough  as  it  was,  yet  thfa 
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amy's  equipment  was  better  to-day  than  it  had  be<.n    Tf  i,,^  *v 
spoils  of  great  battle-fields.  Artillery  wTnotaW  v  h^?.*  J  ^  ?* 

w^fitandfi„e;infant,yaseasoned''vrr^tK^^^^ 
without  war  as  of  some  remote  golden  ase   The  Ar^^^t  Z  tu 

mm    B.iS  .1       ^"^  "f  «»»"W"g  mted  in  the  spirit  iftte 

and  beloved '  Rpfo-f  i?  "^^"^1 5*^®  '^"^  darkened,  devastated, 

Of  dead  ieje.;  sS^ranrrrt-^sfd-e^ttrllL^^^^ 

order  ".ar««tf^  exhorts  the  troops  to  MMmlT.    ^IT'^ 
care  from  unnecessary  or  wanton  inLTtTZ^l  '  scrupulous 

"I  was  told  "  wri  «  .      "^       ""^  P'^P^'''' »"''  ■""  »'  »"  in  Person. 
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"C*s.  Of  course  it  ont^a     •♦!. 

especially  of  artille^TatU  fonf  ^^«  '^/'  *^*  quartermasters 

af^thought,  horse-ThietS'V^''''  """'  ~°fessedly,  and  of  mal'S 

looks  for  an^t'woS  '^*  Cumberland  Valley    "it 

Progress'  I  got  Ta  p^Vft  I^  •'  °^ ?"'^^  '^«<^ '«  a 'K^m^ 
"This  landscape  m^  wint^'^o'/''  Tl^  ^'^'^  ^^«««^"- 
damn  peaceful." -"  That  W?  -J?  '''^-  ^'  '^^^^^  so -so -so 
battlefields.   They're  hntl  ^^^>^  ^°"'t  have  to  H^  „^ 

che^-es  are  ^b^"as':^^eS"Vm"V'~''Cher.j'Th4^ 
to-night,  -  *       wmesaps.    I  m  going  to  have  cherry  pie 

Billy  boy.  Billyboy?*^   ' 

Can  she  make  a  cher^  pie. 
Cnarming  Billy?"  ' 

other  hills  and  the  Yank^  shaS^^^  ^^^™  ^^°™  the 

the  lying-down  infantry  just  cS^.!    ^    *  ^  ''"'^  ^  hees.  And 
said,  'Go  it,  boys!'  BuTex  Gn^r^  ^rT  "P  ^'"^^^  the  earth  and 
that.  He  stood'^p  befor  hi^Snt^u  ^  '"'"',  "'"'^  "^^^  ^e 
he  was  going  to  make  a  speech  wTtS  w    ^  ^^'^^"'  ^"^  ^^^X  as  if 
shoulder,  and  when  that^SCl'^^!^'""  ?*?"  umbrella  over  his 
began  bowing  to  every  ma^  LZsTme  oft^^"^  ^  ^^  J'"»o-'  he 
there  and  beamed  and  bowed -e^AM^5°'^'•  "«  Just  stood 
knew  that  he'd  iustforirofZ.     ji    °  °'^  Governor!  Evervbodv 
meeting."  -  "Cate W^^^^^^^^^  ^-  ^^  ^  ^^^^ 

kind  of  wizard  that  puts  a  vear  fn  »  ,f     u     t"^"'  mtensifier  and  a 
ated  one  way  for  fifty  yLrf^^^^^^^^^  ^"5  '^  ^  ™an  's  been  habitu! 

withstanding."  -  "There^An  •  '^  ^'^  '"^° '''  «"non  balls  noN 
5««er«//H''-''RecLTsL'f.or^"^°T  '"^  ^  ^°™an  chZ?n. 
-11  them  to  us?  cieVi^sl^v^Lftr ''"'  ReckonThet 
federate  money!"  ^        ^®  S°'  '°  Pay  --  pay  good  Con- 

2?'Sr^-.rJ^,rd  r^  r  ^'"^„"'^.  ---«.  ^ue 
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honeybew  hummed,  birds  warbled.  Dmner  was  good  meat  and 
wheaten  bread,  taken  in  cheerful  meadows,  beneath  ehns  and  por^ 
lars  Village  and  farmer  people  showed  themselves  not  tremen  J 
ously  hostUe.  Small  boys  gathered,  happy  and  exdted;  Su?ch 
farmers^xiety  for  their  red  bams  appeased,  glowered  not  over- 

°  ♦?;.^ri;  ''"*  '^"  ^^  ^"^^  °^^o°  to  J»"m  or  sing  aloud 
patriotic  Northern  songs.  Southerners  are  a  polite  people,  ^d  the 
women  of  the  Cumberland  Valley  met  with  no  iSeL.  At  a 
cross-roads,  the  Sixty-fif th  passing  with  jingle  and  tramp,  a  Penn- 
sylvania  carnage  horse,  that  had  never  snuflFed  the  battle  from  afar, 
took  fnght  at  the  grey  men  or  the  gleam  of  rifle  barrels  or  the  san- 

^lu^T'"iiu^^T^-  ^°'""*  *  "^^'^'^^  ^°d  ?'"««>'««'  and.  from 
the  phaeton  behmd,  a  scream.    Lieutenant  Coffin  sprang  to  the 

rwcue.- The  horse  stood  soothed,  though  trembling  a  litUe  sUll. 

Thar  now!  thar  now!?'  said  BUly  Maydew  at  the  reins.  The 
twelve-year-old  urchin  in  the  driver's  seat  glued  his  eyes  to  the 
marchmg  Sixty-fifth  and  gasped  with  delight.  The  sprigged  muslin 
and  straw  bonnet  in  the  embrace  of  the  phaeton  made  a  gallant  bid 
for  the  austerity  of  a  marble  monument. 

"You  wish  to  cross  the  road,  madam  ?  Or  can  you  wait  until  the 
column  has  passed  ?"  "*  «^n 

"Oh,  wait,  please,  sister!  Golly!  Look  at  that  blue  flag'" 
No  I  cannot  wait.  I  wish  to  cross  now.  I  am  going  to  a  funeral." 

The  last  of  the  Sixty-fifth  passed  with  jmgle  and  tramp.  The 
Fourth  was  seen  looming  through  the  mist.  Sergeant  Maydew  at 
the  horse  s  head.  Lieutenant  Coffin  beside  the  phaeton  —  across  the 
highroad  was  conducted  straw  bonnet  and  sprigged  muslin  The 
two  soldiers  stood  back.  Lieutenant  Coffin  making  a  courtly  bow 
It  was  answered  by  a  stately  inclinaUon  of  the  bonnet.  The  boy 
reluctantly  said,  "Get  up!"  to  the  horse,  and  the  phaeton  slowly 
dunbed  a  flowery  hill.  ^ 

The  lieutenant  and  the  sergeant  strode  after  their  regiment.  "She 
was  mighty  sweet  and  fine! "  volunteered  Billy.  "  I  like  that  dark 
soft  kind,  like  pansies.  I'll  tell  you  who  I  think  she  air  like.  She  ai^ 
like  Miss  Miriam  Cleave  at  Three  Oaks." 

Coffin  considered.  "I  see  what  you  mean.  They  are  a  little  alike. 
.  .  .  Three  Oaks!" 

"I  used  to  think,"  said  BiUy,  "that  I'd  be  right  happy  if  I  could 
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kiUyou.  That  was  b'fore  P«.^  D      t,.     ^  ^^ 

be  right  happy  when  aZI  SXLT^rsoS.?  •  T"  ''  ^^'"^  ''^ 
made  seiKeant.  And  after  C wSloS  m?^  r  "?  ""'^  "<^  »"<*  I  'd  be 
happy  if  General  Jackson  got  welf'^^^  jj^"*?'  '.'^  be  right 
ever  since  White  Oak  Swamn  Ihof  t  J  u*  *^.''"«*'*  "«bt  along. 
Sucty-fifth  had  back  the  onCobn^fi  w  ^  "^^^  ^^^P^  "  ^^ 
that  air  Richard  Cleave!"  *  *''*''  "^"^  '""ch  for,  and 

It  f-I'e^ftSVpYa^^rfKrh^  ^o  ^V°-  ^'  «— «e. 
niost  beauUful  and^em^inl  g^s'*^?^'"^  ''T  ^"«*  '^^'^  ^« 
gone  from  the  stores,  the  old  ^t  ,^*5K,^°«^'  ^he  goods  were  all 
appearing.  The  shop  wh^dowsTcr.?' "'  f  ^^  f^  '^'  "^'^  »«ver 
a  hundred  Christmises  allT^l^'' r""^""  'P°^"*  ^^'^«  fairyland, 
ironwarel"-  "LooJ,  at  th»       :.    ^^'^-a-there!   Look  at  that 
handkerchiefs/' I^kncvtrn'^'''.""^  suspenders!    Colour^ 
"I  wish  Imight  send  Sa"lS^  h"? prnk'Sr '",'  toothbrushes!"!! 
a  hoop." -"Look  at  thatXSii?ul?,*"^  ^"^  ribbons, and 
"Figured  velvet  waistcoa  s  "-«T    !,  u  '  something  new!" - 
sinfullest  town  of  plutocrats!"-"?     .f®  "^'^y-'  ^his  is  the 
money." -"Sure Old DTckidw.JZ'^'"'  ^'^*»  Confederate 
"Oh,  me!  oh,  me!  there'  a  s^llS  /\'"^' j"^'  ^ ''«'«?"  - 
store."—  "Say  Mr  ^tnr!i,"  ^"'^  *  hat-store  and  a  druir 
shoes  a  bianKftySaTS"""'.'  ^  '''''  ^^  '^a*  p^5 

f  nis  gilded  town 's  got  so  murh  m««     •.  ?,  ~    ^^^  won't  sell, 

tired  of  money."  -^"Ss^^n^l^Z:'  f^  ?•''  ^""^  ^"^  "^^e  - 
the  colonel  is  n't  going  toS  ^f  .X*"''^  ^f/^^^d  of  a  place!  Glad 
sir;  we  are  n't!"        ^""^""s!    -Don't  straggle,  men/ ~*' if o, 

Camp  was  clean  beyond  Greencastle      o  i      , 
moved  from  Vanity  Fair.  AmarenS^^^^^^^         ^.''"^^  '^"P  '^"'^^  ^«- 
able  to  buy.  There  was  cX  for  i^  ^"^'^'""^*^"  ^^d  been 

there  were  lightbiscuitsLdb^tXdP^^^^^^  ''^^  «"«-^- 

purled  through  the  ineadows  ui„  ^'iMu'^-  ^  crystal  stream 
shocked,  stood  against  the  To^y  "C  th,  "'°P'  ^^'^*'  P^^"y 
sweet  and  the  camp-fires  for  a  loLtf;  ^?"'''«  ^^  c^oJ  and 

side  the  road,  burn^  Sth  a  ,  °^5  T'  "P  ^°^  ^°^°  and  on  either 
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The  good  honest  -  their  ribs  did  not  show  as  they  did  on  the  Vir- 

their  repertory.  Harry  Hays's  Creoles  danced,  leaping  likeTuis 
m^the^d3^ng  sunset  and  the  firelight,  in  a  trodden's^ce  tnea^h 

rK?lf '?  "°?^«  ^"^^  *"^  Jo^n«>«  pursued  the  road  to 

$o?r^  h'?'-*'"'  ^''''  ^^°"  '«>'^^^»'  Gettysbt^and 
York  ro«l,  having  orders  to  cut  the  Northern  Central  R^road 

runmng  from  Baltimore  to  Harrisburg,  and  to  destrortheVn^e 
^Ta     *  Susquehanna  at  Wrightsville  and  rejoin  at  Carliste 
Ahead^went  Gordon's  Georgia  brigade  and  White's  battahW 

The  town  of  Gettysburg,  where  they  made  boots  and  shoes  lav 
among  orchards  and  gardens  at  the  foot  of  the  South  MouS   It 
numbered  four  thousand  inhabitants,  a  large  place  for  t^^^ys 
It  lay  between  the  waters  that  drain  into  the  SusquehannaTndTe 

roads  On  Uje  outskirts  of  this  place,  a  place  not  marked  out  on  ?S 
day  from  other  places  on  the  map.  White's  cavalry  encount^ed  a 
[hTrcIdl'-'ii"  Themilitiadid  not  stand,  but  L  to  ehh:^:^^: 
the  macadamized  road,  through  the  midsummer  fields.  A  hundred 
and  seventy-five  were  taken  prisoner.  On  through  Gettysburg 
marched  Gordon  and  the  cavalry,  the  people  watching  from  the 
windows.and  took  the  pike  to  York.  Behi^fhem  came  "Old  j"be^^^ 

excepting  the  ambulances,  one  medical  wagon  for  a  brigade  the 
regimental  ordnance  wagons,  one  wagon  tith  cookiSe^  S 
for^each  regiment,  and  fifteen  empty  wagons  to  gath°r^uppHes 

iJL^'^%°''  '?  '^^'  '^^  *'°°P'  bivouacked  somewhat  comfort- 
iTr'^fouSt^I  7-  °"/  °°  '^;JJ°^'  '''^-  T"°  'h°"^"d  rations 
were  ^tZlT-  °^  ?I^-.  ^'"  '^'y  ^^^  ^^^"  ^^™°ved  the  cars 
were  set  afire,  and  m  addition  a  railroad  bridge  hard  by.  These 
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burned  with  no  che*r  in  *k.  a 

fiiy  rata.  "I  dSTc^^'it^r'r'^r  •  *«■'  ^^n  •' 

the  division.  "  '  "*™'  "«  Ge"yjbu«g  again! "  stU 

heart.  All  this  day  they  made  a  a^'  ^f  ^'''''^"  ^ad  a  light 
country,  leading  to  Yorl  Ae  *  v^  T'^''  '''-^'^^  ^  i>Iea4t 
over  Junction,  destroying  railroad  hril  ^  T'""  '°^^'^'''^  '''^n- 
^s  acted  vanguard  for  SStJo;^,  '''''''  "'  ^'^^^-?- 
General  WilUan,  Smith  wi  h  i^^^.V''^"""*'^"'^''  B"S^^=  - 
Fifty-second  Virginia  head^t^eco^;?';^'-  ^^^^ -'^t^s  a.d 
wavmg  com,  by  rich  woods  and  mn^.  ^^  ''^'^^^  ^^^-^^  '^<J 

and  to  the  song  of  birChrouraTn^"';'?""  ^'^^^'  ^'"^^^y 
the  grey  column  moved  X^„l"^^ 

;iem  with  his  accustomercourtUv   trr  ^";^.«*",^"t,  received 

'being  to  make  a  peaceable  sSder  Ind'aTk  f'    ''  ''^^' 

hfe  and  property.  They  returned,  I  Sk^tf^  /or  protection  to 

safety."  '  ^'  ^  "^'^j  with  a  feelmg  of  assured 

The  next  day  was  Sunday  — a  rWr  .»,;j 
serene  air  filled  with  church  bells   Gml"     "™"''  ^""^^y*  the 
found  well-dressed  throne  uSn  t?.  S      ^"'.^"""Py^S  York, 
leaning  from  the  windowrcSeLt^^^^^^  '^^  ^°°"^^y« 

that  the  inner  man  coulTnot  l^  Wdden  huf  ?  ^"^  "'^">^  *°  ^^ 
from  the  bizarrest  raared  aDnan^?   ^ '  k    '''^"^  "*^^"^"tly  forS 

gaunt  yet,  despite  afSht^thLr^"";''  T?  '^"g'^'h  hair, 
ure  of  shred  and  patcSniT      ^^  ^?^  .P^'^  ^^  this  Egypt.creat- 

mcadamized  riS -SeS  LT-'^-t^^^ 
sound,  on  the  whole,  w^thf  kl^./'S'fv '° '^^  *»°^  ^^^' «^d 
shell.  Now  Gordon  wJSeSouSZ       ..^"^  "^  weather-beaten  a 
federate  pride,  tosay  nShin.of^    .T  gentleman  at  his  best.  "Con- 

'Vas  subiect;d  t7the  tSf  t^/^^^^^^ 

among  theladies  of  York  f     ^  it  ~"stemation  produced 

behind  me,  though  nSad  and  t^aTs^n'^ '^^^ 

brave;  that  beneath  their  routwl^f  •     ^'  ""^'^  «°^  "^^n  and 
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K^"r?f  ""*  !•"*  experience  of  their  mothers,  wives,  and  sisters  at 
home  had  taught  them  how  painful  must  be  Uie  siehrof  rh^till 

^etlT^i^     ^}^*^''''^^''  P^P^^^'y  *°^  noncombatants  were 
safe,  that  the  spirit  of  vengeance  and  rapine  had  no  olace  inTh^ 

vilS^vfTfS  Tr!f '  °?  ^"y^«  i»  York,  but  moved  on  toward  Wrights- 
ville,  with  orders  to  bum  the  long  railroad  bridge  crossine  «ie  Sut 
quehanna.  A  few  hours  later  marched  in  Early?advrebn^adei: 
Genera  ex-Governor  William  Smith  on  a  fine  horee  at  Sf  h!«7 
Now  this  brigade  had  a  very  good  band,  as  bands  wentfn  the  Con 

'S-rTd?^/?.'  ''JL^'  P^°P^^  '^  enter  YoScpSa^" 
ao^ar  J  "  r       '     '^  ^^^  ^'^"°  ^"^  ^^'""'^^  ^^rains  when  an  ddf 

lavXr^fr  ?r,T^^r^\^S^  ''^""«  ^^"«^^'  »«  temporarily  to 
ay  that  air  m  lavender.  When  you  are  in  Rome,  play  what  Rom^ 

likes,  or.m  other  words.  Virginians,  take  your  ma^nYrs  aloLl T 
says  come  up  front  and  play  'Yankee  Do^le  -  ^    "' 

InTh!  c  ""^  °"^?  I-"^"  ^°'  ^^'  ''"8*^«  ^  >t  had  been  for  Gordon's 

ii,xtra  Billy    nding  at  the  head,  beaming  like  the  sun    Hero  of  a 

hundred  bust  ngs.  he  always  took  his  mannerswi  h  him  andlnd^d 

as  hey  came  from  his  heart,  he  could  not  do  otherwi^  At  the  h?aH 

drums  gi  -ing  "Yankee  Doodle."  '    °™^  ^""^ 

The  citizens  of  York  upon  the  sidewalks-and  they  were  crowded 
-  developed  a  tendency  to  keep  pace  with  the  CdortTe  column 
It  presently  arrived  that  General  Willmm  <;«,.> k  i-i  coiumn. 

carrying  with  h™  a  considS^S oUhe'pi^ral?rB£ 
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^  ,^j 

square,  where  were  more  of  th#.  inh-K-*    .     ,, 

halt,"  ordered  the  ex-Crnt  "LSTeS  !.°^  ^'''^'  "^'^  '^™  to 

stop.h.htunes.  ^^ ^^ n^^Z^ ^^^^ 

and'^^Sr^^at^-:?^ 

invaded  and  invaders,  filh-n^the  snu^f  a  /^''  '^^  ^^^^^  t^^ong, 
his  geniallest  fashion  w  KsSL'  ^?^  '■'  '''''''  «*  «Poke  S 
sions.  The  warm,  ye  loilate  wT  k''^""/"^  happiesTallu- 
iighting  the  curiois  throng  and  Xr"'^'""  ^°°^^  the  square, 
making  a  splendour  of  tX^lstru  JT'  f  ?'  ^'''^»  «>'d'<^'y 
ping  General  Wilham  Smitht  a  torn?  -^^  '^',  ''^"^  ^^^^  ^^^P- 
gentlemen  (and  York  hTtd  u^t?[  V'^  «°'^-   "ladies  and 

B%,""asVou  see  we  areTaektXt' -'^^^^^^^  '^"^^  "^-^- 
that  you  are  glad  toseeuV?  t  ^"'°"-  May  we  not  hone 

you!  I  wish  thVwl^'rdrsidTw^^r  ''f  "^  "^  «'^^  '^^ 
we  knowf  What  we  all  need^  liTJS'°«'  ^""^  y°"'"  «C"se  us, 
each  other,  so  that  we  sh^Hea™  V?""  ''  '"'"«'"  "^°^^^'th 
other's  good  qualities   Now  1»  ""^"^  ^PP^""^te  each 

de^Tdt^^d^^shrgrt^,;^^;,^^"^^^^ 

persons.  Whatever  it  wis.  cavalrv  sLn«H  »  ^"'  °^  '^'"^  P^^^n  or 
couriers,  general  officer,  and  s?aff~tS"  Ti  *°  P^'^'  ^'d^-  <>' 
the  attention  of  the  grinX  absorb^H  f  '  '^'^i"''^ '"  ^"racting 
party  by.  S"""'"?.  absorbed  troops  sufficiently  to  let  the 

vi£l'd7J^"thl^^^^^^^^  'S::^^'  "-  -  n't  at  all  the 
Clothes  don't  makTZZL  \  ^^"  '^^'"«  '"  yo"""  ^^eamsl 
When  this  little  ^mpus  is  all  ;,:e"^^^^^^  ^^"er  than  our  outfit 
Confederacy  of  the  SouthMnH  t  k  ^i°"  ''°''"^  ^'^*ting  us  in  the 
Vork  will  come  often  Id  tme  t'V""'  ''•'  ^^^"^'^"'  ^^^l'-  « 
haveatournamentandcrownThem.in  "''"*?  ^""^  ^^  ^^"t  to 
-when  this  little  border  wa/iso^fi^^^^^^^^^ 

eyes.  rose  in  his  sdrrupsTelned  fn/"^^  ^"'^"  blac^ 

hand  down  upon  "Sa'S V'  shoufn'  ""^^^"Sht  a  vehement 
Jubal  A.  Eariys  voice  ~  a  fieri  .'^°"'^"-  »«  voice  followed  - 
y    voice     a  fierce  sing-song  treble.  "  General  Smith 
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wklfh?r  ?;!i{^'' «"«<^' »«»>y  and  beaming  and  fearless,  stayed 

Smith's  brigade  moved  on,  to  be  followed  by  Hoke's  and  Harry 
Hays's.  Camp  was  pitched  a  mile  or  twoout  of  town,  "o"d  JubT^ 
however,  resting  with  Avery's  command  in  York.  "I  made,'' he  r^- 

^^' 'IT"'- '"'T  "P?"  ^  ""'*^°"'^«^  ^^'  ^°°°  pairs  of  shois,  10^ 
of  dl  k^df?  K^  ^^f  ^?°'««  « '"oney.  and'three  days'  A^s 
of  allkmds.   Subsequently  between  1200  and  1500  pairs  of  shoes 
mLt'^^"'  ^°^^^«°««  '''^'•e  furnished,  but  only  |28,(S.Tn 
ZhnnV    ^'^  was  paid  to  my  quartermaster,  the  mayor  and^er 

had  aH^  ^'■^'''''S^  '^'^  '"""^^^y  *°  «^^  *»y  more  money,  as 
JoL.  .^!? ."""  °^  P;^^i°"sly.  and  I  was  satisfied  they  made  an 
honest  eflFort  to  raise  the  amount  called  for  " 

tio?nf7ol""  K-  l^-?'"''  ^'  ^'°'"  °^«^''  I  ^°<1«  °»t  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Colunibia  Bridge,  to  ascertain  the  result  of  Gordon's  exoec^- 
tion,  and  had  not  proceeded  far  before  I  saw  an  immen^sToke 
nsmg  m  the  direction  of  the  Susquehanna,  which  I  sub^queX^t 
covered  to  proceed  from  the  bridge  in  question.  This  brid^eZont 
mile  and  a  quarter  in  length,  the  superstructure  being  of  w^  on 
stone  pillars,  and  it  included  in  one  structure  a  railroad  briLTl^ 
way  for  wagons,  and  also  a  tow-patii  for  the  canal  which^'cr^^ 
the  Susquehanna.  The  bridge  was  entirely  consumed,  and  fr^  k 
the  town  of  Wnghtsville  caught  fire,  and  several  buiSni  were 
consumed,  but  the  fartiierprogress  of  the  flames  was  am^d^by  th 
exertions  of  Gordon's  men.  .  .  .  On  the  evening  of  the  tw^tv 
nmth  I  received  tiirough  Captain  Elliott  Johnston  aide  to  Sneral 
Ewell,  a  copy  of  a  note  from  General  Lee  which  requ^  „e  To 
move  back  so  as  to  rejoin  the  rest  of  the  corps  on  tiieWem  side 

ing  of  the  thirtieth,  I  put  my  whole  command  in  motion.  I 

encamped  about  three  miles  from  Heidlersburg.  and  roSe  to  ;e 
General  Ewell  at  that  point,  and  was  informed  by  him  that  th 

Sed"  dirlctr'^"*'  ''^  "^  ''  °'  "^^^  Ca'shtowrand 
received  directions  to  move  next  day  at  that  point.  .        After 

passmg  Heidlersburg  a  short  distance,  I  received^note  from  Gen 
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mg  me  also  to  move  to  thatSt  I  ^„!?  ^'  ?'""•  ""  "i''""- 
.l.er«^  I  was  then  on  ttrLt.^T„^'"''»V,-'«"°-veo. 

Of  Sra.f„^Ta?;„«^.:,t'eJ£i».  f "'■'^^'"^  - ««  -^ad 

lisle.  They  reached  t"ela;te^Sai^^^,"^^°"'  "'^'■^  '°  C«- 
day  Robert  E.  Lee  with  L^n^ff  ?  j  .'"t"'^"''™"'-  «>" 'Us 
Th^d  Corps,  bivoukS  n^7S^2;,^-  ""^'  ^^  ^^^  -<^ 

patience.  His  cafalryTader  In  f  T^' ''^'^  ^^^  ^'°'^°^  i"" 
least  move  upon  tHoa?^  of  7h.  T  '°  ^'"^  ^''"^  ^"^°™«i  °f  the 
Four  days  in  the  ene'„^;?,°^^^^^^^  had  failed  to  do  so. 

news  of  the  blue  host  S  of  th!p'.  T,f  ^'  °^  Stuart  and  no 
Potomac?  Surelyso  orStnl^  °'"^''  ^as  it  still  south  of  the 
have  come  ridfn^  nfsu  e,y  l^  "7'^^'^^''''  ^^^  ^^^-^  -"^ 
falling  in  on  the  right  as  ord^^S '  wftK-  ^""^?  ^^^'^  '^^  here, 
mander  loved  and  trustedTh^^ey^'^lTl^^^^^^^  ^''^  ^°'"- 

m  the  green  Pennsylvania  counSt  wth  ?  ^'-  "^  ^^'^^^  °ow. 
haps  with  an  inner  ^oTvW^^Hri.  ^  ^'?^  of  patience,  but  per- 
still  in  his  small  tent?Ws'eyeYL?  wt  h  ^?  '"  ^''^'"'"^  ^^^^ 
table;  then  he  rose,  and  Jd  to  th^H?  ^"?  '"'*'"«  "^^^'^  «"  the 
wou^  advance,  neit  ^tyX^S:^^^'''''''' ''''  ''^  ^-^ 

atfhi  Z  olThelfn't^'  "L^T^ -^^  ^^^  ^^  ^  ~nt 
sir,  with  the  scout,  Harrison  ''  '  General  Longstreet, 

^^^short,  lean,  swarthy  man  in  citizen's  dress,  came  forward  and 

wJfngton'?'.'^'^  ^'''  "'^^  '"°"'  G^^e'-al  Longstreet  sent  into 

"  V^r;.  weT'civ^r  "'''^  '«°  '^°"  Fredericksburg." 
^  very  wen.   Give  me  your  report."  ^ 

-ay  irfe't^a^dT,:  "T^'  *'  "■<'  o"*'-  ">  ">'ke  my 
P«rtant  to  report  C  Si  „?^  '^T  T'"  '  ''"<'  »™="""S  im^ 
»ve  days  a.0^  Sln^t^ J,~  .-^^Tr^^^a^ythti 


I : 


' ,' 


li 


'54 


CEASE  FIRING 


UM 


fft^  '^^A  ^"^l,'""*^^"'  Observation.  I  knew,  of  course 

firf,L     !.^  ^^"^  '"  **»'•   G«>™l  Hooker  was  aXd 
ST^nat'iw^tTo'k'S^:;-  "-'''^'"'^-hereabo-uS 

"At  Frederick/" 

fJ'^^'  .^'I;  ^  "nde^tood  from  a  farmer  that  they  crossed  at 
Edwards's  Ferry  the  twenty-fifth  and  sixth."  ^  ^^  *' 

Have  you  seen  or  heard  of  General  Stuart  ?'» 
r*n<ii°*K"*'K?*'*  ^V'"'''^  ^'^  ""^  '^^--^  "as  a  report  that  what  he 

''And  the  enemy's  line  of  march  from  Frederick  ?" 
^  loward  South  Mountain,  sir." 
''That  is  all  of  consequence  you  have  to  report  ?» 
xes,  sir. 

"Very  well.  You  have  done  well,  Harrison.  Good  night  1" 
whIJk'^"'  ;"^  "^'r^^^'  ^'P^""^'  I»  th«  tent  there  wi  a  some- 

Mutfu    T.  ^v  ^°?'  '^^^y'^^  '*•  Two  candles  stood  beside 

^nd  face   H^I^t'?''  '^°"^  '^^'^""*y  °^  ^'^^  down-bentl^ad 
and  tace.  His  expression  was  very  quiet,  but  the  adjutant  watching 

h^m,  ached  for  the  ache  that  he  read  there,  the  achlTa  ^^atlen^ 

ml  who  was  yet  mortal,  with  a  mortal's  equipment;  of  Se  leS 

o   ZLT  f  °  7""  ^^'  "'^^^^  ^'"^  a  quiverful'of  the  i^ow 
of  mistake  and  random  aim.  The  hopes  of  the  South  hune  uZ 

^is  campaign.  AH  knew  it;  the  adjuUnt-general  knew  i??he  mn 
bendmg  over  the  map  knew  it.  .  .  .  Hooker^  no,  Meade- -was 

l^S^t^To^nir'  ^'^^T  ^'  °°^  ^^  ^-"  ^^  -- 

wnere  south  of  Gettysburg.  .  .  .  Thecandles  burned  clear- Lee  sat 
vejy  still  his  gaze  level,  hh  hand  upon  the  map  '  ^"^'' 

buj-"      ^^      ''*''*""''  *^  '^^'    "The  orders  for  Harris- 
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CHAPTER  XIV 

THE  CAVE 

* 

ON  the  thirteenth  of  June  grey  countermines  were  begun  from 
all  the  main  grey  works.  The  men  worked  continuously  upon 
m«H.K  ^r;^.f  f  the  night-time  they  strengthened  the  breaches 
made  by  the  daily  fierce  cannonade.  With  the  few  hundred  entrench- 
mg  tools,  with  the  improvised  spades,  the  bayonet  picks,  with  earth 
carried  in  camp-buckets,  with  all  ingenious  makeshifts,  they  bur- 
L°!m  ^ii^P^  continuously.  But  they  laboured,  now,  somewhat 
weakly  Ihey  were  so  tired.  The  heat  of  that  Southern  land  was 
fnghtful,  and  the  confinement  in  the  trenches  was  frightful.  The 

Sr5^\  T  '^''«'"  ^^  '^"^  ^^P  '^^"g'^^  '^  the  earth.  In 
the  scanty  sleep  of  officers  and  men  they  pressed  upon  the  brain- 

ll7  frit  T"  ''t""*"  '''  *^^  ^'^^^'  '™"«hs  filled  with  dead 
thoughts  thoughts  that  stiU  suffered.  There  was  no  relief  from 
the  trenches,  no  relief  at  all,  except  when  a  wound  came  -  a  bad 

Z^""^^'  °'/r7  *'*"''  ~  "^"^^^  ^e^"  ^>th  <^elirium  -  when  the 
wounded  or  the  fevered  was  borne  with  some  risk  from  shells  and 
niinies  to  the  hospital  Even  in  the  hospital  the  trenches  stayed  in 
1  l^'*"?'u  ^'^T  *^^t'  ^»  *^«  trenches,  the  tired,  tired  soldiers 
looked  with  something  likeenvy  upon  the  wounded  o;  the fevwed  a^ 
he  was  borne  away.   "That  fellow's  going  to  get  some  sleep." - 

Stop  your  nodding,  Jimmy! -nodding  same  as  if  you  were  in 
tZur-^^K^''''  calling!"-"Go  'way!  If  you  jerk  yoir 
head  back  like  that  you'll  break  your  neck." -"I  wouldn't 
care/^  said  Jimmy  "if  it  just  meant  sleeping  on  and  on."  -  "I 
would  n  t.  You'd  be  fighting  again  somewhere  else  in  a  jiffy!  -  0 
God!  these  trenches."  ^    ^ 

Officers  and  men  were  dead  for  sleep.  Officers  and  men  had  never 
dreamed  of  such  fatigue.  Officers  and  men  handled  sword  and 
musket  with  hands  that  were  hard  to  keep  ennerved  and  watched 
the  foe  with  eyes  over  which  the  lids  would  droop.  It  was  urowine 
ghastly  at  Vicksburg,  and  the  June  sun  beat  down,  beat  down.  In 


■2^ 


THE  CAVE 

and  east  and  south  the  cloud  Sy^fZ*  ?  .J'*'^  u*^*'  ^««^ 
overhung  the  seven-mile  ConS  f  ?„e  ^"""  ^*"^*;j^°"^ 
spend  powder  as  might  the  blue  nnVwM  tu     u       ^^^  *=°"'<*  not 
horde  of  guns.  But  what  with  th^^^^       ^^^  ^'^^  ^"^  ^'"«'s  «reat 
Vicksburg  and  its  enWroL  dwelled  dav'«f^    "f"'  ^'^  '^'  ^ ^^ 
in  a  battle  murk.  The  sv^kJ^^^t    ^  ^?'  ^^y^  "^"^^  after  week, 
were  always  there.  The  pitilJLsl''^^'  *^"f '  '^'  ^"^^"'  ^^«  taste 
gauze  through  which  i    stS   IVr^^V'l.  ^°'  '°''  '^'^  ^^» 
moved  through  the  muddv  hi;.»    ^  °'  '^'  ^**™«'  »'  ^se  and 
bucklerjrombehndwwical?'  "^  f.'  ^''^'^  *  '^^<^  red-gold 
the  night  therrSme  dr^chfe^-^^^^^^^^  With 

Heat  and  cold  bearon  St^f  t^'  *°^  '^"  "^^^  ^o™  the  river, 
trenches.  ""^  "^^  '^^'  "a^Ped  forever  in  the  same 

^^^nXnZ^^^:^^^^^^  thousand  fighting  men 

first  five  ounces  of  poor  com  or^a  flit  '  ^"^'^^  '•«*"^^-  At 
amount  fell  to  three  ouncS  T^e^J''T''f  ^^^y''  '^^er  the 
tared,  but  the  meat  eainedS'flif  r  ?.'"  ^^"^  P'*^«  '^ere  slaugh- 
the  cits  disap^TredTomTh^tn^^^r^  ^?  ^  ^^^-  ^^''' "^-J'^e 
had  its  fair  veSe  g^^^^^^^^  ^"  '^^  ^P""«  Vicksburg  had 

stalk  or  seed  above   he^^ound  w^H  "^^^table  root  below  or 
peach  or  quince  or  fig  theTarS trl^  £  ^^'  ''"^"z  """P«  ^^uit, 
and  eaten.  All  thinj  were  eate^Tha^^^S  T'^^*^"^^^'  ^^ewed, 
grew  large-eyed,  and  therphSl  stren^^    ^  '"S"'  *""'  ''^^  "^«» 
the  beginning  the  water  had^Kaf  Th^'?'^?^;  ^f^'"  ^^"^^^ 
ies  and  the  troops  upon  the  ri^hf  «„ff     /    ^" '"  ^^^  "^^^  batter- 
much.  The  Fede^ral  sZ  fnd  S  ha  J?  •  "1°  V^^''^  ^"  ^"^^^^ 
siege,  a  number  of  horLs  and  ml,    t/ k"'  '"  ?'  ^"^^  ^^^^  °f  the 
and  starvation  not  y? abovrthe\'   '  ^'"^ 'u' ^"^^  °^ '^^^  «^g« 
dragged  in  the  night  Tthe  river  and  r'^"'-*^'^  ^"''"^^^  ^«^e 
were  exhausted,  fhe  wens^e^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^         ?/  ^^  ^^J  -terns 
draw  by  night  the  water  from  the  "dee  of  th^  J^^^Z^'I  ^°'«^  to 
gots  as  it  was.  Thev  du?  shluo™     n  •     .  *  "''^'■'  ^"^d  with  mag- 
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ifcel  of  dwnliness;  others  set  their  h'ps  and  did  without    Pn»^. 

be  fed  dwellpH  in  v.vu  u  sickening.  Hunger  that  could  not 

Strange  outbreaks  of  natur^  ,„hT'     ""*.  ^'^  hyperexdtement; 
there  was  aS  of  ^olSaT^       '*"^'  '"^"^^^^  ^'^^^'''  ©nee 

"I  've  heard  that  chloroform  is  eood   Oni»  n^rf  ^i,i«,  * 
parts  water,  two  —  "  ^^^  chloroform,  three 

"Yes.  There  is  n't  any  chloroform." 

A  grey  mine  was  started  from  within  th*  tuua  t     •  •       ■«   , 
by  sinking  a  vertical  shaft  .nH  VkT^-    •      "**'**  Louisiana  Redan 
the  Federll  Jn   N^iht  ;„H^    ^  *^«  ^"^'"*'^  *  gallery  under 
workS  the  ^L    ^1        ^^  ^l^'F^  "^"^^^^^  *«d  °^«ht  and  day 
?he  ^ey  wo^k^  ^avfrLT^^^u^f  «^'  ^'^^  ^'"^  ^O'^ed  fed' 

anven  back,  and  then  the  great  guns  belched  flame  and  thundered. 


fc 


THE  CAVE 

_.  ICQ 

The  grey  guns  answered  where  answer.  ». 
ated;  never  had  they  had  amm?.nT  T  ^^^"^  "*»'  ^^^Sty  indic- 
defiance.  Now  heref  now  ^^e  a^on^^r^"  "*^* '^'*^^^^^^ 
to  place  like  lightning  musket4  fl?*^*  ^L"*"'  ''^^P'"^  ^^^  place 
blue  minfes  kept  up  tIeiSn?  !  !?1  ^"^  "^*^'''«*-  Alwa>4  the 
sharpshooters  watcCto  Sff  ml  ""i^i?'  """^  ^°^  ^^^y 
and  the  mortars  from  the  Ssff  »  k    *"J*  .°®""-  ^he  gunboate 
the  land  guns.  I^^^<M:^^7,tl^''r^  ^''^  '  '^^^'^  ^*»d 
nights  when  the  regL  shoJk  when  »^  k  "^'"^''  ^"'  ^^««  w«e 
the  sky;  when,  copper-S'^'l^f '^°?^«i^  '^^'^^ 

the  place;  when  th?«wSri^'°3^^^^^      '?\''°"^^  «'"«1  o^^^ 
and  horror  of  the  great  dty  of  Dfe  '  ^'«^'  ^^  ""^^'  «J"e 

D€sir^  could  not  rest  wit !,;»  ♦!.  ' 
ivy  sprays.  Har^I^  wL^^^°^^^^^^^^    °!  <>»  the  bench  among  the 
ing  she  left  the  ruin^ Xden  mount  J^'r''.""^  °°^  ^^^^^  ""'rn! 
scended  it,  and  foimd  heSSf  ^T  "**  *u'']''  "^  °f  8^°""^.  de- 
ghastly  sights  and  ^u^c^'^uffSn/  *^^«^"'^^  structure  amid 
she  might.  Like  other  SouSem  womfn  S      '**!  "'""'stered  as  best 
ation  acddents.    She  kneS  hS  l^^h'^S  \f "" '^'"'^  P'^^t^ 
nng  to  be  there  and  occupied  than  t?S  ^  ^  ^^^^'^  ^^^^'  P^^^r- 
upon  the  wind  the  sobbingTnd  c"  ^^^^^^  °™  ^"''^^  ^"d  hear 

upon  her  pallet,  she  sometir^„  ston^'  u''  P'^'"'  ^'  »^«ht,  lying 
horrified  the  brain,  but  hean^ng  twS^th!hr'T  f^''°''  '*•  ^^ght 
ianded  that  she  distinguished  pZfr^.  ?^"*''""8''  She  never 
would  not  cry  aloud.  But  she  tremb^//T'  '?'  ^^^^  ^"^  ^e 
and  though  she  loved  life  she  wo«!?hl  I-  ^T  '^'  ^^''^^  «ying, 
have  thereby  stopped  the  o^J^g"'"*  ^"^'  *^^  ^^'^  ^^^'^  ^^  she  could 

th.^5:^::i1^t  rfargr^^^^^^^^^^  ,Jt  was  a  place  now  of 

patient  children.  Hungi  w^  in  ?he  t^"  1       "'""'^'"'''^^ ''°"'"' 
ger  and  fever,  hunger  and  fe^er .  Mourl?        X  ^'  '^'  ^^'''  ^^^ ' 
hut  deep.   There  were  so  mZ\.    .°"'"'"S  ^^^  there,  too;  not  loud 
were  sisters  with  aCthTr's  death  u^or^  T" ^  °^''^"^-  ^here 
trothed  girls  who  now  wou  d  neve>-  -'•        '  An'"'''  ''^"^^^^^  ^e- 
dumb  heroism.  TheplisUoW   IZ        '^'  ^"  ^"'^  ^^^^«'  ^^th  a 
Teutonic  forest,  Pict^sh  women  T"  '"^T"'''  ^^'^^^  ^^  the  dark 
and  Dane  and  CeHand  sLon  'GaTand'lK  ^""^"  ''^^•"'  A"«'« 
ye».  and  women  of  Africa  ^^rL/""^  ^^"'^"  ^"d  Hebrew,  - 
Africa,  -  the  wide  past  of  famished  sieges,  of 
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were  waving  away  life  and  loveliness.  ^  '"^"'^ 

D&,r&  kept  her  beauty,  but  it  grew  beauty  of  the  inner  outward 
^Le^d'f^r"  r^'^"^"'  -»>"etiesjntensi5r  Memo^ 
L^nardo  Sfk  T"  *^;  and  everything  heightened.  She  had  h« 
i^nardo  look;  she  went  from  hour  to  hour,  not  unsmiling  but  the 
smile  was  remote  from  mirth  and  near  to  thought.  Her  pS 

AS  she  left  the  garden  one  day,  a  mine  was  sprung  under  tlie 
nearest  salient  and  a  breach  made  through  which  nfurwave  a 
once  undertook  to  pour.  The  grey  meeting  it  there  fniiot!?)^ 
minutes  of  shock  and  roar,  whef the  bLe  wen'back  t"ul 
^''^'^  ^^l.^'u""  '^^  ^'y  *^"°°  thundered  Tmustb? quick! v 
CgM  and  teTK^'''^  'f  t°^'««-«.  while  ^'dbaSS 
"HutV'trh^'cTpt;^^  4rS^.rPP^^  ^  o^^  -tin^- 

.^S:^iun^cio?d,ts:^^^d^^ 

woml."         ^         ""^  ^''''  °^'^  ^  T^'^  ^'t  °°  Pi«=e  for  a 
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IMsirfe  bent  and  took  the  sDnH*  fr««,  ♦!.   j    ^ 
am  strong."  she  said,  "and  iKo^"  *o  f^i  "^"'*  «^"P-  "I 

She  worked  for  ai  h^r    untV  th^AJ^°?  '^'  "'^  °P*°  " 
At  the  last  her  fellow  worker  anH  cK     I**'?  ''^  '""^  tended, 
hands,  and.  straighteninrthemSm  L^  !^^^  '^'^  ?^  ^^-^  ^«^ir 

"You  do  fine.'- he  said    ''U^v^'  ^"^^"^  *'  <^*^^  °ther. 
ging  to  do  once."  '^''°"  y°"  «"st  have  had  some  dig- 

"  Ves,  I  had."  she  answered    "  Pr.-  -  i 
am  coming  again  "  °^  *  ^°"8  ^»««  and  much  of  it.  I 

Wh^^^ri^Tatfa^rn^o^n^^^^^^^^ 

the  slopes  of  a  volcano  in  Vet  on  Tc?  "i  u^  f"  *""^^  ^^'^k  as  on 
sullen  odour  of  strffe  ThrouS'  the  f^^*^  ?u""^  ^^^^^  ^'^^  the 
the  cave,  saw  looming  figures  litter  £  '""^  c^^*'  ^^'^^'  "o^  at 
come  in  at  the  ruined  2te  I'nrf  ^  "'  ^^^  ''"^^  ^^^y  ^0"ld 
fallen  house.  "I  am  notClX^ '^sSd";:^  ^\?''  ^^^«  »>y  ^^e 
think  it.  And  how  blessed tJj^haveCa^'j^sS^^^^  "^°"'' 

The  tune  wore  on  toward  late  !.,«;  -K  J^^^'^e  to  come  to  —» 
a  month  of  red  flowers  o?deatL  fca^/f^^^'^u  °l'°^^^'  ^"^'  ^as 
Redan  dug  feverishly  theX  i„  W  S  ^  '■°"  '^*  ^^^^^  ^o^-'^ana 
Federal  sap.  OutwaJ^  frX4  SinesT  T'^'"^  ^"^^^  ^^ 
sappers,  making  for  the  "nWrd  LtdsLn^P  ^  ^  ?  ^""^  ^*'  *^*  ^^"e 
row  ridge.  Within  the  redan  sedn^T*  f^^  '^^*  "°^"^^  *  nar- 
built  a  second  parapet  S^eVl^i?iiif-Tu°''^°  ^PP'"^*^'  the  grey 
fifth  theexplc^ion^mTTrtlt;^^  OnthetweS^^ 

were  digging  a  shaft  were  Sed^J  ""^r'tt'  \^  "'^^  ^^^ 
and  infernal  din  was  pushwl  a  blue  rt  T^^  ^^^  ^^'"^^  ^^oke 
were  ready  at  the  secCd  pai^r T^' sU^^^  .^^  ^^^^ 

Forney  in  reserve,  poured  into  tL;-  ?  Missouri,  held  by 
theyyelled; ''FaaaXwL^^  T^''   "Y<^<^<^ihr> 

deadly  volley.    Their  cXneT- CoCf  ^''^^^ 
f  ttered  parapet.   He  waved  his^wo^'^  '^S  ~'"°""?^  *^« 
A  mmie  killed  him  but  hf,  m^T        ^'      Charge,  men,  charge!" 
wasfiercehand^o  hanS fig^^^^^^^  °"^*h^  P^^^P-t.  There 
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and  destroying  Uieir  sap  rollers.  There  was  also  this  night  a  transfer 
of  guns,  a  Dahlgren  gun  being  added  to  the  batte?   acLTtt 

rZ  W  °'^'r  '^'  ^^^"  ^°^^'  ^d  *  '^^-^^  mo7tar  mounted 
on  the  Warrenton  road.  Of!  and  on,  throughout  this  night Tose  a 
fierce  rattle  of  musketry,  came  an  abortive  blue  attempt  to  Im 

Life  in  the  town  grew  tense  and  vibrant.  Also  something  high  and 
?he  rr ''''° ''  "°^  "  '''''^  insouciance.  The  caves  g^ve  pfrties 
There  was  no  room  to  dance  and  there  was  nothing  to  eat  but' 
parties  the  shght  gatherings  were  called.  In  the  hospitals  the 
wounded  ceased  to  blench  at  the  crashing  shells.  The  suS^Tns  and 

hTdXr^arof  "''"^.  "^'rV'^  P^"^^^'  noVSS  the" 
outtL  inT!./  T  '''"'^'  ^^'  large-eyed  children  played 

t^l^f  r-  /  "If  "°"A''  °^  gathered  about  some  woman  who  told 
them  of  Cmderella  and  Beauty  and  the  Beast.    The  neero  mam 

Quarte^if.^     •i"^^''''^^^  Commissariat  and 

ST  Tf  ^''^"'  *^'"S^  ^^«"t  the  squirrel's  store  with 

wh  ch  they  mus   feed  an  army,  and  the  powder-horn  anS  Luch 
of  shot  from  which  they  must  keep  it  in  ammunition    The^on 
combatant  citizens  did  their  share  toward  keeX  up  the  /enerd 

SnUXrrv-'rK'  ^^"  ^^  ^  gene^?'an';S 
fu?  hrnl  l^      ■^^'   ^  Vicksburg  newspaper  faced  with  a  thought- 

"sue   iTch^'rrr.'  °^  P'P'^  '"^  "  ^°"^^"«°t  suspension  of 
issue.  It  did  not  want  to  suspend.  It  viewed  a  forlorn  little  wall 
paper  shop,  and  it  went  across  and  purchased  tl^^  dusty  stoc^^^ 
The  next  mornmg  it  came  out  with  a  backing  of  noble  arabesaue 
blgTr^'  ''°""  °^  ^^^"^"^'  ''  «--  -'gold  lea:erand  cTb: 

Edw«M  r'  ^^^^  Jessamine  undeniably  there  was  happiness 
fht  «nH     7  '  """^  u^  """^  "°'  ^*^^-  It  disabled,  kept  hfrnS' 

d^  «ed  nLt^^^^^  5^  >'^^^  and'airVveeTad 

araggea  near  to  the  cave  entrance.  But  there  was  no  fever  His 
superb,  clean  manhood  told.  The  two  of  th^m  ^^r^f  k1!i-^  •  J 
with  it  thp  m^nf  oi    Tk  ^  ™  ^®Pt  oodily  poise,  and 

ta  the  midsT  nf  ^'  '^  ^f  \happy ;  a  strange,  personal  happ  ness 
in  the  midst  of  menace  and  the  gathering  public  woe  It  was  not 
selfishness;  they  would  have  laid  Lide  blifs  Llf  liL  a  gdd  mLuI 
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were  here  on  a  raft  together  in  tLS\  ?\'  *^°"'**  "°'  ^'  ^^ey 
only  serve  themselves  fnd  /a  ^  o^h^r  Thev  ^H  ^.^V  '""'^  ~"'^ 
hours  together.  The  lover  wl  ^^^^^  ^^d  had  few  days  and 
other  was  plainly  aure^Si  H^ .,  vf  ^  "P^"  ^^^"^ '  each  to  the 
thathemightseetheTattcbud^^^^^^^^^ 
scanty  food,  she  brought  water  at  "^^^^^^^^ 

Sometimes  she  left  hif  ^fhelo  .Se  in  tK  mI""'^  ^P""«- 
he  was  as  badly  hurt  as  manvT?!.  •  T  *^^  ^^'^  hospital.  But 

-ght  choose  to^enTthLruLed  Sr'  sVe d^^  "T^"^^  ^^^ 

The  hot  days  went  bv  beneath  tL  k    1   r  .     '^'^  ^  ^'^^^se. 
The  murk  came  up  to'^^he "ave  ^  ^n""^ ^''V^'' ^''^ '^^ ^^Y^ 
sprays.  Desirfe  sa^t  upon  the  ekS^  bll^  '^"^^f  ^^^^^^  the  i^^ 
they  talked  together.  Cvoiced^     f^  ^^-  P^""^'   Sometimes 
they  looked  each  on   he  aul  ej  oXr  T' '"  '°"«  '''^"'  ^P^««' 
her,  and  she  to  him    A  f^n  t  !l  5       ?^  T'  ™°''  ^^^^tiful  to 
over  this  part  of  Tie  witheL^IrH^"  '^'''"^  '"  '^'  ^^^^  ^«d 
golden  ligft.    TheyLlt^lfw;su^^^^^^^^^ 
mignonette.  They  thought  they  heardThTc;    '•      ^r  t™^"^"^   ^^^ 
On  the  twenty-sixth /hp^mS  the  smging  of  the  birds. 

again  to  throw  hu^  sheSlnXTor"  vf  ^1°"'^^^"^  ^'^^  ^^^^n 
a  rapid  and  heavy  finWu^n  tt  t  '  T^''^  ^^'  ^""'^"^t^  oP^ned 
On  the  twenty^htMheT^t'S:,^^^^  7^''  ^°"t'""^- 

on  the  Baldwin's  Ferry  rLTwheTefheF^'"f  ^'^^'^  *^'  '""^"« 
yards  of  the  ditch.  AToo^nt  afTil  n.-  .  ^'^'?'  '^P  ^^^  ^''hin  six 

on'Jg^l'it^::  '^-"^i^f,  '»=  weato«l  g„y  soldiers  lay 
"ounded,  the  feveZ  S^k      ^    '  T'""  '"^^^^  "»  'renches.  The 

I^uisianashore,fromth7river  frmTT?'"^  'Z  °P^"-  ^^°«  ^he 
<^me  the  blast.  '     ""  ^^  '^"^'  "^''^h,  east,  and  south, 
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D&ir&  parted  the  mat  of  ivy  and  watched  with  Edward  from  the 
moutn  of  the  cave. 

fi.7^A  '7^"'y:»'"th!"  he  said.  "It  is,  I  think,  the  begimiing  of 
the  end.  I  doubt  if  we  can  hold  out  another  week  »       *"*^8  °' 

..f^.T  Z  *t  '"^  ^'?*  ^"'  ^^'  ^^^  ^^st  the  pillow.  Lip 
and  ear  must  be  near  together;  at  any  distance  the  blast  carried  the 

voice  away.  "The  beginning  of  the  end You  think  Genera 

Johnston  will  not  come?"  "^' 

u'^^^^-'^''!'^'  I  saw  the  force  that  he  had.  It  is  not  possible.  He 

H.  fi?o  M  f  "T  '^  ?^^  "^^  ^"*-^«^J  °^  to  sacrifice  for  naugS 
He  should  have  been  listened  to  in  the  beginning." 

And  we  cannot  cut  our  way  out?" 

"Evacuate?   How  many  could  march  ten  nules?  No.   Troy's 
down  —  Troy 's  down ! "  •    -i  luy  s 

"Richmond  is  Troy." 

With;  Vlu  ^  ^'"'-  ^^f  ^'  '^  °"*  o^  t^^  s™^"  Asian  towns." 
Without  the  ivy  sprays  there  was  a  red  and  awful  light.  They  saw 

?  Ti^  !t  ^^  f  i"r-  '^^  '"^^  ^«^«  P"t  O'^t,  but  the  flashes 
burnished  the  piled  battle  clouds.  Bronze  and  copper  and  red 
gleamed  the  turreted  fierce  clouds.  Below  were  now  sh^ly  sho^^ 
now  hidden,  the  Vicksburg  lines,  the  heaped,  earthen  front  Rern 
and  redoubt  and  lunette  and  the  long  ragged  rifle-pits  between,  - 
now  they  showed  and  now  the  smoke  drove  between 

It  repeats  and  repeats,"  said  Edward.  "Life's  a  labyrinth,  and 
the  clue  broke  at  the  beginning."  ^^ynnm,  anc 

"Love  is  the  clue." 

*'Love  like  ours?  There  must  be  many  kinds  of  love  » 
f  1,         i    .f  ^T '°  *"  '^^  ^^^^^^'  ^'■°°'  '°v«  of  thought  to  love  of 

out  W.  •     n  •/  f"  ^^^  '°-^^y-  ^°^"  ^  ^"  ^'^  degrees  casting 
outjiate  m  all  its  degrees.  Love  that  lives  and  lets  live.  Love  that  is 

"Is  it  always  wise?" 

"It  can  be  made  so.  All  other  clues  will  break  like  packthread." 
rhe  light  grew  mtenser.  Houses  in  the  town  had  been  set  afire. 
rnU^t  ^^'  .  t"^^'  ^11'^^  ^'^'^'  ^""^  st^«s  Vibrated.  Sound 
^n^n/^^''!?  vl'^'.i^'  '^"'^"'^  °^  ^  ^^^'  ^^>  terrific,  with  a 
wHi  T,;  ""'^  n"^,^'"'  ^'^  ^^'^^^^  ^  ^^«  ^orid  navies  are 
wrecked.   The  smell  of  powder  smoke  gathered,  famiUar,  familiar, 
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Th?SS  So,^^"^  «»»onadi»g  stopped  with  the  amber  darn 

the  u  thre„iT4''^„'sr^7^rSs'^j^LTr^r^ 
:?srdt^^«it™t^S'"'""^'r^^--^^^^ 

parapet  toward  thewie  sheUer  TOelf  ^?  '"°"*;  """'  °«^  «>« 

in  a  thousand  fragment  SSeI^°  Zt^^T'  ""  '^''er  screen 

and  running.  AlfSis  day  tt«e^''ht^l^''!^"=^<""^« 

The  mornine  of  Inlv  fiL  .11  j^-      ^  °™8  from  the  river. 

General  Prbil^fco^eiSl^reTZ'r  ''^'^ '"" 
"PparenUy  the  siege  of  vSsC  J„M  JV "^^  succmcUy  that 
plies  were  exhausSiH    -rw      ^  •    ?  ""'  "*  "^^  and  that  sup- 

fhe  noteaZ  fo^ras^XlTdV^r  t'  '^*°'"»- 
their  abiUty  to  make  E!,^l      ^  condition  of  the  troops  and 

to  a  succ^full^e  '^^C^^^  ^  '"^"  *'  '"««"«  »«essaiy 

hrigadieraid  Zlri^^'ZZT^^f  T  '"""^.'^^ 
one  answer.  The  morafe  of  th*.  m^«  colonels.   There  was  but 

into  the  air.'  rH.'ST^£^r^^Jt:"'Z7j"''''"'f 
a  crater  twenty  feet  dcpr,  an,l  ct,  ™      "'"  "*^  "ade 

Redan  was  no  moi^.       '^         "'^  '"™''    T""  Third  Louisiana 

terii's;  bi™bi^n:' bt ''"  ?'  ^^^  *'  •"-  ^^  "»'- 

On  the  Fourth  7j^':i,f;,^":„^5S^-"'-««'  ^'''*''* 
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THE  sun  of  the  first  day  of  July  rose  serene  into  an  azure  sky 
where  a  few  white  clouds  were  floating.  The  light  summer 
the  rnJ^A  ^'^  ^^Pf *.^^;  *  «o™^^'  wind,  freshly  sweet,  rippled 
!ilH2T-fS  p^^^Ti"* ""  *>  ^^"^  ^^  '"«ty  trees.  The  sun^ine 

C^i      iS-n'^'^n^^rS^'^^'''^^  T°P'  «^^d^  Gulp's  Hill  and 
Cemetery  H,ll  gilded  Oak  Hill  and  Seminary  Ridge.  It  fl^ed  from 

the  cupola  of  the  Pennsylvania  College.  McPherson's  Woods  caught 
Ki!?K  »  ^^Tu  ^.'^°**'''  ^"^  '^"  ''•^ «f  P«ach  Orchard.  It  trem- 

sirin/frr?         '^'''c'  *"'*  ^''^"^  ^^^  «°1^«»  Pita's  Menchey's 
Spring  and  Spangler's  Spnng.  It  lay  in  sleepy  lengths  on  the  Em- 

Slt"?  "^v  ?  ''";*?  "^^  ^"'^^"^  °^  th«  ^«v"'s  Den;  it  made 
mdescnbably  light  and  fine  the  shocked  whet  t  in  a  wheat-field  that 

tZl  ^1     '  u^^"i  ''^'  ^  triangular  golden  wed^e.    Full  in  the 

eS  nf  1      "*??  ?"^''^,P*  ^'  "^^^^  *  ^'^"g  ^«^"  a  goWen  bull's- 
eye,  of  the  small  town  of  Gettysburg. 

It  should  have  been  all  peace,  that  rich  Pennsylvania  landscape  - 
sho^Iin't^"^"*  ~  a  Quaker  peace.  Market  wains  and  country  folk 
shou  d  have  moved  upon  the  roads,  and  a  boy,  squirrel-hunting 

Ca^i^r  ^Vl'  ^°^'  ""'^^'°"^  '^^S  ^  the  Devil's  Def: 
Corn-blades  should  have  gUstened,  not  bayonets;  for  the  fluttering 
flags  the  farme^'  wives  should  have  been  bleaching  linen  on^f 
grass;  for  njarching  feet  there  should  have  risen  the%ound  of  the 
S  rohin'  '  wheat;  for  the  groan  of  gun  wheels  upon  the  roaS 
the  robin  s  song  and  the  bobwhite's  call. 
The  sun  mounted.  He  was  well  above  the  tree-tops  when  the  first 

But^d^  ct:f i;."^^'^  '^^^'^  °^  ^-  '•  »^"'^  -^  — e -s 

The  sun  went  down  the  first  day  red  behind  the  hills.   He  visited 

India  .n?  1^  '^"  « '^''  ^^P?" °'  ""^  '^'  ^^"^^^"^  ^^  FlowerTand 
India  and  Iran.  He  crowned  Caucasus  with  gold,  and  showered 

largess  over  Europe.  He  reddened  the  waves  If  the  Atlantk    He 
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field;  he  came  up  over  the  RounH?  ^'^'^^^^^^nd  trampled  wheat- 
tery  Hiil.  But  no  one  iis  S  d^f  .t?^  ^^'^  ™"  ^«^  Ceme- 
The  battle  smoke  hid  C  from  th.H^'  ^^^  '°  "^^^"^  ^«  rising, 
the  fields.  ^'°'"  ^^  ^^">«  "Pon  the  slopes  and  in  all 

The  sun  travelled  from  east  tow^f  K..f 
of  which  Gettysburg  was  thTcen^rrsIt  W^,  ""^  T""  °".'^"  '^^^^ 
day.  A  thick  smoke  like  the  ww/  *         T  ^°  "^"^^  ^hat  second 

partinggleams.  H^'w^thsTa?^ 

the  Pacific  and  the  Asian  lanS  He^^         ^i?'"'  °^  *^«  West  and 

tic  and  made,  on  the  tWrd  moni^!^^?''^'^"''°P^^°d'J»«  Atlan- 

the  surf,  and  the  shore    ThTnW  f  "^^'  ^^'^  °^  '^^  lighthouses, 

around  Gettysburg  W^rfs^g  SL  /o"t  iTS  "^^Tl'  ^-  »"' 

persed.  He  rode  on  high  buta^Hh.f  f?  5'^^!''"°''*^*^notdis. 

and  dim  as  through  SeAj/^^^^^^^ 

but  above  this  region  he^un^cS    ^  J?°^  '^''''^  °^  °^b«  lands, 

ished,  antique  shSld    SometLTsle  drif'f  ""^  ""'"^'^  '^^  ^  '«»- 

.^.^But  an  incense  ^Z't.l^:^^^^-'^^^^^^^^ 

chS:n'&:frst?tt^^^^^^ 

There  was  a  hollow  between  Roun^T  ^V^^^  °''  *^^  ^^t  day. 
this  the  anxious  farmVi^  had  dnVen  J7  ^l?«f '«  ©en,  and  into 
the  sunny,  calm  af^^^n  tht  ^^^^^^^^^  ^,^-d  of  cattle.  On 
conceive  that  any  battle  would  SAi?  u  f,  '^'''  ^^y  <^°"W  not 
the  cows,  would  bLfefrorchicfb^  ho  low.  Here  the  oxen, 
fanners  did  not  guess  the  m^rf'thafb^^^^^^^^  ^^'^^ 

her!&"dh  :!:;!X^^^^^^ 

was  the  first  wound^rnfC  ^th%u  °J*  ^  ^?''  ^'^'^^'te  ox 
sight.  Then  a  cow  ^thl^l  waTln  i  'l^^  "PP^^  open,  a  ghastly 
both  fore  legs  broken  BdbXT^'''*Ai^'V/°""^  '''''  had 
and  there,  attacking  ?herouSsJf^h^^^^^^^  n''  ^'""'^  ^^^ 
were  upon  the  slopes  as  weU  !s  at  th?K  ?f  "7:  ^^^^^  ^"^  Panic 
ing  she,,  U„ed  anTwouTd  d  a  dot^^^^^^^^  ?,\^---  ^  burst- 
and  black,  and  filled  with  the  cryTthe  S  '  ^  ^'"^  '^^^ 
A  courier,  returning  to  his  general  after  deli;ering  an  order,  had 
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his  horee  shot  beneath  him.  DisentangUng  himself,  he  went  on  on 
foo,  through  a  wood.    He  was  intolerably  thirsty-and  ?o   ° 
sprmg!  It  was  small  and  round  and  clear  like  a  SLr,  ^d  ^'he 
knelt  he  saw  bis  own  face  and  thought,  "She  would  n't  k^w  me  » 
The  mimes  were  so  contmuously  singing  that  he  had  ceased  to  h^*d 
them.  He  drank,  then  saw  that  he  was  reddening  the  water   Hp  HfH 
not  know  when  he  had  been  wounded,  but  now,  a's  he  tS  to  S^  te 
grew  so  faint  and  cold  that  he  knew  that  Death  haS  met  hL     ' 
There  was  moss  and  fern  and  a  nodding  white  flower.  It  wS'  n't  a 
bad  place  m  which  to  die.  In  a  pocket  within  his  grey  jacket  he  had 
a  daguerreot>T,e  -  a  young  and  smiling  face  and  fo™.  ffi  Sage's 
2  ,  H    r'-f  °°''  '^^'  ^*  ^^  h"^  t°  «^t  the  «ttle  velveTSL 

S  cl'n     fi,-     ''"^ u"^  ^°^  ^°™  ^^'■^  ^"  "'^"ed.  unrecognizable 

SI '  ^  M  ^^VP'^"'^'^^  case  in  his  hands,  he  died  as  goes  to 
amcfn^  ;M  ''\^"'  been  unjustly  punished.  His  body  sankTeip 
among  the  fern,  his  chest  heaved,  he  shook  his  head  faintly  a^d 

wh^  flower'  "^"  "^^  "°"'  *^^'"^^"  '^^  ^^-^  of  the  S 
A  long  Confederate  line  left  a  hillside  and  crossed  an  open  soace  of 
corn-field  and  orchard.  Double-quick  it  movedTnHl  V  tf ^ 
under  the  shells  shrieking  above.  Their  A^^^^^  ^^""T' 

ironflail  struck  the  line  !twavered.trr:^^^^^^ 
a  stone  wall,  and  swept  forward,  under  its  banners,  hurrahW   S 

^!lni  T"^"  °Pf°/^'''  "^^  ''''''^'^  beneath  the  mu"ky  skv  a 
narrow  web- woof  of  grey,  warp  of  blue.  The  strip  held  whileThe 
heart  beat  a  minute  or  more,  then  it  parted.  The  Wuredge  w  n 
backward  over  the  plain;  the  grey  edee  aftPr  a  m™«f  u  ] 
after  "  Vnnniihhu  tv„„  •••LI  fi  r„  :^f '  ""  *  moment,  rushed 
fllrelowS^X  fi  *  ^t  ****^  ^'  shouted,-and  its  red  war- 
nag  glowed  like  fire.  The  grey  commander-in-chief  watched  from  a 

hill  mIII^^^^  '°  ^'.  '^^'    0--  -«--t  him  on  anZ 

?he^tta?t'pli"?r'^'  ""^^-^^ --t<*ed.  To  the  south,  across 

Itssate  had  o*^^^^^^^^  ^^^  ^  '^^^'  5'''"^"'""^'  ^0"*^^™  fo^ress. 
Its  gate  had  opened;  out  had  poured  a  vast  sally  party  a  third  of 

woLTJ^f baf '  'h';:,!'?^^'  *^^  '^^^^^  -"tTiisid  Lo 

Idolized.  Out  had  rushed  the  Army  of  Northern  Virrinia    It  had 
crossed  the  moat  of  the  Potomac;  It  was  here,  onT  i::iea;ier1 
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pended  there,  a  huge  balance  Ifaere^^^^^^  ff '  ^  r«'"^^'  ^'«- 
ress's  best  and  brav^t   Which  wonS*.,-!,^'*^^'''  ^^'^  ^^^  ^^rt- 

beam?  Muchhungr,^nThafJTn.^i^^^^^^^ 

The  waves  on  the  oldn  rollJH  f.t      ?     ^^'"^ '°  ^*"8  "Pon  that. 
When  the  sun  went  d^w^thf  fi^^^^^^^^^  ^^'^'  -"^''^d  forward, 

in  the  ascendant  ^^  "^^^  ^^"  ^°^^«^'s  battle-flag  was 

ri^ircttnln^o'thera^^^^^^^ 

piciousl(Sk-"  "'^'°'*°™«  that  wall  there's  got  a  sus- 

^j2f^7:^S-S!^  Therecame 

sir,  w^^  wTad  th^tr^^^^^^^^^      ^"^  '^^^^*  ^^"  ^^^  struck  you, 
wholelot  better  fixed  thn^^^^^^^  f  the  field.  iL  a 

shot  in  a  wooden  leg."  ^  ''  ^*  '^°''  '  ^"^'  *  ^te  to  be 

Three  grey  soldiers  lay  behind  a  shock  of  wh*.«f    tu 
young  men,  old  schoolmatP.:   Th.-cJi.    *  ^    .     ^^*-   They  were 
point  attained  in  a  d^sSe  cW^^^f  ?^^^  "^^'^"^  '^'  ^"thest 
a  larger  force.  It  wasTnTof  tto2  T       ^^  ^^f'  '"S'"'^"*  ^g^'^st 
that  if  a  -iraclerp;:ns^f  :!l?^^^^^^^  sees 

^rro7t,  ^J-  r slf  t^e?-^'^'  ^^^^^^^  -  o^^e^ 
three  or  four  mo?e  tLTt  u  ?^"  ^^  ^^"^  ^^"°^  h»m,  then 
then  others"^S;  Sen  r^^^^^^^^  igain, 

hne  springs  forward  and  rusSs  over  the  fie^'^^ 

mouth.  Such  had  be^n  th*  r^,„    j       •     . .     °'  ^"  the  cannon's 

had  not  happen^   Af  ter^  o^Snf"''  '"  f'  '^"^''  ^^e  miracle 
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"We've  got,"  said  one  of  the  younir  men  "»«--#      *    *  1. 
They '11  be  countercharging  in  a  £te  "    '    '"*  «*^  °"'  ^^  ^*«- 
O  God!  let  them  charge." 
"Harry,  are  you  afraid—" 

''^^\i'°l  ^''■*/''^ "~  "'^'^  *»d  afraid.  O  God  O  Godl" 

H.  rose  ,0  hfa  tat^^d„g  JJ;.tT^,°' !?' P"'-«  Vr  "«•" 
lo  the  regiment   Well  ».ti  ^ '     "  '  '*"  '"mdred  yards 

I'll  sUrt/^™  andti'.nl   7^  ™"  "■"  ""*»  "  "«  "W A^dW- 
straight  klo^'"'' ''"'  r  '''"°"'  ""^  "■"  5™.  H»ny.  you  com. 

^^'^ZlH''i:X^l^"^'  ?  -ner,  drew  .  d«p 
ft.  head  from  th.  bod^'^fi^ '5°,?'"?"' ?""""" '^"''•'"ed 

Y-ded  back  :!;:h^iii.  Sd^"./H'2f  sh^:^-  ?•  ■■"<' 

across  th.  field  ThraTL  in  i,  .u  ""  """'  ■"  ""  '"'""'ay 
Harry,  on  his'L^^d  '^.^.'"".5  STs.^.  '^.T'  "H,  '"' 
face,  bloodless  and  twisted.  H.  h^rt  Z  W  .^ILT'''  "" 
coming,  and  in  front  lay  the  conises   H.  w^P^^        ,    I^"'*"" 

hisiointswerewater.ai;d.L~'^a"^XXk°at':mn!'f''"' 
h.s  eyes.  A  sickness,  a  clamminess,  a  despair  -  .ndaliV"™  ^?" 

i.ounrdlSrht'"^lri^''T  ""f  ^^^'^^^^^^ 

muskets  clubbeShS^dS™        ™'"  ""  "^  '*  '«"'■•'  ""«  "ue 

"d  SS^sire™  ^r.*«  ^  **""'*  "»'•  """"i  over  broken 
-»t  moved  trc^aa.?tS:.^11-tS^^^ 
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them  in  a  rich  and  hearty  voice   "r^^^ 

onl  You  are  aJI  good  ha^J^te«  a^'X'^?*^'  9°»«on'  Come 
npcl  Come  on,  every  motheS  t  o^^nT  J?  "P*'  ^'  «^»^  » 
though  there  were  home  and  c^Sren  VS  J^;  ^^ /-^-^ 

fla?^Ltr^^rstb*t°(,^^^^^^^  ^ere  was  a  large, 

cross.  Upon  it,  outstre  ch;d  face  '  wirS^  ""''  'P*^*  "Po»^d 
young  figure,  a  lieutenant  of  ^^^1,^?  ^'  "'  ^'°^'  '^>'  * 
ago.  "Comeon!  Comeon'"^Z^ /?'  .  *''"*^«'^o'anhour 
his  men.  "Victory!  ?tnLtte'i  wnt%~^^^^^ 

His  foot  feJt  for  the  C  edJ of  k  ,^  ^^^  *^"'  ^«  ^^'ctory  1 " 
and  faced  with  suddennS  thfyl'/d^f  ?;.  ^'  ^P^^«  "PO»  »t. 
hun  stand  as  if  frozen,  th^  with  a  Sli  ^^*  ^'^'^^'^^  '''^•^  ^^ 
•  Come  on  I  Come  on  "  he  cried  tnH  ni  ^  "^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^°rd  again, 
tinued  to  mount  the  deseed  ^oITh^Z^  «>m  the  b,„„„«^^: 
encountered  the  dead  on  the  a^  skb  ^^^^^^^'"^  ^^"'  ^J** 
tenant-  It's  his  sonl"  But  In  front  fl.  ^  ^'^'  '^'s  Lieu- 
continued  its  crying.  "Come  on^  Col'tnrr  "'"'  '^!^"«^^  ^^'^'^ 

Astonewall.heldby  theerev  l;^!:  "'  ^°'"*'  °n' 
did  this  at  short  intervals  fST.iP^u^f^''"^"'«*»nd  smoked.  It 
choosing  to  chargS  in^^rrt'^'  ".'"^^'"^  '^^  ^^'^  «-»y 
tion  of  ammunition.  So  long  «  ie  Itf'l'  "^T^^""  ^^  » <i^^ 
they  and  the  wall.  They  sen?  ^t  fnr»       ?'*'°"  **"'^  °"t,  so  would 
having  secured  a  quantUylroranS^^^  ^Z  '"''"^«^-  ^°"r  men, 
heaped  them  in  a  blanket,  made  a  iITk'^^^    sympathetic  reserve 
of amusket.  Oneman took^hrbutt  f^^^^       '°^ ''""« '^ ""'d'^^y 
had  to  reckon  with  sharpshc^teil'l^r   k"  ?* '""^"'^' *"d  ^  th 
"^arched  in  front.  All  Sl^S^f  u^''^/,  ^^^  ''^^^^^  two 
extreme,  and  ran  where  it  w^^,1.r  ."■'  *''V^P<«"'-e  was  not 
did  also  a  clump  of  elms  aT  ri;h.       ?^°'"i^  «°*'  ^''''  larger  -  as 
cocked  its  eye.  "Bu^rdsL^f '  ^°«'^^  Jl'th  the  wall.  Va-^'^uar^ 

Vanguard  pitcheSTmard  ^Z    "?'  ^^t "  ^'"^  ^"^rds ! " 
y?rck^and  the  man  wKd^en  SI'A  "^"^  '^^'^  ^^^  °"-  ^en 
picked  off.  The  two  ran  on  the  cartS?    u""?  ""^  "°^  ^"^  ^^ 

"^^^^^^^^^^^  "^^''^ 

--orintenS^^-^:--J^^^n^ 
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nS?.M.   ^*  »»'"P**'«>te»  were  stilled.    "Moses  and  the  p^ 
^Mfli  ^**  "in  ?""""•  "^*^'»  *  '«'  y~''«  bird's  nestr  ^ 
the^  wS  WmX?  ^"'"^'''  i"  ammunition  enough  to  serve 
«?ki^  u-7     *  j"™«^te  purpose.  It  cracked  and  flamed  for  an- 

d^whlrf 'irte'nrtht  'J?'  ^^T^l^-^  >ts  charges  and  went 
eisewnere.    it  went  thinned  — oh.  thinned' in  mimiv.....     tu 

A  battalion  of  artillery,  thundering  across  a  comer  of  the  field 
went  mto  position  upon  a  little  hilltop*  Facing  it  was  Celtery  HUl 
^d  a  tall  and  wide-arched  gateway.   This  gateway,  now  defrly 

half  arch,  an  angle,  a  span  of  the  crest,  exerdsed  a  fasdnation    The 
gunners,  waiting  for  the  word,  watched  it.  "  Gate  of  Sath  don^  it 
^ ''  ~?5ut1h''"''C7T°"'*'  ^^^^'^  beyon??''r'?JLk. 
^Now  it'stddt^J"G"irDTa;h^^^ 
lay  over  Sharpsburg.  Over  Gafn'l  Mill  -  otr  Ml^ve^HiX  '° 
over  Fredericksburg -over  Second  Maliassas  -  fv^  -^-'ii;; 
^^l^'^^^J'-^^^re^^  a  battery  over  there  going  to  open-" 
One?  there's  two,  there's  three-"  "CannonelJyZrZLr 
A  shdl  dug  into  the  earth  and  exploded.  There  ^as  a  heaw  4 in 
of  dark  earth.  It  pattered  against  all  the  pieces.  It  shoSm  n 
^^    "fZ'  ^^  u^  *  ™""^*  "'^^^  ^  thick  twilight  of  TheT 
i^r  takingahandl  Anybody  hurt? ''-''C'fe;; 

"Gate  of  Death's  clear." 
aid1"to^S7  «^"'«°^t'- Robert  Stiles,  -  acting  as  volunteer 
w!?-  7^  °.^Y^  *?  ""^^^  ^^  "^^y  *"°ss  the  battle-field  with  in- 
fora^a  ion  or  Edward  Johnson.  The  ground  was  strewn  vri  h  the 
dead,  the  an  was  a  shrieking  torrent  of  shot  and  shell.  The  lide  and 
his  horse  thought  only  of  the  thing  in  hand  -gettng  across  that 

nS^?heTortT^T•'  'l^^  "t*  ^'^  ^'^^  '^^  "'  '"fort's 
w  'w  ^  '^'*^  ^'""'^'^  *°  the  ground  and  raced  like  a  wild 
horse  before  a  prairie  fire.  The  aide  thought  of  nothing-  he  was  f 
uig  to  get  the  order  there;  for  the  rest  his  lund  seemeS  as  useleL^s 
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w«a  picture  of  aTttllion-^^  ^'"^"K  »»>«» 

or  after,  did  I  see  fifteen  rtweifv^n,'  "f  °"-  "^'""'  ^^^^ 
and  destruction  as  ^s  ba^S^^I  It't'd^w'^^^^^ 
ward,  as  it  were  by  the  very  wdchr^li  t  *"*  ^°  ^"'^^  back- 
posiUon  it  had  occupi^^X'^f^^^j^^J^^^^^^  "?*^''  '^^^^  the 
shaped  depression  behind  i"  and  s^h  IJ:  '  "^«''  '"^°  *  ""^"■ 
dismounted  and  disablS^  ^'rS^^Hn^^^^  "^  "  presented --guns 
tion  chests  exploded,  lin^Sre  nS.  ?.*'?'^  ""'^«*'  ^'""'"ni- 

kicking,  dashing  ouUhrbraSs  oTm  Jrll  ^°T  P'""«^«  "^^ 
cannoneers  with  pistok  were  crlwH  "*'1  V^'  '^^™"«'  ^^ile 
shooting  the  struSe  hoZ^  ^  'Tt  '^'°"8^  ^«  ^^dc 
men."  ^ ""«  ^*''^  '°  ^^^  the  lives  of  the  wounded 

Lit^r^ord'C^^eX'fotf^^^^^^^ 

the  stone  wall  girdlin  Ahe  hrflht    b!  t  ^"^  of  sharpshooters  behind 

up  to  their  seZdZe^A  lon^.T'^J'^^'^P^^^teeps, 
went  the  grey  The  tall' »v^?w       '°?« '«^«e  of  rock.  Up  and  afte^ 

comb;no^^^^„V^XXf^e^l"r^^^^^^^ 

only  two  or  three  could  go  abreS    ^.  J         °'"'^  ^'^"  ^^"^ 

and  from  above  rained  the  bulfete   T  w    Zu"^  '^""P  ^^  ^o^We. 

by  troops  from  McWsdiSn^^^.^°"^'«^^^^ 

line.  Back  and  up  wJnt  the  blue  to  tL  k'T/'"!  '""^  '°^^  '^^^^~»d 

third  line,  a  stron'ghcSd!  Sandtron^^^^^^^^^  ^o  ^^- 

the  grey,  but  it  was  a*  thn..»j,  ♦u^  i       ^  •'  "*''^*  ^P  and  on  came 

M  'ike  leaves  taNo^^t^fw^r^r'-'f'r*'"''-  ^hegrey 
Top.  Oh,  the  bouWe^™ne  W<Si  on  r°?  "17'  "°"°<'  ^o^d 
slippery!  Oh,  the  torn  ItoL  i?fZ  t'll^""'?'  ""''''"«  '^"' 
smarted  in  the  snokf  •  rt,.™-  I  ,^'.  ■*"'"«  ="  '»«"  The  eyes 
boarse  with  Stag '         °"*  '^"'"^  "  ""  """»'•  AH  men  w^ 

The  muscles  strainpH  f  1,0  *    ^  "  ^^^  ^'^^^  o^  ^^r  were  bayine 

'»"ie-<%,"ri'zid'^d'irri.„:Tr^r  "^  ^'^\^' 
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the  arm.  Pender  feU  mortally  wmmdS  A^Z  ^'^  ^"* '" 
Semmes  fell  mortally  ^oj^  B^^U^^^^Zr!  ^"T'^i- 
wound.  Amid  the  howl  of  the  stom  i^h!  ]11T^^^'^  ^'^  ^^^^- 

A  wounded  man  lay  all  nieht  in  Devil's  n^n    -r/. ' 
wounded  there,  but  the  ereafboIierrhH  t^      7^''^  ""'^'^  °*^^^ 

flickering  liKhts-toVcS,   k).  f*^  v  ,"'«'"-'»".  "««  Ken 

lifting,  «rvto7one  tof  SnS^'^r  "^«='  """•'""''b. 

nal,  and  that  wiU  not  seTk   H.  .^      l3^  ""' "«"  "^^  '«• 
cloth, but, idle !,^itw^i^i,3,'J^^^^  ■""*•  '■"d  ">«"'  o" 

not  greaUy  in  D^  u,>/-  l'^^' ""  »  P™'  of  his  own  blood, 
thouKfs^nfu^'sobut  ffuft^""?  "t*""  Hgl.t-h.aded 
and  »„ld  fn.m  toe  to  l^real^Z^' "'r  "^ht-headed, 
reading  ™a„,  and  sometht^oTa  ZkS  t^^T'  ?'.^^'  ' 
w^derings  struck  into  all  manntrT^l^'S^  "°"  ""^  '™"'  ■"  "^ 

J-Heri^stLt'^i^r^rs^rari^^^^^ 

^r£t^gL^t«-!St3 
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andhisfingersfell  topIaX%SSlS-\'^'.^"''"^  boulders  again 
beside  him.  A  meteors  t4Jr«^^^^ 
from  the  ramparts  of  {he  sky    Hr£' T/^^*  ^^-ba"  thrown 
rushmg,  rushing,  rushing  -a  nicJ-       •  "*  '°  ^  "'^bing  with  it 
sound.  As  his  htd  sank  back  h^^L^^  ".^"^-  ^here  was  a  heavy 
the  one  that  Jef  t  the  h^e  "^"^  '«*"^  ^«  ^«  of  Deaths,  and 

fields  :rd  ttr dt;^^:;^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  b^  over  the  wheat, 

wmd.   It  was  a  Wind  ^iS^^l^t  vdcf  "°^'^' "^  ^  "--« 

The  sun  r^fbut  thta^ns' S^^^^^  -«^  black, 

copper  was  this  day,  hidden  TnT       .5"°'  ^""  '«<i  and  sickly 

Many  things  happened  inftSriah^^^^^^  ^^  ^"^  ^«^th^ 

toward  the  futuT  '  '^*"^'»°'^  and  change  that  cast  a  tendril 

ever.  —"You  may  be.  I  ain't  t»1,.^^'^  and  ever  — and 
where  there's  peace-"  «' Peace f'H^°'''5  ^°  ^«^'  *^^°"gb  to 
"'They  cry  Peace!  Peace'  and  tLr  •''  "^^Z^"  'P*»  ^t?"- 
reckoni£oneofustookaK„;.if*  3^  ^  '^  °°  Peace!"'- "D've 
he'd  be  shot?''-°^of^ou^'l"^'''"!r^^^°*^»'«^^^ 
bucket  ?"-«iVe  got  a  Snw'  ''""t?'  ^'^'^^^'  ^^^^'^  the 
Sergeant,  can  we  go?"!^?  V"~"^  f  •^°'  *  "^"P^"  "Say, 
.soon  be  killed  as  to  perish  of^iJiV^t  ^^"f  i;  -  "I 'd  just  S 

mgdownchrectlyandkinusanyS^w  '^'^S^'.ff  "  '°"^  P^"»P- 

ant." -'7i,n's  caught  a  CTaXn^  f  ^  Talk  of  something  pleas- 

ought  n't  to  be  out  hTr  L'^ff  Kd  ^Jii"^  boppergr^^  you 

M"-''Howmanykilled^dwoLrf^^^^^ 

-"Thirty  thousand  of  us   anSv  ,k°^°"!:'^^^^ 

wish  that  smoke  would  lift  so  W  ^V^"""*"^  °f  ^^^"  -  "I 

out!  Look  out!  Gtt  outo/msr        "'"^ ""'  ^°»ething!"-<«z  J 

fcnees  the  other,  who  was  woS  tK  ^'"-  ^'^^  ^°^«  '«  bis 
Gaul,  the  Capitoline.  "Whr^e'^ruV^raTtronl^^l-^.l^^ 
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Jim  Dudley.  Who  are  you?"— "I  — t  hm«'*  i 

I  'm  Randolph.  -  Well,  we're  all  tta.-,  Lf"  °  '  '"""'  ^-  J»- 

then,afeUd«,„ur.B„T.i:2,^:^i:::^,tdte;:  "^  '''" 

gailoped  U.e  ridSl^  h^i^'  ™'''  ^•'"'-"eathed  Mars's  Shield 
vius  or  >4?fn»  ^.TA  ^^^^°^  '""^^s.  A  smoke  as  of  Vesu- 

storm  sent  by  the  Kinir  of  »n  ti,»  r    ••    a    •  ^  •      ^^  ^°*^«  °^  » 
tteshouteve^^;„^^^rL.ttr;«t^''^<''^''''-'- 

en  ickelon,—&ve  thousand  m*.n  1.^ T  *^"^^S*"S~ three  brigades 
locks.  Do;n  a  hlllarss  aSd  on  ^  ^  "^°  ^^*  ^°°«  *"bum 

fit  to  drawVfie^eyS^^^ll  1T  "  'P"='^'''  *»'  <*»'8e, 
rio.  deities.  Woder^Tha^^ tS'el'~7rX>»<S' X 

?^-.?2riz-!hSt^SE??H°^ 

hnes  of  bayonets thp  thral  k«*-  j      .-,         L»«iyoneis  —  the  three 

mislead.  A  Ughl  wasin  tE^.  ^?i°"""""""^™P<^f  «><lAr- 
above  the  b^fue  cbuds  ttevlw  ^T'  "«^>' "^ «>=  fortress 
upon  the  ramparts  Thev»?n/tr  ^  """T'  ^"'l  ""«  ™"*''= 
a  curious,  uneSylS'  t^etht  of  1'';  '°  *\'^^  "'  ■"^'o"'  i" 
%ht^=r^.Ustrophe!  Aht^lti:ldi„' r^^ 

mrdb,tT„SVt"n!:e?:vnflr"".'\'  '"~'^'  «" 
aleadenrainordearC^^rSr^t^^K 
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through  the  smoke.  It  rose  fmr?K     .    ^  °^  *'^'  ^^^  ''ke  spectres 
from  the  slope  Peopled  ly  rZTbl?^/''''''-  ^  ^^^  ^^^^- 
mfantry  support  at  hand    Wd  ^^7''  """^  ^  ^''^'  ^ ^dera 
Pickett's  charge.  ""*  "*'"  ^^ope*  "P  this  slope,  went 

wo^S%':;;e'^^^^^^^  aTmo'^"?'^^^-  ^-P^^tely 

The  men  fell  -  the  men  fTDeath  l^  '?  °?'"^^  ^^^«  down 
were  not  now  four  thou^nd  thele  r  ^  ^  '^"^ ''^>''^^-  ^here 
And  still  the  vivid  flag  went  oi  and  s  I  T^'^T  ^^'''  '^^^^^d. 
dauntless,  rose  from  PicketJ's  change  tLe  'S  f!^''  ''^"  ^^ 
There  was  a  stonp  wnii  ♦„       ^  "^^^^^  yell." 

pointof  his  waCr:o:^X"^^^^^^^  ^^!  ^^^  "Pon  the 

his  breast;  he  fell,  was  captS  and  th  '  T-^'      ^""''  P^"^«^ 
by  now  the  charge  was  whiS  tSfn!  Oh  tV  t^  ^'u'  ^^  "°^' 
Vallombrosa,  the  fortress's  dearest  rnHK        ''^  ^'  ^^^  '^^ves  of 
beneath  the  ravens'  wings!  S.  went  Sl^V    ^?^  "P°"  '^^'  ^'ope 
over  the  wall,  on  and  up,  into  thrmL  J  of^lT'  ^''''  '^''^''  °"  ^d 
two  flags  strained  toward  each  oth^r    thf  ?^%""^™y'«  «uns.  The 
upon  the  guns  of  the  blue;  there  came.     T/'  °^  '^'  ^^y  ^ere 
were  not  two  thousand  no^  and  th?       "^'^^  °'^'^-  •  '  •  There 
the  blue  infantry  gatheredTrom  aJllSdef "  ""^  '''  ^°--«'  ^-d 

at  OetpS^ot^rot  S^^^^^^^^  f^  ^'^^^  ^^^  ^ 
and  wider,  hiding  the  sun,  and^hen^en/^^w^^^''  ^"^  ^P'-^^d  wider 
human  eyes  the  dreadful  tragedy  B,^°!l^  1!°^?'"^  ^^'^'  hid  from 
and  the  roar  of  the  guns  contS  Afte  ^'  ^."'"^  ?" *  °°  ^«d  on, 
«nkmg  to  rest,  there  was  a  hush  The  ''•  "!?•'!'  ^^'"  ^^^  ^"'^  ^^s 
came  creeping  back  from  the  west  ISd  ^h  "^r?-*^"^-  ^he  winds 
smoke  revealed  a  strange  si Jht' The  fiM^  ^'^''°«  ^^^  ^o^^^'^t  of 
beautiful  carpet,  a  costlv  cami  ^'"^^  ""^"^  ^11  carpeted,  a 

velvet.   The\ures  wt\'or^:\^;^^^^^^^     '"^'^  AxmLer'or 
together  with  skeins  of  scarleuhread.."  ""^"'^  ""^  ^°^«n 
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IF  he  who  nileth  his  spirit  is  greater  than  he  that  taketh  a 
aty,  Robert  E.  Lee  was  a  general  doubly  great.  The  gallantry 
o{  the  three  days'  fighting  at  Gettysburg  he  left  like  a  golden 
hght,  hke  a  laurel  wreath,  with  his  men.  The  responsibiUty  for 
Gettysburg,  its  strategy  and  its  tactics,  he  laid  with  quietness  upon 
his  own  shoulders  and  kept  it  there.  In  the  last  hour  of  the  third 
day,  after  the  last  great  charge,  after  Pickett's  charge,  when  the 
remnant  that  was  left  was  streaming  back,  he  rode  into  the  midst  of 
that  thm  grey  current.  He  sat  Traveller,  in  the  red  light,  in  the 
;rurk  and  sorrow  of  the  lost  battle,  and  called  upon  the  men  to  re- 
f-.-m.  Pickett  came  by,  his  sword  out,  his  long  auburn  hair  dank 
with  sweat.  "Get  your  men  together,  General,"  said  Lee.  "Thev 
did  nobly.  It  is  all  my  fault." 

If  the  boyishness  in  Jeb  Stuart,  his  dear  love  of  dancing  meteors 
had  swept  him  in  the  past  weeks  too  far  from  his  proper  base,  he  was 
now  fully  and  to  the  end  by  his  general's  side.  He  kept  his  gaiety 
his  panache,  but  he  put  on  the  full  man.  He  was  the  Stuart  of  Chan- 
cellorsville,  throwing  a  steady  dart,  swinging  a  great  shield.  Long- 
?if  ^'  'i?  yS  ^^^,^°''^";  A.  P.  Hill,  red-shirted,  a  noble  fighter; 
Dear  Dick  Ewell"  — each  rose,  elastic,  from  the  disastrous  field 
and  played  the  man.   That  slow  retreat  from  Gettysburg  to  the 
Potomac,  through  a  hostile  country,  with  a  victorious,  larger  army 
hovenng,  willing  to  strike  if  only  it  could  find  the  unguarded  place 
was  masteriy  planned,  masterly  done.  The  Army  of  Northern  Vir- 
ginia retired  grudgingly,  with  backward  turnings,  foot  planted  and 
spear  brandished.  It  had  with  it  pain  and  agony,  for  it  carried  its 
wounded;  it  had  with  it  appalling  knowledge  that  Vicksburg  was 
fallen,  that  the  battle  behind  them,  hard-fought  for  three  days,  was 
lost,  that  the  campaign  was  lost,  that  across  the  river  the  South  was 
mourning,  mourning,  that  at  last  all  were  at  the  death-grapple.  It 
knew  It  all,  but  it  went  steadily,  with  lips  that  could  yet  manage  a 
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fight.  I  fell  iksK^  from  .r  f'^'''°°  ^^'"  ^^^  ^^^"  °f  the 

swung  in  silence  out  UDon  Z  P  l^*  ?!"  ^"^  '^^  ^hird  Corps 
They  marched  away  i^Te  raLlndT";  ^''^  ^i?^  ^°"^^^^y  ^°^d. 
and  the  First  stayed  ta  ^sitS^  t^l  "p  "'l''/"  "'^^^  Longstreet 
did  not  attack  3at  d^  t         *^'  ^'^'^  ^'■^*^^^^-  ^ut  the  foe 

the  First.     "°'''"'°'  '«  *"acK.  Ewell  and  the  Second  followed 

JhL^^nVXudt^Fort:  ^^1"":?  '°^  -  ^^'^  -<^  --<J  and 
which,  now  and  then  k  wL^^      ^"u'\""'^^^  ^"  a  silence 

withsingthathadt^lTa'^^b^n^^^^^^  ^^"  ''-^-•'' 

than  jovial.  Then  came  down  f i,i  •/  ^"i^^*^""  ""^""^  ^'^ained 
leaden  rain    But  mSS  in  T        ^'^n^e  again,  leaden  with  the 

Northern""vir|:;L"^^  JcL^^^^^^^^^^  '^^Z'fal''  ''iV'''  ^™^  °^ 
frflw*/ through  the  ^hSin^cK*  ?  .'''''  unbroken.  Tramp, 
bent  the  tr^s  WUh  H^  ram,  through  the  wind  that 

sand  and  more  of  FeieraYori^^  W>k?.™"'^'^  ^°"^  *^°"- 
was  heavy.  Pnsoners.  With  these,  too,  the  silence 

wot"ded"FiTSrm£^^^^  ^^"^  ''  '^'''^^-'  train  of  the 

thetr^of  thI?ouTc^:Ltd"nV''/''"^''^^^^  ^'^^'  ^^^^tche^ 
its  escort  of  Javirf^d  a  sc^^of '"''  '??.  '"^P'^  "^«°°^'  ^''th 
charge  of  Imboden  and  h!  !.  •  ^f '  ^^  ~"^oy  ^^s  in  the 
longlagutr of  hW;ou^^^^^^^  ""'''  "^l  ^'-'^  -th  those 

with  wind  and  rain.  '' Woe P'  <^ed  he  w^d  '"'Jg' '  '''  ^'^'*  '^^'^' 
woe!"  criea  tne  wmd.  "Woe,  woe!  Pain  and 

Ambulances,  carts,  wagons,  crowded  with  the  wounded,  went 
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jokingly  under  orders  to  use  all  speed.  Cavalry  rode  before  cavalrv 
guarded  the  rear,  but  few  were  the  actual  guards  in  amo^  orlTo^S^ 

man.  For  miles  theie  were,  in  sum,  only  the  wounded.  L  jaded 
wagon  hoRes,  the  wagon  drivers  with  drawn  faces.  Ordirewe  e  f^ 
no  pausing,  no  halts.  If  a  wagon  became  disabled,  draw  it^uTof  the 
road  and  leave  it  I  There  must  be  rapid  travelling  through  Z  nLht 

davTan  H  "'^  r"'  "?  ^'f '  '^'  ^^"^  ™«^^  ''^^^  the'train  Se 
fn^L^^u  T!°^  ^^  °°  ^^'^^"8  -  "On ! "  beneath  the  blackness 
PaJnl^dwc^.r^"^^'*^-  "Woel"  cried  the  wind.  "Woe!"wS 

he^o^tl^Z^J^T^^^'''  In  "any  there  was  no  straw.  Num- 
c^s^hoursZ  w  '"^."P^"  ^"*  ^^'^''  P^^«d  there,  in  some 
fSorlon  A  °'''  '^'  '°"^°y  ~"'^  ^t^rt-  Many  had  had  no 

food  for  long  hours,  1^0  water.  Their  rough  clothing  stiff  with  dried 
blood,  abraded  and  inflamed  their  wounds.  The  su^g^Jus^Id  don 
what  bandagmg  was  possible,  but  many  a  ghastlvK  went  un 
bound  unlooked  to.  With  others  the  ban'^agfs  slipped  o  ^ere  to^' 
a^^ide  by  pam-maddened  hands.  There  was  blood^u^n  the  bed  S 
aU  the  wagons,  blood  and  human  refuse.  Upon  the  Cds  lay  men 
^th  their  eyes  gone,  with  their  jaws  shot  through  and  ciSied  wi  h 

etS'  S  r^r ^^^'  ?"^  thighs^ierclr^'bot 
eis  pierced,  with  tormentmg  stomach  wounds,  with  a  foot  gone  a 

handgone  There  were  men  with  fever  and  i  horribleThiif  raid 
n?°.f°°^r  ^'"*^^^"-  There  were  men  who  we  e  dead 
And  on  them  all  poured  the  rain,  for  the  canvas  wagon  coti.' 

tounZ  '\''^  "'"?'  "^^  '^  ""^  '^^P  ''  °"t-  And  thrroaS.  cuITy' 
countless  wheels  and  now  washed  into  ridge  and  hollow  would  havl 
been  rough  for  well  folk,  in  cushioned  vehicles.  "Oni  SJ  No  ha  t 
ingfor  any  one!-  Good  God.  man!  Don't  I  know  th^  are  suff 
ing    Don't  I  kear  them?  Do  you  reckon  I  like  to  heaMhem    But 

''OhLu^Chtf  .""^^^^^nd-  "Woe,  woe!  pain  and  woe." 
un,  Jesus  Chnst,  have  mercy  upon  me ! " 

"T?^i      ™®  '^'^'  ^  ^°^'  J"st  '«t  me  die! " 
there 'sanvw/^^^^  ^'  *"  '*"'''^''  ^°°'^  ^^^^  «'°P  ^^^Js  ^agon?  If 
don't  know  W-^r:;^'''??'  y°"  ''°P  '^^'^  ^^«°"?  Please!  You 
don  tknowhowithurts-Pleasel . .  .  Ahl-Aaahh/-Aaahhhl" 
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^'^^l^MTkfT^Xr''''^  "^«  '-'  ^>?-»«'    Curs! 

road'^e!^;^.  Tc^'f^:^]  1!"^  ^^  ^«'  -  <«e  lying  stii,.  on  the 

"OGod!  OGod'" 
JI  am  dying-  I  am  dying!  .  .  .  Maiy,  Mary,  Maryl  Lift  me 

boi^orof^w^rr:  llad'LTtJr^"^"'  Z'^^'^  "^  of  ti,e 

.The  Second  Corps,  Zr^^  by  thTSt«  ^r" 
rain  and  wind  and  weariness    Fwi.        f  ^f '"^  ^°*^'  ""ched  in 
heroic,  sighing  for  ''0?d  ^'cic^'-'L^r^^^ 

Jackson  "would  have  approv3^^ebTro„7^\^'^^^  ^  "O'd 
compound  but  admirabirfighVe/^  T^hf?p  f"^*^  ^arly,  strange 
with  the  brigades  of  HokeanS T '  ^•^^^l^"'^'  «"*^d«i  the  rear 
Between  we^  Rodi'f  SfwSn  ^I^e^'  ^^^i'^  ^°^  ^^^^  Ha^J 
seur  and  O'Neal  -  and  '^Aieghanv^t^^"  ^"^.^amels,  Dole,  Ram- 
and  Jones  and  Nicholls  fnH  fi,^.  •^°^'0"  '  *^sion -- Steuart 

f  vision  heavily  r^^'Lpo"oad^^^^^^^  ^^^^  '^^ 

Artillery,  Staunton  ArtilC  i^'San' ^  '"'.^^ 

Artillery,  King  William  A^er^Qr^Z  aI^u''  ^'^.'"'^'  ^^^^ney 

Jeff  Davis  Artillery,  ChSaSkel^fn  ""'"!?' ^^^^^ 

First  Maryland  BaUery  ufBtttet  p''^,!  ^"'^^^^  Artiller^^ 

Artillery,  Rockbn-dgeArtilfert^S^^  ^^'"^'y*  Salem 

Richmond  Howitze^rs,/SeSSe^  r"^  Howitzers,  Second 

ledge's  Georgia  Batte^  Artillery,  Fluvanna  Artillery,  Mil- 

strlaLtCr^^^^^^^  Therain 

the  officer's  capes;  the  clSad  to  h?f"i''.''  ^^"-'^^^  ^'^^  «"' 
colours  were  smoke-darkened  shot  rinSf  ^"'^1  ^«^^"'^  '^'  All  the 
veteran  brigade.  It  had  an  idea  ^T^^^^^^^  ^*°"^^^»  ^as  a 

since  the  rains  first  came  uoon  t^P  !  *M?'^°  ^"«^«^d  '°  war 
good  and  gallant  man  S^ded  aM^T  5'  u^l'^^'"'  '^^  general,  a 
wet  his  horse's  breath  Sni  a  littl  H '^'i'''^'  *^""^  ^^^^^'"'ng 
hmd  him  marched  the  SonewaU  -  a  ,0  "'^-  .^''^'"^'  '^-^^^^  ^e! 
cavalry"  gait.  stonewall  -  a  long,  swinging  gait,  a  "foot 
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The  Sixty-fifth  Virginia,  Colonel  Erskine,  covered  the  way  with  a 
mountain  stride.  It  was  nearing  now  the  pass  of  the  South  Moun- 
tain, and  its  road  lay  uphill.  It  had  done  good  service  at  Gettys- 
burg,  and  it  had  its  wounded  in  that  anguished  column  over  on 
the  Chambersburg  Pike.  It  had  left  its  dead  upon  the  field.  Now, 
climbing  the  long  hills,  colours  slanted  forward,  keen,  bronzed  faces 
slanted  forward,  man  and  beast  streaming  rain  and  all  battling  with 
the  gusty  wind,  the  Sixty-fifth  missed  its  dead,  missed  its  wounded, 
knew  that  the  army  had  suffered  defeat,  knew  that  the  high  hopes 
of  this  campaign  lay  in  ashes,  knew  that  these  days  formed  a  crisis 
in  the  war,  know  that  all  the  sky  had  darkened  over  the  South, 
knew  that  before  it  lay  grim  struggle  and  a  doubtful  end.  The  units 
of  the  Sixty-fifth  knew  many  things  that  in  the  old  piping  time  of 
peace  they  had  never  thought  to  know. 

The  grain  in  the  fields  was  all  broken  down,  the  woods  clashed 
their  branches,  through  flawed  sheets  of  dull  silver  the  distant  moun- 
tain crests  were  just  divined.  The  wind  howled  like  a  banshee,  and 
for  all  that  it  was  July  the  air  was  cold.  The  Sixty-fifth  thought  of 
other  marches.  Before  McDowell  —  Elk  Run  Valley  —  that  was 
bad.  Elk  Run  Valley  was  bad.  Before  Mechanicsville  —  coming 
down  from  Beaver  Dam  Station  —  that  was  bad.  Bath  to  Romney 

—  that  was  worst.  .  .  .  We'vehadplentyof  bad  marches— plenty 
of  marches  —  plenty  of  heroic  marches.  We  are  used  to  marching 

—  u.jd  to  marching  .  .  .  Marching  and  fighting  —  marching  and 
L  :hting.  .  .  . 

Tall  and  lean  and  tanned,  the  Thunder  Run  men  opposed  the 
wind  from  the  mountains.  Allan  Gold  and  Sergeant  Billy  Maydew 
exchanged  observations. 

"I  would  n't  be  tired,"  said  Billy,  "going  up  Thunder  Run  Moun- 
tain. I  air  not  tired  anyhow." 

"No,  there's  no  help  in  being  tired.  ...  I  hope  that  Tom  and 
Sairy  are  dry  and  warm  — " 

"I  don't  mind  wet,"  said  Billy,  "and  I  don't  mind  cold,  and  I  can 
tighten  my  belt  when  I  'm  hungry,  but  the  thing  that  air  hard  for  me 
to  stand  a'r  going  without  sleep.  I  tell  my  will  to  hold  hard  and  I 
put  tobacco  in  my  eyes,  but  sleep  sure  air  a  hard  thing  for  me  to  go 
without.  I  could  sleep  now  —  I  could  sleep  —  I  could  sleep  .  .  . 
Yes;  I  hope  all  Thunder  Run  air  dry  and  warm  —  Mr.  Cole  and  Mrs. 
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The  Sixty-fifth  determined  to  try  singing. 

"O  my  Lawd.  whar  you  gwine  ? 
Keep  in  de  middle  ob  de  road! 
Gwme  de  way  dat  Moses  trod. 
Keep  in  de  middle  ob  de  road  —  » 

"The  butcher  had  a  httle  dog. 
And  Bmgo  was  his  nameT 
BB-i-n-g-o-goj  B-i-n-g-o-gol 
And  Bmgo  was  his  naie-?"' 

There  was  a  halt  then  thflo  •  u  "?  ""  ""^ketry,  then  artillery 
intherear,deSedGordn„?K "  ^^  'f  """"^  '^'  "«^h.  EarK^, 
mish  line  ^T'^u^^^l^^^^^^ 

afternoon  there  w^Sffirint'  ^^"^"5^°"'  the  remainder  of  the 
rising  dully  from^e  «t  nLT  '°""^'  .^^te'-logged  like  all  else, 
wing.  The^ Second  Co^' bfvouacredl  m?! "f ''  t'"^  ^^  ^  ^^^'^ 
waking  now  and  then  in  the  rt^nH^f •  ^  ?T  ^^'^'^^'  ^"^^ 
guard  repelling  half-heartid  aUacks  "^  "'^^''  ^'"^  '^^  ^^« 

strS^"y."'Thrsre'^^^^^^^  --  »--th  a  still 

wood  for  its  /res  aJd  foundTu UiST^^^^^^^^  ^  .'"'^''^'  ^°"«^'  '°' 
was  fortunate,  perhans  f h«f  ^         '     "*. '^*' *°°  ^«t  to  bum.  It 

fifth  squatted  a^olTilzenn'i'  '"^-  ^°  '^*'.-  *°  '°°'^'  "^^^  S^^^ 
wlth  the  scrapings  oft  ct^VsaT"  Wei  tt  tS'  fl '  V'^  '^^ 
Egypt  have  given  us  the  po  hvi  tv  '  .  ^^'  *^^  ^^^^  Pots  of 

Greencastlep'oohh  f  wL'n^tt  gl^'>.'''"^™.^^^ 

the  fire  or  it'll  go  out!"  -f^L   '  '  i  .^°'^  ^^"^  ^^^  over 

"Listen  at  Gordon,  way  back  tlZ     ""' ^^^  '°""  ^^^  •  •  •" 
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you  on  testify.  Gordon 's  as  chivalrous  as  Young  Lochinvar.  or  'A 
Chieftain  to  the  Highlands  Bound/  or  Bayard,  or  anyS^em  feN 
lows   So  he  piles  on  an  order,  too.  'Don't  touch  a  thingTe^any 

not  the  fences  Gather  your  wood  whereNaturehasflungitrWe  I 
those  Georgiaboys had  to  camp  that  night  where  Natu  e  had S 
flung  any  wood  -  neither  Cedar  of  Lebanon  nor  darned  pamj^w 
bush!  Just  a  nice  bare  field  with  rail  fences  -  our  kind  of^eTes 

^J^L^^"^'  'T'f?"*'^  '""^-  ^^-^^  *'°"8  Gordon,  riding  ma^ 
cently.  'General  the  most  wood  around  here  is  musket  sfocksf^nd 
of  course  we  am't  going  to  bum  them!  Can't  we  take  just  a  /^ 

to  his  men.  Boys,  you  can  take  the  top  rail.  That  will  leave  the 
ences  high  enough  for  the  farmer's  purp^.  Now,  rnhd  iSlon' 
lay  your  hand  on  anything  but  the  top  rail!'  And  iff  he  go^,  Zk- 
mg  like  a  picture  -  leaf  of  Round  Table,  or  what  not.  WhTrilZ 
company  by  company  marched  up  and  each  tookin  turn  the  top  rail » 
^^  Must  have  been  an  all-fired  lasting  top  rail  —  "  ' 

tnrfZ^fi^u^  had  supper  and  went  to  bed  cheered  and  com- 
STrSi;  1  I,  ^  ^°i  ^^'  ^^'^  "°™^»8'  J"^'  ^fter  reveille,  comes 
S;  «nH  K  f  *  ^^^^y-  A»d  he  looks  at  the  boundaries  of  that 
field,  and  he  colours  up.  'Men,'  he  says  in  a  kind  of  grieved  anger 
17  ^^^l?'f?^yrJ  o'-dersi'  Whereupon  those  innSentTroX' 
jmd  assured  him  that  not  a  man  had  touched  anything  but  ftop 

FaUinf  Fall  in!  Column  Forward ! 
J^J^^f,  and  rained.  You  saw  the  column  as  through  smoke, 
Ze  fi?f  r.l?  '^'  ?fn  °'  '^^  ^""^  Mor^nt^in.  From  the  rea 
n?,^n-.  p^'^J  '*'""?  ""^  ""'•^"^'y-  »"'  th<^«  ^^  no  determined 
h^iT  /fif'^^?'  *^Y'"'  S'""*'  «ff  ^"  the  rain  and  mist,  lion- 
^il'  '  Ta^'^^T  ^' '°"«  "^t^^^t  t°  the  fortress,  greatly  saga- 
vond'tlll'l^'?'^'"^'--  A-P-  H'"  ^d  Longstreet  were  now  be- 
wSh  t  ">o"°ta.ns,  swinging  southward  by  the  Ringgold  road. 
With  the  First  and  the  Third  rode  Lee,  grey  on  grey -^aveller  in 

thV  XtWf  'tT  '  T"™^"''  thenceforth  trebly  endangered.  It  was 
the  sixth  of  July.   A  year  ago  had  been  the  Seven  Days. 

Back  on  the  road  of  the  wounded  there  was  trouble.  Imboden, 
having  crossed  the  mountain,  determined  upon  a  short  cut  by  a 
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the  column.  They  hadw"  andt^  fhJ!^i'  «li"^*^  P°'*»°»  «' 
wagon  yokes  or  cut  the"X trnf th^eTh^fi'  ThT^  "  '"iS^ 

Before  it  lay  the  road  to  wSnort   J  *  T  ^l'"*^  Greencastlc. 

rain  was  streaming  theSZ^   '     'i°***'°^*'*^P°^°'"^c.  The 

made  its  appeara^ci    AU  St  ^Z^fu'^/  "T  "^^  ^^^"*'  ^^^alry 

to  small  suddenTttackf  H™^      ^^*  '^J'  ^^*  '^^*"  ^"^  subjected 

The  grey  esco^cl^I '  ^^"^"7  °u  '^^  ^^^•°"'  °°^  <>»  thau 

bees;  the  grey  w;gon^^^^^  ^f^'  ^*^'»  °ff  «ke  stinging 

straiiedCd^^Tag^^^^^^ 

^he  ridge  and  ho£T2;tltKj^^^^ 

wind.  "Woe,  woe!  Pain  and  woe'"       ~'°^-     ^oe!    cnedthe 

tkis  place,  so  know^^How  tafe  '^.'j^'^  »  ?'-"»  <»"»  "• 
river  between  the  foe's  territn^.^j^?'."'  ""'y  ""=  ""»«  <>'  the 
the  advance  rj^  Zo  to™  Se«  w^T'?  '  ['""""y- "  """ 
toders.  The  grey  convTt^inL  S^„'  ""''  ""'^  P^"'"'  Mary- 
luring  wagons  stoDDed«l^E  WUhamsport.  At  last  the  tor- 
.last  L  su^^rSh  ,pTh^r~»"«  k"rt  "««  '"tad  out,  at 
living,  taboden  requUitionk  a«  thfki.chlTtH'^ '"^ ^^ 

™^'j;ks"hT£icf ^Li^vsnsrr  Ih*""-  *»  -' 

■  •„•  0«^*/  .  .  .  OccogM,  dZ^7-         '"  "  "vertherewashell 

wi-e-T^kn't  fo L"S^rJS  '" S ^'d  "»'  'o - -ny 
never  seen  hun-"  ^'      there's  a  boy,  too,  and  I'« 

I'S?",'!'  ™  eoin*  to  get  across  ?  Air  there  boat,?" 
Who  sleep^gtheyankeesaway?  JebSt^rt?  xtt'sg^Kl. 
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put  it  in  splints.  It^'fS^badfyhJ^Ll/IS;'^^^^^^^    ^'"?' j"^* 
any.  .  .  .  Doctor,  DoctoHfoS'^^J^ 

quartennasters,  and  several  wZ.rfLr««:        ^"^^  comnnssanes, 

Rangers  came  to  the  aiH  of  thi. ««»  j        .  ^*^*"* »  Partisan 

n^s  eight  Nvoton"om.  WS^IJ:'^,'"'  *J  "r^  ^"■ 

Rogers,  and  S  W^S^'^rl^f^t^r??'!' ""'   "■"«-» 
July  the  seventh  broke  wet  and  stonny.  The  First  .nH  TkirJ 

SS.^A°™tS?lZd^"f;!r>'^""'^^^ 

utin,  yet  watchfully  regarding  the  defiles  through  which  might 
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ewnest.  The  Sixth  Co™  ^  Sf  "*»^*  ?««*>ward  was  begun  ii 
and  again  at  th"^y  rS'Z^^Ttir^''^^^^^^  »^~^o" 
bung  uncertain.  Si^y  ^th^'^;„'^"u'i?f  ^^  ""^  "^^  f*'  ^'"*  *"»y 
the  country  between  the  Mo^oSct  .„h  ''^^^^^^«<i»  through 
of  this  day  Lee  met  StiLrt  ?n^«^    ^  '***  AnUeUm.  In  the  dusk 

must  be  gLed  wW  e  a^^^^tL^  -'"  '''"^-   "'  """"•  ^'"* 

AH  day  the  eighth  the  WvvTr  ^"''  *";°«  *h«  swollen  river, 
cannon.  ^So  drown^'t^^^J.^^^^r^.^f^njly  the  sound  of 
manoeuvring  there  was  «^nl.  ^.^'^.^^  ^e'ds  and  meadows  that 
of  both  sid«  m^  r^^pTthe  /Z^ T*«"-"-  '"'^^  ^^'-"en 
Dismounted,  they  foZt  w^  [^'  ^"^P  'I  T'  ^  ^*«  '»>««• 
while  from  eierysUght  rise  rem.?/M'^..'"  t"  ^'^^  ^PP»S  '^W 
At  last  the  Fif^  SSSh"?'''*^'''^*'°°"»°'1»S 

therunningfightandtkeSr^^^^^  "'^T' '''''  ^'^^ 

m  the  west.  *  ^  *^^°**"  ^^  one  gleam  of  li^t 

ten^i^Ll^lTtt^o^ol^VM^^^^^^  ^''^'^  --P»-«»  a 
and  Williamsport  i^d.  aTk'  ^^"^"<^  ^o  the  Hage  ^3town 

right,  Ewell  £e  left,  s  rel^^ftowaH  h'  "'"*'"'  ^•^«^^^'*'  '•»« 
sand  infantry  and  artilleJv  s^  *°7'^  "^8*«t<>wn.  Forty  thou- 
horsemen  drew  off  t^Krla^^^^^^  S  uart  with  eight  thousand 
pounce.  The  lainceLed  to faH '  A  rLt"^  ^'l'  ^  ?'~"'  '''^^^y  ^o^  the 
and  in  it  gleamed  th^ii  of  th^  f  '""/Ji"^  ^**^«*  ^^  «>«ntiy, 
banners  ^ew  vMd        ^'  ""^  ^^'  ^""^  °'  Northern  Virginia.  iSe 

I^f  tetJl^^w^^ri^/S,^^^^^^^^^^^^  but  Meade  was  yet  hesitant. 
Potomac  was  advancing  through Th.Tfif  '^^/  ?'  ^""^  «f  the 
All  this  day  the  grey  dL  trSes  and  f  ~!,^  u""""'^  ^°"°'^'°- 
sun  shone,  ill  was  forgotten  h^^^^  ^*^P^  breastworks.  The 
ness.  There  wer^sS^vai^^^^^^  Tu"''^^  ^^  steadfast- 

was  a  warm  and  sSy^L%?e  T^^   ^^*^  !^«^*  ^^  '^^  tenth 

EwellandtheSecond^wTefiH^g:!:^  Tl^  '"^  ''''''^"'• 
one  of  the  three  roads  ghmSgSwrd  and  9?"^  commanded 
the  valley  of  the  AnUetam  iZhSutlt  ^'"^  Patrolled  all 
to  Falling  Waters    AlI^^^T?      1^^  ^'  P^'^toon  brid'-  across 

woundedlndf^;at^^£^o?iVtrS^^       ^^°  ^'^  ^^ 
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July  twelfth  was  a  day  of  cloud  and  mist.  SuU  the  grey  waited- 
still  Meade,  with  his  sixty-five  thousand  infantry  and  artillery  his 
ten  thousand  cavalry,  hung  irresolute.  Kelly  at  Hancock  had  eight 
thousand  men.  He  could  be  trusted  to  flank  the  grey.  And  in  the 
rear  of  the  grey  was  the  river,  turbid,  wide,  deep,  so  swollen  as 
hardly  to  be  fordable.  Halleck  telegraphed  Meade  from  Washing- 
ton  peremptory  orders  to  attack.  But  the  twelfth  passed  with  only 
shght  encounters  between  reconnoitring  parties. 

On  the  thirteenth  down  came  the  rain  again,  a'thick,  cold,  shifting 
veil  of  wet.  Again  Meade  stayed  in  his  tents.  The  Army  of  the  Potc^ 
mac  understood  that  on  the  morrow  it  would  attack.  In  the  mean 
time  reinforcements  were  at  hand. 

That  night,  in  the  rainy  dusk,  Stuart  drew  a  cordon  between  the 
opposed  forces.  Behind  the  screen  of  horsemen,  behind  the  impen- 
etrable rainy  night,  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  prepared  to  re- 
CToss  the  Potomac.  Beneath  the  renewed  rains  the  river  was  steadily 
nsing;  it  was  go  now,  or  abide  the  onset  of  the  sixty-five  thousand 
along  the  Antietam  and  on  the  Sharpsburg  Pike,  with  Kelly's  eight 
Oiousand  marching  from  Hancock,  and  other  troops  on  the  road  from 
Chambersburg.   Down  came  the  rain  and  the  night  wasEgypUan 

The  artillery  and  the  balance  of  the  trains  must  cross  by  the  pon- 
toon bridge.   Bonfires  were  built  on  the  northern  and  the  southern    ' 
bank,  but  all  the  wood  was  wet,  and  the  flickering  light  proved  deceit- 
ful  as  any  darkness.   The  rolling  smoke  mounted  and  overhung  the 
landings  like  genii  from  Arabian  bottles.  With  sullen  noise  the  guns 
crossed,  hour  after  hour  of  sullen  noise.  The  wagons  with  the 
wounded  crossed.  A  heavy  wagon,  in  which  the  badly  hurt  were  laid 
thick,  missed  its  way,  and,  with  its  horses,  went  blindly  over  the 
side  into  the  rushing  water,  where  all  were  drowned.  After  the  gun« 
and  the  wagons  came  the  men  of  Longstreet's  corps.  Dawn  found 
the  First  not  yet  over-passed,  while  the  Third  waiter'     .  the  pebbly 
stretch  between  the  water  and  the  hills.  In  the  mean  time  Ewell  and 
the  Second  had  undertaken  the  ford. 

That  which,  a  month  before,  had  been  a  pleasant  summer  river  - 
clear,  wide,  and  tranquil,  not  deep,  and  well  known  by  now  to  the 
Second  Corps,  -  was  to-night  a  monster  of  the  dark,  a  mill-race  of 
the  Titans.  The  heaped  wood  set  afire  on  either  bank  lit  the  water 
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tration  out  of  "Paerim's  Prnor»=o  >»  r-  T  ^^*'  "'"^ 

down  into  the  rivei^lIiX  ;o„,  ^^^^^ ^  .^^  ^°«^P^°y  ^ent 
farther  ci^  •     '  *^°™P^^y  DY  company  slowly  mounted  on  the 

LTsIdoSy"^^  riT  *'  ™'"  "'»  ='-«=  light  Cel'^° 

dark.  There  was  no  sinjng  ttnigh^T  eS  If  hrf  ^^^  ^^ 
needed  all  his  wits  merely  tT«isTh^ T^r  I!  u'^^ 
Sixty-fifth  going  downXm  thrMarJiVl^^^^  ^fS^P^^  '^' 
entering  the  water  in  a  column  of  toe  Rank  h'  'fK^^'l'  '^^' 
swallowed  it  up,  officers  and  men  rni^  ^f  "^  ^^ '"^"1^'  the  darkness 
tains,  lieutenant  SeXpfe^ur^^^^^^^  ^^P' 

officers,  all  the  men,  ThunL  C  'ef^e:  f    noncommissioned 

ca^e  up  beneath  the%cam„TSg  ' Di,T"  ^^d  rs","' 
fifth  sang  it  with  hun.  ^  '    ^«*  the  Sixty- 

All  night,  endlessly  across  the  river  out  nf  i,vv,f  •  *    j    , 

r.n!ith7Thrsr„?'cr^^^^^^^^^ 
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grey  morning  there  crossed  A.  P.  HiU  and  the  Third   Th^  lo  * 
brigade  was  Lane's  North  Carolinians    iTm-S!  X  '^' 

then  Stuart  drew  his  thousa^rsSly  to'  tt  wattiSriL'"' 
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CHAPTER  XVII 

BREAD  CAST  ON  WATER 

■^      Answer.  In  the  North 

Q.  Do  we  find  this  prison  pleasing? 
Am.  We  do  not. 

Q.  Have  we  an  object  in  life  ? 

Ans.  We  have. 

Q.  What  is  it? 

Am.  To  get  out. 

Q.  Again? 

Am.  To  get  out. 

Q-  Again  ? 

Am   To  get  out  —  and  stay  out 

Q.  Both  are  difficult? 

Am.  Both  are  difficult. 

An!^7v  ^"  ^^^'^""^  ^*y»  ^°  tried  ? 
Am   All  apparent  ways  have  been  tried. 

Am   They  have  all  been  tried, 
f.  And  they  have  failed  ? 
^»w.  They  have  failed. 
Q-  What  is  to  be  done  ? 
Am.  I  do  not  know. 
Q-  Have  you  an  object  in  life  ? 
Am   I  have  an  object  in  life. 
Q-  What  is  it? 
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Am.  To  get  out  —  and  stay  out 
Q.  To  get  South? 
Ans.  To  get  South. 

rJ^^  ^^^""'^  ""^^  ".°^  *  newcomer,  but  the  substance  of  this 
catechism  was  graved  in  his  mind  and  daily  life  and  actions  He  had 
pa^dthestageof  violently  b^atingagainstt^^ 
^  stage  of  melanchoha  and  the  stage  of  Hstlessly  sitting  in  what 
fl^k  of  sunshine  might  be  found  in  winter,  or  hand's  bfeadSio 
shade  m  summer.  He  had  settled  into  the  steady  stage,  thr^cond 
wind    He  knew  well  enough  that,  though  it  might  lasf  the  longest 

He'haH'::  '°^;  """•  ^  ^^"f  •  ^^^ ''  ^^' ''  °^ght  no  com  S' 
He  had  seen  It  expu-e  w  others  and  it  had  not  come  again    hUZ 

brea  hmg  m  a  life  of  shards  and  weeds.  He  had  seen  the  brain  grow 

o'uZt  hi;  iasfdaTrpLTx  "^^  ''''''  ^^^^  '''''  ^"''  '^'  ^ " 

onTL^"^PrilV''  ^°'7,^'™°«t  the  hottest,  said  the  papers, 
on  record.  Prison  X  was  careful  now  not  to  have  too  many  prisoners 
at  once  m  the  prison  yard.  But  to-day  the  heat  seemi  to  breed 
humanity;  at  any  rate,  there  came  an  order  that  a  Si^l^'of 
rebels  at  once  might  go  out  into  the  air.  In  the  officers' ylrd^manv 
as  fifty  were  perniitted  to  gather  at  a  time.  The  smal^unbaL  sor- 
did place  looked  west.  At  this  hour  of  the  morning  it  was  kl  X 

«tS^    /  .     ^'^^  .P"'°^'''  ^^^^^  "P  ^"d  down,  up  and  down- 

TW  r  fTCl  ^^  'n^"^  '^'''''  ^  ^«  shadowVlie  3' 
There  was  talk  but  not  loud  talking.  There  was  no  briskness  inX 
yard  no  cnsp  bubbling  of  word  and  action.  Languor  rS  and 

ttl  •  ?lf  I'^ri'^^"'*^^^^"^-  0°«  treerphS  above 
them  JUS   the  bushy  head  of  an  airy,  mocking  giant. 

At  ten,  he  yard  being  filled,  there  came  in  through  the  gate  where 
weredoubleguards,threeorfourofficersinblueandaCath^^^^^^^^^ 
The  yard  knew  the  inspecting  officers,  and  bestirred  itself  to  only  a 
perfunctory  recognition  -  perfunctory,  not  listless;  it  bdng  a  S 

colour.  One  of  these  blue  officers  the      ^d  liked  very  well  Tbluff 
and  manly  feUow,  with  a  frown  for  t      .ery  m^;  Sn^^^ouid 
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in  prison  is  thrice  novelty  the  vInW  ^^r*  ^"*^  ^  "°^elty 

terested  gaze  the  stou  biilt  n^  k.^^"/'''''"^™^^^'^  ^n  in- 
rosy  and  likable.  "Holy  v5^^^^^  ^«V^^  ^'^  ^  ^tro"«  face, 

any  warmer  than  thisZrSbeSther.?^^^^^  '1^^  the  South  is' 
for  bringing  you  North!  ArpM.  afther  thanking  the  Saints  and  us 
of  my  voice  ?"  ^''  ^^''^ ^"^ «^°s  °f  the  Church  in  sound 

There  was  one  —  a  h'eutpnanf  ;„  *i.   1    . 
He  sat  in  the  sun  with  a  "eS  n  each  t  '?''!.'^  <=^sumption. 
bird's.  The  well-liked  blue  XU  bTot^'fJ  '"^.  '^"^  ^"«^'  ^^  ^ 
He  was  but  nineteen  andevXt^K  ^^^  '^^  P"^"'  '°  '^^'s  boy. 

r-ing,Lieutenantrtidt2e^^^^^^^ 

in  himself!  And  if,  beine  a  c!tS       ^f rf  ^^^^^y 's  a  cordial 
"Werp  f,*  t™.  ;   .•   ^     t^athohc,  you'd  like—" 

walk^'^way.  ""  ^°"  "^^  "^'^  ^^  ^  "«'^' '  said  the  officer,  and 

yo: vT^on'^aTy  ha'^"'^:  tt  IX'^7,  "^^  ^^^  -'  ^ 
the  flesh  will  take  away  that  tc^ '  vJ^''^  ^""""^  '^^^^  ^^^^ 
who-'' Father TierneysDokfforTM^"  ^''  "°'  °°^  °f  those 
"No,"  said  the  lieXS  "I  usS  ^''t^^^^^  '  '^"^'"'^  "°'**^^- 
saw  that  I  was  going  to^et  out  afyh^^B^ut  '  fo^f '  "^  "'^°  ' 
tO^ng  -  There 's  one  ovlr  there  That 's  irWn^  t  ."'  "'  '^" 

been  awful  good  to  me   If  he  ronM      -V^"^'  ^  ™  certain.  He's 

t«-top  just  nodded         '^     "  ™'  '™  ''''^  d"™.  the  gr«„ 
t^^'^'HoteT  T^t ™  ",?  '^'?-  '■'  "-"«• «'  -y.  open 
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"Which  half  of  Maryland,  Father?" 
*''^l!^'^jT\°'y  Maryland'  half,  my  son." 
est to'^IjgSr^^?^^'''"^^*^'^-'!^^ best.  Itisthenear- 

^What.;;saidFatherTien,ey,«ifyehada^^  ye 

"Gold  and  a  blue  suit,  Father." 
"A  uniform,  ye  mane  ?" 

JNo.  Atepitalsteward-ssuit.  Blue  Iio«.  TvegotitworW 
boast!  BntT  JocK*        .r^^'^^ow  It  does  n't  become  us  to 

SSU?l'l?,Xt™ -ut^  "1"'^  r'^  ^"'"^^ 

pulse."  *  ^  ^^  ™®  ^^y  "y  finger  on  your 

he',  „„t  Iongfor'L"SXwX'?venoo'SS„'it?r' 
to  come  again  —  That's  thnipf  T^of »    ^t.       °°J^*^"on  I  d  like 

mercy  have  must  meTcy  show^-  Slin  ^^^V  fT^J'  '^'^'^ 
to  melt  rockl  Between  die  Sie  I  iffXT^A  T'  '*  '  ^°^  ^"°"g^^ 
and  that's  twint^^ai^a^i  J'!'/''^^.?^5"^^^"^«t°^ 

ing  seen  Rome  I^irt^vSiceX^riT^^^^  "^^- 

the  Doees  lived  an!i  ,.rl      j     .,.       .  ^  *  ^^^  P^'*<^e  there  where 

Pnson  X  was  as  capricious  as  any  other  dp<;nof    ti,^       *  j 
glJ^  than  Sit  Xrdrf  hv^l?.     '^'  'i'^"*  '>^"'  «<"  "°  ""^ 

c.«^of.e„sLir^^-cs.°SLt.t.s 
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The  fourth  mornines4ffnr2r  i  u  *  ^"^^  «*"°^- 
shadow  of  thir;™d.^  T^elrtiT«  r?^'  J*?"  ^'"  ^^  ^"»  *«d 
more  fiercely  metallic  U^XTy  h^^  o At  otl^'  ''^  '^"^  ^^^ 
wall  more  decisively  liockin/  WW,  ff  /ii  *k  ""^^  "**"  ^^*'  'J'* 
the  air.  He  knew  tL  Had  b^il^.  '  *i  k^I''"  *  *^*°«^  « 
he  came  out  from  the  a^m  i^n^i^^f  ^^  '^  '^^"'^  ^'°d.  As 

snake  into  his  brlLf^^X2'/"!u*  ^.°"^'  ^^""^  ''^^e  a 
it  was  so  very  sickening  o^C  ^^  -  '^^  ^'  -°"W  not  last  - 

bn^ks  a°^5  STsed  hi:  ^fVof i  T^  ''^  ^^°"^^-  ^«--t  the 
then  the  will  put    tsTos  to  t^""!!    '''"  "°'' '**"  ^P^"^  ^k. 

Stafford  opened  his  eyVL  stcTf    "*'!?  ''^''^°^'''  ^"^  ^^^"J^ 
third  windVit  held  stildy  '°"  '^^  ''^''  Second  wind  or 

heltS^dtas^rowT ^^^^  ^^^  r^-  H«  ^-^  had  a 

stride  a  day.  The  vaJd  h  Jh T  f  •       '?'*^  ""^^^^'^S  I^eath  come  a 
walking  slJwlJ^'stJn^^^^^^^^ 

bowed  heads,  on  the  pfr'c^'il'Xto^n^^^  ^4°"'  *he  knees  and 
small  gate,  a  gate  which  opened  on  a JofIT  7^?""''*  **  t^® 
ers,  with  beyond  it  the  tru^heaw  ^ate  T^^  "°J  ^^^  *°  P"^^°- 
the  heat,  held  their  rifles  lanS  ^Se~ '^'  ^'''^'  '"^^^«*  ^'^ 
winged  creatures  now  withC;  ^^^"^'"^"tswent  on,aIineof 
ant-line  of  slow  momenTs  IchtkhTuf  T^^^'  "°'  ^>^'°«'  *» 
enfeebled  hope.  The  Sri  Ln  w  J  n  "''""  °^  '*^*"^«'  «»«>«*. 
bg  fair  andlTeavenly  c^oX  r^^^^^^  and  shin-' 

i'aradise,  like  Abraham  it  onlv  i  J?!i        °  Paradise,  and  from 

which  it  acquiesced  Tndso^twa-^^'^  ?"°''  '^'  ^^^'  a  gulf  in 
angel.  .  ..  ^""^  '° ''  ^as  a  mocking  tree,  more  fiend  than 

The  figures  of  the  sentries  af  th.  «,♦ 
tautened,  stood  at  salute  iMothi-r^         ^'^  energized;  thev 
of  officers,  among  them  th.    *^*  ^f  ^ '*™^  °" '^^P^ction  a  group 

^-n.  With  thr^:^e  thT  l^eX:'^  ''^°''^"  '^^^  ^^  *- 

"Sure'^^a:L'trkSerth':'m  '  "''  ^^'^^  ^^-y- 

nearer.  "Where's  the  feutia^A^^^^  became 

poor  deluded  lad!"      ^"'*"*"'  ^^at  was  coughing  himself  away, 
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He  looked  about  him,  then  came  over  to  the  wall,  a  big,  rustv- 
Wack  figure,standing  so  close  that  he  made  another  wall  for  shadow 
His  eyes  and  Stafford's  met. 

"The  lieutenant,  poor  lad!"  demanded  Father  Tiemey.  his 
strong,  nch  voice  rolling  through  the  yard,  "it's  the  hospital  he's 

"Yes,"  said  Stafford.  "He  had  a  bad  hemorrhage  and  they  took 
hmi  yesterday."  j   ^^ 

"Tell  me,"  said  Father  Tiemey,  "a  bit  about  him,  and  I'll  write 
It  to  his  parents.  Parents  -  especially  mothers -have  the  same 
iund  of  heartbreak  on  both  sides  of  the  line." 

The  officers  passed  on.  The  thirty-odd  grey  prisoners  walked  or 
sat  or  stood  as  before.  Stafford  was  a  little  in  shadow,  and  the 
pnest  s  bulky  form,  squared  before  him,  cut  off  the  more  crowded 
part  of  the  enclosure. 

Father  Tiemey,  discoursing  of  parents,  dropped  his  voice  with 
suddenness.  "It's  the  smallest  possible  bundle.  You're  sure  you 
can  hide  it  under  your  coat  ?" 

"Yes—" 

^  "And  his  father's  a  ribil  fighting  with  Johnston  -  and  his  mother 
m  Kentucky- Holy  Powers!"  said  Father  Tiemey,  "the  heat  in 
thisplace  sfearfuland Ioncehadsunsthroke-^,c*/-It's riddv 
enough  -  Have  you  got  it? -I  'm  feeling  this  minute ! "  He  straight- 
ened himself,  wandered  to  a  neighbouring  stone,  and,  sitting  down, 
called  to  the  nearest  guard  who  came  up.  "Is  there  a  cup  of  wate^ 
handy,  my  son?  I  had  a  sunsthroke  once  and  this  yard's  Gehenna 
to-day,  no  less! 

fl, JiT  u^^^^'J^'i"'  ^*"'*  fJ  '""'^*'  ^  ^°'P'*^^  ^te^a^d  passed  through 
the  hall  of  the  officers'  side  of  Prison  X,  nodded  to  the  sentries  at  the 
door,  crossed  the  yard,  was  let  pass  the  small  gate,  crossed  the  court 
beyond,  pretty  well  occupied  as  it  was  with  blue  soldiers,  and  ap- 

?ir^  ?i!-  '^y?'  ^."^i  ^^^^'  ^"  °^'-'^^'  °f  ^'"^e  description  was 
ahead  of  him,  and  he  had  for  a  moment  to  wait.  The  gate  opened, 
the  man  m  front  passed  through;  there  came  a  moment's  vision  of  a 
green  tree  against  a  rosy  sky-the  tree  whose  head  showed  above 
the  prison  wall  The  hospital  steward  stepped  forward.  He  had 
the  word  -  It  had  been  bought  with  a  gold-piece  of  considerable 
denominaUon.  He  gave  it;  the  gate  creaked  open,  he  passed  out. 
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o?5,::rtilt^ty^^'^-«^^^^^  the  subliauty 

it,  and  find  dawn  and  the^lSnii  L  *.?«"  '*»**  "^K^t,  swim 
Tiemey.  "You'll  b^ afSemSn.^  w/^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^er 
your  hand,  and  you'll  tZchTn^l  I'^^J.^^ ^'''''^^^''  ^"tout 
river  bank  than  blue  ffies  No  no?  "^ii.  ^^'^ '''"  ^^^^^^^^  <>"  the 
twinty-five  miles  from  here    C',^^"     ^  ^  ""^"^  ^'"  y°"'« 

and  there  you'll  find  a  car^nT     i      "^  *°  *  ^^"^^t  called 

He 's  a  faithful  fr^'an  aXdl  1Z  "^f  ,VT  "^™^^  Baylor. 
You  stop  and  ask  for  a  TrinUrwitt "f^^  ''^  P^^"  that  be. 
across  the  gourd, 'Benedict  T^^'^y°"  ^y"»  a  whisper 
get  it.  -It's  risky  bTtherolHT  *  ^°^'  ^''°^-'   You^« 

risk  would  there  I^  5^ou  w^t  ;it  ""^'.T^^' ^"*  ^^^'^  ^  bit  o 
hedgehog  would  sho<^  rrnT'^'f'  ^°^  *<>  ^^  ^verl  Tie 

"Whether  I  get  clea^awav  o?^S      ^°!:  ^  ""^^  necessary." 
obligation,  Father  whidi  -^^  '  ^°"  ^^"'^  P"'  '"^  »«der  an 

G<:i^g^rtS;':S,ltf  J:^^^  ^  '^"  ^^^  ^^^  ^our  wine,  and 

Prison  X!  He  went  like  a  dX  t.J!     '  *"''"''  ^^^'''  '°  ^  o"t  of 
mere  whiteness  of  thought  ^dL^tZ  ^'  ^  "'f^  ^""^  "^«  *  <*"d  in 
he  looked  up  at  thZZvCtZllTrT?' f  ^""«-  ^he  stars  - 
Bright  they  were  a^d  f«  a^y^f  5  ti^fl  ^'   '''  ^^'^^^  °"'  °^  ^«>"- 
a  pleasure  in  the  movemeTanS  a  L       T^' 1°^"^  ^^«°^ 
slumberousmassesof  thTtr^  thpHJ^w-  ?'  ^°'"  *^"  *^t^"«-  The 
sound  of  hidden  wateMhe  fficker  5?^^^^^^^^ 
the  dust  of  the  gUmmering  road  1  ilf  r^^^^^^^^  '^'  ^^^'^^  °^  *^^  ^^W^, 
ness  of  first  encounte^ F^  a  W  t •      l''''"''''  '^'^^"^y'  ^^^^h' 
fatigue.    Even  when  he  W  aUa^  twt ''''  '^^-^  *^°°^"°"«  °f 
night  and  the  world  keptTherr  SvlSiess  ""'  ^^''""^'^  *'^^^' 

road TS  ~o^rj^^^^^^  ^«^^^  traffic  began  upon  the 
half-grown  bo/withTwW  J^over  T  l^fl'  '"^P^^  ^^«°°  -°d  a 
their  heads  westward  StSoM  ^  '  ."*"'•  ^^"  ^°^^«  turned 
1  t,  and  the  boy  gave  it^StP^^  ^'^^^  *  ''^^^-P^J^'  .^^ked  a 
y  gave  It.  All  ratUed  westward  over  the  macadam 
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road.  The  boy  talked  of  the  battle  of  last  month  —  the  great  battle 
in  Pennsylvania. 

"Did  n't  we  give  them  hell — oh,  did  n't  we  give  them  hell  ?  They 
saw  we  killed  twenty  thousand  I " 

"Twenty  thousand.  ...  It  is  not,  after  all,  strange  that  we  de- 
duced  a  hell.  .  .  .  How  fresh  the  morning  smells!" 

Horses,  wagon,  and  boy  were  but  going  from  one  farm  to  another. 
Two  miles  farther  on  Sta£ford  thanked  the  youngster  and  left  this 
convoy.  Light  was  gathering  in  the  east.  He  was  now  met  or  over- 
taken and  passed  by  a  fair  number  of  conveyances.  In  some  there 
were  soldiers;  others  held  clusters  of  loudly  talking  or  laughmg  men. 
Acompanyof  troopers  passed,giants  in  the  half-light.  He  concluded 
that  he  must  be  near  an  encampment,  and  as  he  walked  he  debated 
the  propriety  of  turning  from  the  road  and  making  his  way  through 
woods  or  behind  the  screen  of  hills.  Men  on  horseback,  in  passing, 
spoke  to  him.  At  last,  as  the  cocks  were  crowing,  he  did  turn  from 
the  road.  The  lane  in  which  he  found  himself  wound  narrowly 
between  dew-heavy  berry-bushes  and  an  arch  of  locust  trees. 
Branch  and  twig  and  leaf  of  these  made  a  wonderful  fretted  arch 
through  which  to  view  the  carnation  morning  sky.  Ripe  berries 
hung  upon  the  bushes.  Stafford  was  hungry  and  he  gathered  these 
and  ate.  A  bird  began  to  sing,  sweet,  sweet!  Holding  by  the  stem  of 
a  young  persimmon  he  planted  his  foot  in  the  moist  earth  of  the 
bank,  and  climbed  upward  to  where  the  berries  grew  thickest.  Briar 
and  elder  and  young  locust  closed  around  him.  Above  the  bird  sang 
piercingly,  and  behind  it  showed  the  purple  sky.  The  dewy  coolness 
was  divine.  His  head  was  swinuning  a  little  with  fatigue  and  hunger, 
but  he  was  light-hearted,  with  a  curious,  untroubled  sense  of  identity 
with  the  purple  sky,  the  locust  tree,  the  singing  bird,  even  with  the 
spray  of  berries  his  hand  was  closing  on. 

The  bird  stopped  singing  and  flew  away.  A  horse  neighed,  the 
lane  filled  with  the  sound  of  feet.  Stafford  saw  between  the  bushes 
the  blue  moving  forms.  He  crouched  amid  the  dimness  of  elder 
and  blackberry,  not  knowing  if  he  were  well  hidden,  but  hoping  for 
the  best.  The  company,  pickets  relieved  and  moving  toward  an  en- 
campment, had  well-nigh  passed  when  one  keen-eyed  man  observed 
some  slight  movement,  some  overbending  of  the  wayside  growth. 
With  his  rifle  barrel  he  parted  the  green  curtain. 
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This  encampment  was  an  outstretrherf  fin.^  «*  tu 
of  a  great  force  preparing  to  cr^  thepLfn^       i  *  *»^P»«>t 
that  there  had  been  recentiv  «^.  ?   ^°*°'"**^-  ^^  appeared,  too, 
proffered  hissto^-IwaXr^J^^^^^  Stafford 

quietly  proceeding  home   He  h»H  ♦     ^i^''  *^"  ^°  thedty  and  was 
short  Jut  -  the  ^r^ria^tempteT^^^^^  '"''^^^ ''  ^ 

simply  stood  where  he  had  cHm£!J       %  •  ^'"«  ''""«^  -  ^^  had 
into  the  lane  again;  ^^  LtSTh^whrSr''  ''  ^°"''  ^'^^^^ 

se^a^eXratT;':^^ 

him.  Standing  arngthTl^l'rr«rt.^5°^.~"'^"*^  d^™"«d 
with  the  thought  S  he  ha7blt  t^'  ^"-^""^  ^"^  «°°^  ^<>  ^^s 
swooped -and  then  he  had  refr«?n  ^  °!;  •'  ^""^^  ^^^'^  danger 
late.  iSe  sergeantTooked^?  Jhl      u"^'  ?"^/°^"^«rfiately  it  was  too 

them  over,  and  read  a  Im.rJ^  I^  ^^P*"  '"  *  ^'"""^  hand,  ran 
Greenwood  in  ViSnia  ind  J;    iTl  'ru^^"  ^^^'''  '^""en  from 

.yo^u^sr.Lri;td:^^^^^^^^^     -->  -^^^^  this 

l-n^l  O        r,apMJ:-J-t^^^^^^^^ 

Yest^Sayre^^1;:;i^Sn\^el^^^^  But  I  am  not  a  spy. 
n^ovItfor^'^c^^^^JS^r^^^^  Sergeant,  we 

beamairrckr^racT  sSL^^^^^^ 
squad  were  yet  thrlrfunc^S'^rc^^^^^^ 
and  it  thrust  that  arm  out  so  starkS  « ^ *  /l  ^^^  ^  '^'«ht  rise 
for  what  it  was.   ThTXr  d^nd  thl^frf^  ^'^  *^' ^^^  He  knew  it 
vividly  with  him  as  du^g  anfhour  o?  Se?  °i!^'  "^""'^  ^^^^  ^^ 
Every  sense  was  vigorously  fuLuW  ^^^^  ^^'^1^«- 

tion  was  lit ;  length'and  br^frrd  lepth  he  f  raS'  P^'^P" 
knowledge,  a  sure  interoenetrafmn    w         '  ,.  ff    ^^  «timacy  of 

^  a  stea.,  see.  <itXr.  ^Tw^- -.:S.^ 
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life  and  then  out  of  the  mould  of  life.  He  felt  eternal.  The  tree  and 
that  stark  limb  bred  in  him  no  fear.  **ie«eean(i 

A  party  of  cavalry  came  up  behind  the  foot  soldiers. 

J¥here  are  you  going?"  asked  the  officer  at  the  head. 

u 7r^  ^^^  *.*Py'"  ">*'^«*<*  ^e  lieutenant.  "On  the  tree  yonder." 
Yes?"  said  the  officer.   "Not  the  pleasantest  of  work,  but  at 
umes  necessary.  --  It 's  a  lovely  morning." 

"Is  n't  it ?  The  heat's  broken  at  last." 

The  troopers  continued  to  ride  alongside,  and  so  all  mounted  the 
Hjf  ™*  *"^  <=*"«  together  upon  the  round  of  dry  sward  beneath 
th^.  A  curt  order  or  two  left  the  blue  soldiers  drawn  up  at  one  side 
of  this  nng,  and  the  prisoner  with  the  provost  guard  in  the  centre 
beneath  the  tree.  Staflford  glanced  down  at  the  rope  that  was  now 
about  his  neck.  It  lay  curled  there  like  a  tawny  serpent,  visible,  real, 
real  as  the  bough  up  to  which,  too,  he  glanced-real,  and  yet  pro- 
foundly  of  no  tremendous  importance.  He  had  a  curious  fleetine 
impression  as  of  a  fourth  dimension,  as  of  the  bough  above  arching  a 
portal,  on  the  other  side  of  which  lay  utter  security.  T^non  the  nav 
thither  he  had  been  perfectly  silent,  and  he  felt  no  incunaUon  now 
toward  speech  or  any  demonstration.  He  stood  and  waited,  and  he 
was  not  conscious  of  either  quickening  or  retarding  in  Time's  quiet 
footfall. 

The  cavalry  officer,  in  the  course  of  a  checkered  existence,  had 
witnessed  a  plenty  of  miUtary  executions  —  so  many,  in  fact,  that 
Pity  and  Horror  had  long  since  shrugged  their  shoulders  and  gone  off 
to  sleep.  They  had  left  a  certain  professional  curiosity;  a  degree  of 
connoiMeurship  in  how  men  met  death.  He  now  pushed  his  horse 
through  the  scrub  to  the  edge  of  the  ring.  The  action  brought  him 
withm  twenty  feet  of  the  small  group  in  the  centre,  and,  upon  the 
blue  soldiers  standing  back  a  little,  face  to  face  with  the  bareheaded 
prisoner.  The  officer  looked,  then  swung  himself  from  the  saddle, 
and,  with  spurs  and  sabre  jingling,  strode  into  the  trodden  ground 
A  moment,  Lieutenant,  if  you  please!  I  have  somewhere  seen  your 
prisoner  —  though  where  —  " 

.  -^f  ^^'^  ^^°s^^'  Staflford,  worn  to  emaciation,  dressed  in  rough 
avilian  clothes,  with  the  rope  about  his  bared  neck,  returned  his 
gaie.  Memoiy  stepped  between  them  with  a  hand  to  each.  The  air 
darkened,  grew  filled  with  thunder,  jagged  Ughtning,  and  whistling 
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was  heard  the  rattle  of  StoTewSTS'     '  \*"*  '^^^  '^''^ 
the  thunder,  Pelham's  guns  -^        °  '  °"*^*^'  '^^'  above 

"C^Hail"  exclaimed  Marchmont  with  ««  no»i. 
StaflFord's  eyeh'ds  just  quive^   "(^  H{^»°f '^• 
Suddenly,  ^th  the  thunder  of  plii,      >     "'    ^*  '^Peated- 
no  longer  ^le  arch  of  a  ^^   1^;^^^"^^^^ 
a  rope  thrown  across  it.  L^str^!.!!,  u  ^    ^"S  "^^  '^^  ««d  of 
the  silver  calm,  the  cmtal  auaiST^^  ?f '^  "T  ^-  '^^^  ^'^rity, 
slaghtly.andtheblo<3[:l^mi:,VS^a^^  «^'^««-^ 

vos^frcer'^Cr^^^ln:^^^^^^^^  ^--^-r  -<^  the  pro. 
escaped  prisoner  -  ZI^^Z  p  •  ^*^\*  'P^^  ^^^^  he  was  an 
find  out?^  Believe  itrvS^I  ^evf  ^  »>  ^°S'^  °''  ^^^  ^^it  to 
he  did  me  the  best  of  t^r^s  o^ce  -  L  'k  '  ?"u'^*™  °®«'  " 
prisonermyself-dayofChantSfv      v^  when  I  thought  I  was  a 

jraph  to  the  Commandanfat  k  ^w'^^l,T^^  -  t«'- 
he  IS  n't  a  spy,  eh?  Remember  once  in  Lh^wW  ^k"*^  *  '^^  ^^ 
nearly  played  on  myself.  -  You  vSu  i^^if  t  J  T  ?*'  «^"®  ^^^s 
an.  orderly  back  wii  a  note  to  yTu"  gSeVd'^^^^^^  ^''^  '  T' 
think  I  can  arrange  matters  ~  TKo«t  t  S  ^°^  ^^^  well  — 
Roberts  galloDM  off    tS  u^'-  ^^'^'  Roberts!" 

drawn  up  af^f.-dt  th^^^^rndt  ''^  r '  f '^  "'*- 
they  were,  waiting  The  bridh?f  ^  '^*''"  "^"'^^^^  stayed  as 
oakwhisp;red  like^^aSle  l^^H  ''L'"i  ''^^  ^^^^«  ^  "^e 
of  the  pine.    Stafford'7hand  an^'    ''^'  "^''^  '^^'"^  ^n  odour 

berries.  He  stood,  the  ta^y  So  '  ^^l^?  J''  '"^""'^  ^^'^  the 
the  rest.  ^^  '^"^''"^  about  his  neck,  waiting  with 

dellt^to'Smon:  "jITe  la^'  T^^  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ^e 

matter ^is  verified^X^^^^^^  S^f  ^^^^^'^   ^^"°"  ^^  ^^ 
arrange  an  exchange.   I  am  prett J t^hat  \  ^d^o  thTt^ ^ 
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His  teeth  gleamed  beneath  his  yellow  mustache.  "I  haven't  at 
the  moment  a  flask  such  as  you  raised  me  from  the  dead  with!  — 
Jove!  the  fine  steel  rain  and  the  guns  with  the  thunder,  and  Caliph 
pressed  hard,  and  it  was  peine  forte  et  dure — " 

"It  was  a  travelled  road,"  said  Stafford;  "presently  some  one  else 
would  have  come  by  and  released  you.  But  this  is  not  a  travelled 
road  and  I  was  very  near  to  death."  He  looked  at  his  berry-stamed 
hands,  "I  don't  think  I  cared  in  the  least  about  death  itself.  It 
seemed,  standing  here,  a  perfectly  unreal  pasteboard  arch,  a  piece  of 
stage  furniture.  But  I  have  a  piece  of  work  to  do  on  this  side  of  it 
.  .  .  and  so,  on  the  whole,  I  am  glad  you  came  by."  He  laughed  a 
little.  "That  has  a  mighty  ungracious  soxmd,  has  it  not  ?  I  should 
thank  you  more  heartily  —  and  I  do!" 

A  month  from  this  day  he  stood  upon  Virginia  earth,  duly  ex- 
changed. He  had  been  put  across  at  Williamsport.  Marchmont 
had  pressed  upon  him  a  loan  of  money  and  a  horse.  For  a  week 
he  had  been,  in  effect,  Marchmont's  guest.  A  strange  liking  had 
developed  between  the  two.  .  .  .  But  now  he  was  alone,  and  in 
Virginia,  —  Virginia  that  he  had  left  more  than  a  year  ago  when 
the  army  crossed  into  Maryland  and  there  followed  the  battle 
of  Sharpsburg.  He  was  alone,  riding  through  a  wood  slowly,  his 
hands  relaxed  upon  the  saddlebow,  lost  in  thought. 

About  him  was  the  silence  of  the  warm  September  wood.  It  was  a 
wood  of  small  pines,  scarred  and  torn,  as  were  now  all  the  woods  of 
this  land  by  the  heavy  hand  and  heel  of  a  giant  war.  That  was  a 
general  war,  but  to  each  man,  too,  his  own  war.  Stafford's  had  been 
a  long  war,  long  and  sultry,  stabbed  with  fierce  lightnings.  He  had 
scars  enough  within,  stains  of  a  rough  and  passionate  weather, 
marks  of  a  lava  flow.  But  to-day,  riding  through  the  September 
wood,  he  felt  that  the  war  was  over.  He  was  drawing  still  from  that 
deeper  stratum  of  being,  from  the  colder,  purer  well.  His  mind  had 
changed,  and  without  any  inner  heroics  he  was  prepared  to  act 
upon  that  change.   He  had  never  been  weak  of  will. 

In  Winchester,  when  he  entered  it  at  sunset,  he  found  a  small  grey 
command,  and  on  the  pillared  porch  of  the  hotel  and  i\i  the  bare 
general  room  various  oflScers  who  came  and  went  or  sat  ..t  the  table 
writing.  Stafford,  taking  his  place  also  at  this  long  and  heavy  board 
and  asking  for  pen  and  ink,  fell  into  talk,  while  he  waited,  with  an 


BREAD  CAST  ON   WATER  ,o. 

SS'Sn"?*^  sitU„g  oppo,,,  whe„  was  Ge„e^  u.  and  the 
l-v^S^^^;:!^^f-*eo«,«side.  Where 

there."  '^'^     "'^88-  There 'U  be  a  great  batUe  down 

^S.  "7.  eftte'c?plj;^'r-""''i^'^  '«  ""ch  Stafford 

He  wrote  three  lettetT  cSr^to^^::!?!'""  ""."'""o  "ri«^- 
sonally,  one  to  the  (renera?L^l°  ?^  ?  ^' "'""» •«  knew  pet 

Warwick  Cary.  Wh'e°Te  STt^t*  ^  ?™  ^"«"''='  "<>  ™«  «» 

letter  he  glanid  across  to  tf.?™^.^      ,"*■*  '"  *'  last-named 

Brigade,  General  C^-yZS^^J^V^"'?-  '"^^^  »"*° 

I^ngstreet  or  by  theRapid^™       ^    '^>'°'' '"'"'«"  >'^<i' 

G^^Z^""^'  '  '^''-  ^"'  W"^'^  Cary  was  kiUed  a. 

slowly  tore  into  piece  tLttteroW^^^^  ^^  'y^''  '^'^  he 

two  letters  he  saw  olaced  fn  .1  Warwick  Cary.  The  remaininK 
The  next  naonSl  £^1.  rl'  o^u^'tf  Ir'V^"^  headquarteS 
Valley  Pike.  Before  him  1^  Ke '  ^!  ^""'^^^^^^^ 
stretched  beneath  theXtembefST'  ,^'^°°^  Kemstown 
with  its  thronging  memories  r!.'u  ?t.^°"«'  ^'^^  ^^^'^oad 
enl  days  trafelL  Sw^rd^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^"^  ^°^  ^v- 

Virginia.  "^^  '^^°"S*^  ^^e  blackened  Valley  of 
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TIE  countryside  lay  warm  and  mellow  in  the  early  autumn 
air.  The  mountains  hung  like  clouds;  the  vales  cherished  the 
amber  light.  The  maple  leaves  were  turning ;  out  on  the  edge 
of  climbing  fields  the  sumach  was  growing  scarlet,  the  gimi  trees  red 
as  blood.  The  sunlight  was  as  fine  as  old  Canary.  Caw/  Cowl  went 
the  crows,  wheeling  above  the  unplanted  fields. 

The  Three  Oaks'  carriage,  Tullius  driving,  climbed  the  heavy 
fields,  where,  nowadays,  the  roads  were  never  mended.  This  region, 
the  head  of  the  great  main  Valley,  was  a  high,  withdrawn  one.  From 
it  men  enough  had  gone  to  war,  but  as  yet  it  had  not  itself  become 
«  field  for  contending  armies.    No  cannon  here  had  roused  the 
«choes  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  no  smoke  of  musketry  drifted  through 
the  forest  glades.  News  of  the  war  came  by  boat  up  the  James, 
or  from  the  lower  towns,— Lexington,  Staunton,  Charlottesville,  — 
in  the  old,  red,  high-swung  stages,  or  brought  by  occasional  horse- 
men, in  saddle-bags  filled  with  newspapers.  The  outward  change  in 
the  countryside  was  to  be  laid  to  the  door,  not  of  violent  commis- 
sion but  of  omission —omission  less  spectacular,  but  no  less  assured 
of  results.  The  roads,  as  has  been  said,  were  untended,  fallen  into 
holes,  difficult  to  travel.  A  scrub  of  sassafras,  of  trailing  berry- 
vines,  of  mullein,  was  drawing  with  slender  fingers  many  a  field  back 
into  the  wild.  The  fences  were  broken,  gaps  here  and  gaps  there, 
trailed  over  by  reddening  vines.  When  the  road  passed  a  farmhouse 
the  fences  there  were  a  ghastly,  speckled,  greyish  white;  innocent 
of  whitewash  for  now  going  on  three  years.  The  horseblocks  showed 
the  same  neglect;  the  spring-houses,  too,  and  the  outbuildings  and 
negro  cabins.  The  frame  farmhouses  looked  as  dolefully.  The  brick 
houses  kept  more  an  air  of  old  times,  but  about  these  and  their 
gardens  there  dwelled,  too,  a  melancholy  shabbiness.  Everywhere 
was  a  strange  feeling  of  a  desert,  of  people  gone  away  or  sunken 
in  dreams,  of  stopped  clock-hands,  of  lowered  life,  of  life  holding 
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of  yore,  th^SSlI  „aS&„tf  tot^rr  "  """  '"^  «"'<' " 
gardens  seemed  lessen^ TX^^t  hi  T'  I™"  '^'«'"™' 
long  intervals  the  ThreToTJ^M  J.  .~""  '^^  "'""■  *« 
lers  on  the  road.  CuSy^hly^' ^  "  7'!^  =""'  '««1- 
fields  and  irarden^  th.  ZJ.^     T      T!°^-  I"  1»  same  way  the 

sented  ?o  ^fZ™  a^"^^^^ '  '""'^  °'  ""  "»'-'  P'- 

boy-.'^t'^n/otm^AZr'^'^^-'rr'-" 
balls  to-day  are  Dkv,n<,Tm.^„^i      '  '  •A""' "'*>''««"' oannon 

you  be  mer^  S  hS,  ^k!     '    ^  ^  ''""«  **  ™l'  How  shall 
L  Ss  ?'^  °  "'■"'  y™  '*''  ""="  "  yo"  «o  on  through  IBe 

Mi'iiL^'.^To  etXt^t^  ^e'  A  7,'""  '°  -'•"  »"' 
L^rtS^^^S""^--^-^^^^^^^^^^ 

together.  He«  comesL  old  ma^  *S  a  b'ckrt"     *™  '"*'™« 

JTheyre  dry  already,"  said  Miriam.  "They're  withered  and 
sl.oT:S:Sd?e?£?'e=^^Sfi,';f''^--"'^''»^«''«'.ButI 

Vass  -m,  daU  sol  I  ain't  er-gwi„er  a,  much,  mistis.   I  je,' 
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erble^ed  ter  seU  'em,  kase  de  cabm  's  bare.  Ef  ten  dollars  'ti  suit 

Mrs.  Cleave  drew  from  her  purse  two  Confederate  notes.  The 
seller  of  quinces  emptied  his  freight  into  the  bottom  of  the 
roomy  equipage.  He  went  on  down  the  road,  slow  swinging  his 
empty  bucket,  and  the  Three  Oaks'  carriage  mounted  the  Song 
hill.  It  was  gomg  to  the  county-seat  to  do  some  shopping.  The  sun 
shine  lay  m  dead  gold  upon  the  road  and  the  fields  on  either  hand 
There  was  hardly  wmd  enough  to  lift  the  down  from  the  open  milk- 
weed  poQ3.  The  mountains  were  wrapped  in  haze. 
Th^^rp"""^  qumces!''  said  Miriam.    "Do  you  remember  the 
Thunder  Run  woman  with  blackberries  to  seU  a  month  ago  ?  She 
8^a  the  same  t^g.  I  said  the  berries  were  smaU  and  she  said 
Sf^ass,  maam.  The  war's  done  stunt  them.'" 
"I  wonder  where  tht  army  is  to-dayl " 
RiS'"  ^^'^^  **^  Richard.    You're  always  thinking  of 

Rilh^^d?^'  ^^^  ^°"  °°'  '^'^  °^  Richard?  Do  you  not  love 

♦•  "?«?.ll?^  ^}''''^  ^ch^Td.  But  you're  thinking  of  him  aU  the 
time!  Will 's  only  got  me  to  think  of  him." 
"  Miriam  1" 

Miriam  began  to  shudder.  Dry-eyed,  a  carnation  spot  in  each 
^eek,  she  sat  staring  at  the  dusty  roadside,  her  slight  figure  shaking. 

S^LT/?*?.  /"!"*  ^'^^°''  ^°^  S'^^^^^^d  her  into  her  arms.  "0  child, 
diild!  O  third  of  my  chadren!  The  one  dead,  and  another  perham 
dying  or  dead,  at  this  moment,  and  in  trouble,  with  a  hidden 
name  -  and  you,  my  littlest  one,  tearing  with  your  hands  at  your 

own  heart  and  at  mine!  And  the  country All  our  men  and 

women,  the  wamng  and  the  warred  upon And  the  world  that 

wheels  so  blmdly  -  all,  all  upon  one's  heart!  It  is  a  deal  to  think 
on,  m  the  dead  of  night  — " 

"I  don't  mean  to  be  hard  and  wicked,"  said  Miriam.  "I  don't 
know  what  is  the  matter  with  me.  I  am  mad,  I  think.  I  remember 
that  night  after  the  Botetourt  Resolutions  you  said  that  war  was  a 
Cup  of  Trembling.  I  did  n't  believe  you  then. -I  don't  believe 
we^re  gomg  to  find  a  sheet  of  letter-paper  in  town,  or  shoes  or  flannel 
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armies  and  a  ZiytptaTrZ^L'  kft '^ ST"'"'  '°^  "*= 
new  stock  had  come  to  the  ««,«■„•  !!  ,  ""^  ^'"^  »» 
barrels  over  which  .^estoieSb^T??t'?^'T«  ^""^  '"'* 
which  gathered  the  e^St^^^u^'^k^'?" ""  ^°'''  "<"^^ 
gone,  ail  the  bright  hZe^n^S^J^'  Clia  hfZ'"":^  7'" 

£efrSsrd'.?LT^p"' ofr  °'  -^"^P'-  '^^ 

chant  could  not  say^  of  oU  "lit  ont'  ^t^T""^^  ""  "'"■ 
stock  is  on  the  way"  J  ■«»  out,  madam!  -  but  my  new 

doKt  ^il^ute*™;'  O-ty  foolscap,  paid  thirty 

be  an  awful  thing,  this  Siaterl "  Th^vS    ut  9'^''^'  '^  '  ^oing  to 
and  paid  twSSf  doUar^hei  J    ^.     ""^^^  ^  ^^"^  ^^""^^  °f  flannel, 

ugn  more  rarely,  an  officer  or  private  home  on  furlough.  The 


n 


»  i, 


!  r 


' 


'  r ! 


■f 


! 


208 


CEASE  FIRING 


m 


ilh 


I  HI* 


I 

i  I 


m  ^ 

,  I 

H; 

";  £  ? 

■'    t   .'' 

f 

m  ill 

:     . 

w  ' 

i-i 

s: 

i 

1 

1  f 

*'M! 

1; 

^  i 

•i 

il 

httle  town,  in  the  clutch  of  adversity  as  were  all  Kttle  towns  throueh 
the  great  rangeof  the  South,  was  not  in  the  main  a  doloro,«  or  T 

^ughter.  And  everywhere  nowadays  there  bloomed  like  a  pSe 
f nTJ  ^^.""''""  °^  "^^  ^'T-  '^^  '"^^^  ^^«  «°t  due  for  hou?s  y^ 
S^  ZT"7^  °°  r^i^  '*^"'  ^^  P°^'-°ffi^^  '^b^"  the  last  b£ 
btidTtietor"'  "^'  "^'  ^«^'  ""  ^^'  P^'^^-^  "P-  -  ^ard 

ol7^-  ^^,'^''i'°°'  '^^'^^  ?^^^  exchanged  greetings  with  many  an 
bv  il  t  !jt^°""^  "^^fhbo"^-  Margaret  Cleafe  was  honoured 
hL  W^^*"^,"""^'  ^""i^"'  ^^'^"^'  ^"k,  flower-like  daughter 
P^i  /  T?"*'  ''^r-  ^^^'y^y  remembered  Will,  everybody  knew 
Richard.  It  used  to  be  "Have  you  heard  from CaptainClilr? » 
--    Have  you  heard  from  Major  Cleave  ?"  -  "Have  vou  heaH 

abouts  beheved  m  Richard  Cleave,  but  they,  somewhatSaken  y 
Ad  not  speak  of  him  to  his  mother.  There  was  always  a  sSce 

.^t    f  1,-     w^"'''^''^"^'  ""^"'^  '°^^  ^l^ere  was  Richarf,  never 
sMe  of  him  in  the  present,  but  equally  never  avoided  referenced 

r^.u  /f  ^-  ^^  ""^^  "'^derstood  that,  wherever  he  was,  he  was  h 
health  and  "not  unhappy."  His  old  friends  and  neighboured 
no  niore.  In  the  general  anxiety,  the  largeness  of  aXferenc^t^ 
great  curiosity,  or  morbid  interest  in  whatever  strangenS  of  iU 
fortune  came  to  individual  folk,  had  Kttle  place 

^nViV""  ""'^'  '"*  with  naturalness  among  their  fellows,  going  to 
and  fro  on  various  errands.  When  all  were  accomplished  f hey  wen? 
for  dmner  to  a  fair  pillared  house  of  old  friends  on  the  outeHrte  o 
^Ti.  ^T.^'  ""^  *^^  '™P^^^'  °^  "^eals  and  all  were  women  who  sat 
at  table.  They  talked  of  ^he  last-received  letters,  thrLteS  pap^^^^^^ 

SumnTs  T"'  T'°?!^'^'  ^^"'^^'  ^'''^'''  -<^tories,  hardsh  p  ,' 
^?  x',;r  ^r'^"  '  ^^'^  ^  ^^ste™  Virginia,  the  cavalry  fightine 
near  the  White  Sulphur,  the  night  attack  on  1  ;rt  Sumle^he  fight" 
mg  m  Arkansas,  the  expected  great  battle  in  Tennessee.  The  onl 
^1^  dmner  over,  they  sat  for  an  hour  in  the  cool,  deep  parlour^ 
~  ^w  J  °^^  "P  ^r^''^  ^"^  ^""  '°  ^^^g  ^'  ^Wle  they  talk^' 

wa^Ii    nS'"'^'*-  "'^'?"''  ^°^  '°  ~°^"^^  ^h°e«'  clothing, 
warmth,  food,  medicmes,  what-not,  and  how  to  continue  to  send 
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ttwLtrdttdllo^^^^^^^^^  -^t.'^^^  -<ied  lint, 
that  oflFered  from  th!  toble    It  w^  .'^n^^^  ^'''  ^^ 

from  it  with  a  curious^^irShTjir         ^"f^"  '^^  ^^  '^ad 
put  the  IK..  down  reVt^t^'if"^^^^^^^  When  she 

Not  If  you  do  not  wish  to,"  said  her  mother  ** 

Mmam  got  up  at  once.  "I  do  wish  to^ 
Her  mother,  followine  her  tn  t^.T  • 
fingers  on  the  keys  '^'  P'^°  ^'  ^^^  »nd  laid  her 

"Sing,"  said  some  one,  -Love  launched  a  Fairy  Boat '" 

"Love  launched  a  fairy  boat 
On  a  bright  and  shining  river 
And  said.  'My  bark  shf  11  flSt 
u  er  these  sunny  waves  forever. 

from  mom  till  evening  merrily 
Love  launched  a  fairy  boat  _"  '  '  ' 

U?^^hri;:„r'.5'*'-«''^'n.ewor,dgo.anb,ack.  .  .  . 

and  children.  The  iaded  W«  .,        JE  ?''°''''"8eemgwomen 

driver  ch-mbed  do™  S  ae  ma  I Z  ,w^' ''■' "^'-"ffi"; '!•« 
A  man  standing  o™  C  bene«h ",  Jk  ^  °™,'^™  """Odng. 
in  a  loud  voice  from  an  ™?o,dS  *  ,- ^^^^  ^"""i'  l^"  'o  read 
the  Rapidan  -  General  r  ^  1„  dm,"^  Cavalry  encounters  along 
sident-LongstrS'sco^  ,"?•'■?"";''  ""''"•"«  with  the  Pre! 

September  ninth.   To-dav  Genernl  PrnZT  .^'  ^^^^essee. 
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The  Three  Oaks'  carriage  went  heavily  homeward,  up  8»'^  over 
the  long  hills.  A  light  from  the  west  was  on  the  Blue  Ridge,  cne  sky 
clear,  the  winds  laid.  At  last  they  saw  the  home  hill,  and  the  three 
giant  oaks. 

For  a  long  time  Miriam  kept  awake,  lying  in  her  narrow  bed,  her 
head  on  her  mother's  breast,  but  at  last  her  eyes  closed.  Presently 
she  was  asleep,  breathing  quietly.  Margaret,  for  the  child's  more 
easy  lying,  slipped  her  arm  from  beneath  her,  then  waited  until, 
with  a  little  sigh,  she  settled  more  deeply  among  the  pillows,  then 
rose,  waited  another  moment,  and  stepped  lightly  from  the  room. 
The  hall  window  showed  a  sky  yet  red  from  the  sunset.  Across  was 
the  room  that  since  boyhood  had  been  Richard's.  The  mother 
entered  it,  closed  the  door,  and  moving  to  an  old,  leather-covered 
couch,  lay  upon  it  face  downward. 

Outside  the  dusk  closed  in;  the  stars  peered  through  the  branches 
of  the  poplar  without  the  window.  Margaret  rose,  stood  for  a  mo- 
ment looking  at  the  sword  slung  above  the  mantel,  then  quit  the 
room,  and  going  downstairs,  ate  her  slender  supper  while  Mahalah 
discoursed  of  a  ghost  the  negroes  had  seen  the  night  before. 

It  had  been  a  frightful  ghost  —  "Er  ha'nt  ez  tall  ez  dat  ar  cedar 
ob  Lebanon,  an  er  part  grey  an'  er  part  white  an'  er  part  black! 
An'  it  had  n't  no  mo'  touch  to  hit  den  de  air  has,  an*  whar  de  eyes  was 
was  lak  two  candles  what  de  wind's  blowin',  and  it  kept  er-cryin' 
lak  somebody  in  de  mountains  —  wooh!  —  woohl  —  woohl — 
No,'m,  Miss  Margaret!  hit  wa'n't  'magination.  What  we  gwine 
'magine  for,  when  ever'body  could  see  hit  wif  their  own  two  eyes? " 

Mahalah  cleared  the  table,  closed  the  shutters,  and  carried  the 
lamp  into  the  wide  hall,  where  she  set  it  on  a  leaf-table  beside  her 
mistress's  workbasket.  Then,  still  muttering  of  the  "ha'nt,"  she 
threw  her  apron  over  her  head,  and  departed  for  the  quarter.  Mar- 
garet mounted  the  stair  and  stood  listening  at  Miriam's  half-open 
door.  The  girl  was  sleeping  quietly,  and  the  mother,  turning,  came 
down  again  to  the  hall,  and  took  her  low  chair  beside  the  table  and 
the  basket  of  lint  she  was  carding.  The  night  was  mild  and  soft, 
the  front  door  standing  open,  the  scent  of  the  autunm  flowers  per- 
ceptible. 

Margaret  Cleave,  sitting  carding  lint,  the  lamplight  upon  her 
brown  hair,  her  slender  hands,  the  grave  beauty  of  her  face,  —  Mar- 
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„  oS"  "^  "'  """  '"""^  ^  »"  «■«'  »  ™  •  «)l<iier. 

ndl^Z^'\'^^  ^^^°'^'  "^°P'°«  ^°  fi°d  Colonel  Cleave  I  have 
ndden  from  Lenngton  to^y.  He  is  not  here  ?»  * 

Wo. 

ael'JffnrH^'^  ^"^  °^'''  *^''  ^^ '"««'  «q"iring,  quietly  host- 
Ue.  Stafford,  moving  with  steadiness  upon  that  chaniS^level  m.f 
her  gaze  with  a  gaze  she  could  not  read^  Sheinm^S^M^^'^t 
mto  a  great  chair,  and  motioned  him  to  one  opSr  nl^n^'  ^ 
to  stand,  his  hand  touching  the  table   TTw^^u     ,  'f^'^""* 

Mrs.  Cleave,  will  you  tell  me  where  Imay  find  him  ?•■ 

Three  Oaks."  exchanged.  I  have  come  straight  to 

"Yes?  Why?" 

oeiore  Marchmont  came,  he  had  touched  the  larger  country. 
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He  nme  back  to  the  table  where  Margaiet  sat,  a  lose  in  her 
band,  her  eyes  upon  its  petab. 

"I  came  to  Three  Oaks,"  he  said,  "to  make  retribuUon." 

"Retribution!" 

Stafford  faced  her.  "Mrs.  Cleave,  what  do  you  know  — what 
has  he  told  you  —  of  White  Oak  Swamp  ?" 

Margaret  laid  the  rose  from  her  hand.  "I  know  that  somewhere 
there  was  treachery.  I  know  that  my  son  was  guiltless  of  that  charge 
I  know  little  more  except  that -except  that,  either  you,  also' 
were  strangely  misled,  involved  in  that  dreadful  web  of  error  —  or 
that  —  or  that  you  swore  falsely." 

"I  swore  falsely." 

There  was  a  silence.  She  sat  looking  at  him  with  parted  lips.  He 
kept  the  quietness  with 'which  from  his  entrance  he  had  moved  and 
spoken  but  as  he  stood  there  there  grew  a  strange  feeling  in  his  face 
Md  suddenly  he  ralsea  his  hand  and  covered  his  eyes.  The  clock  in 
the  hall  ticked,  ticked.  Far  out  in  the  night  a  whip-poor-will  was 
caUmg.  The  waUs  of  the  room  seemed  to  expand.  There  came  a 
sense  of  armies,  of  camp-fires  stretching  endlessly,  of  movements 
here  and  there  beneath  the  canopy  of  night,  of  a  bugle's  distant 
shnllmg,  of  the  wheels  of  cannon,  of  a  dim,  high-borne  flag. 

At  last  it  grew  intolerable.  Margaret  broke  it  with  a  thrilling 
voice.  "And  you  come  here  to  tell  this  tome?" 

*'I  came,"  said  Stafford,  "to  tell  it  to  Richard  Cleave.  I  have 
written  it  to  General  Lee  and  my  brigade  commanders  —  and  to 
others.  By  now  it  is  in  their  hands." 

The  sUence  fell  again,  while  the  mother's  heart  and  brain  dealt 
with  the  action  and  its  consequences.  At  last  she  put  her  hands 
before  her  face. 

"I  am  joyful,"  she  said,  and  her  voice  was  thrillingly  so,  "but  I 
am  sorrowful  too—"  and  her  voice  veiled  and  darkened.  "Un- 
happy man  that  you  are  — ! " 

"K  you  will  believe  me,"  said  Stafford,  "I  am  not  unhappy.  It 
was  not,  I  think,  until  I  ceased  to  be  unhappy  that  I  could  see  clearly 
either  the  way  that  I  had  traveUed  or  the  way  that  I  am  to  travel. 
I  will  not  speak  of  what  is  past,  nor  of  remorse  for  what  is  past.  I 
am  not  sure  that  what  I  feel  is  remorse.  I  have  seen  the  ocean  when, 
lashed  by  something  in  itself  or  out  of  itself,  it  wrecked  and  ruined, 
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BOW  tt.  bl.».  »ddoubte''bto»f  to4"^S  '""  ir""«k. 

to  say  thU  to  him,  face  to  (ace—"  Swamp.  I  wished 

He^oiS^Ws^BarX-  S^.^tT'^^""  ^°''  »'»«-• 
PhiUp  Deadericli."        ^'     *'  """*  *^'"y-  He  called  himseU 

jf^t^;hTti,^:x^Xri„;wh'"™r'" 

over,  no  friend  that  knew  Mm  "h.^!!  u^*""  ^''  ^"'^  *h^^«-  More- 
woman  that  he  lovi  has  kenMh   T'^.^'",^""*^-  Moreover,  the 

than  mine,  who  a^ht  LoSL^^  ''"f  "J  t^  "  T  '"^  ^^^^^ 
should  be  told  you  "  •  •  •  I  wiU  tell  you  this  because  it 

Bua:':fj:?s;;jLtrw^'::^Sti''7'°^«'j"'««'<^''^- 

do  it  before."  *  ^  """^^'^  '°  ^«  last  night.  I  could  n't 

^'^^^pt^wmfu^^^  ">*«*•  Whip-poor- 

table,  her  hid  shading  her  ey^  "^^  '^''y  ^'^^'  ^"  ^1^°^  on  the 

does  not  seem  to  me  trS  a  case^of  ^n^f  v"^^  *°  ^  ^'^-  I' 
the  machinery  has  been  s^t^n  mn/°  "^""'^^-J^^  understand  that 

lifted  and  laid  wher^^^onri  sh"^^^^^^^^  if'  t  ""^^^  ^»  ^^ 
to  see  Colonel  Cleave  Yon  ^il  7  ^  "^^^^  ^  ^^^^h  the  army 
and  why  I  wish  it  Had  h.  hT  "°^""*^"d  that  I  wish  to  do  th7 
himlittlemorri  i,?f  tSL^r  ^'''}?-'^S^'  I  should  have  said  to 
that  the  old,  unne^eS'S  tL"^  f  ^°^  '  ^^°"'^  ^--^  saS 
asked  his  foigivenei  »  "*  ^^  ^'°°^  ^^  °^e,  and  that  I 

anfsCte'^^^^^^^^  "I'll  ride  to  town 

Rapidan  -»  ^"'  ^  ^^  °^°"^g  I'll  turn  toward  the 

are'SSrdTh;2palf  •  ^^  ^^  ^^  riding  all  day.  You 

asshe  looked  atLt^etcTe'^Oh'?."^ 

-•'  -Mhe  divided  heS^frt^et^^^:,^^^;-:^^^^^^ 
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Bweet  and  the  dark  and  the  light-"  She  dashed  the  tean  awav 
and  came  over  to  him  with  her  hand  held  out.  "See!  it  is  all  over 
now.  It  isfarto  town,  and  hite.  Stay  at  Three  Oaks  to-night  - 
Tullius  shaU  put  your  horse  up,  and  IwiU  caU  Mahalah  to  see  to 
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CHAPTER  XIX 

THE  COLONEL  OF  THE  SIXTY-PIFTH 

■■•  led  from  the  Rapidan  to  f  h!  p  5^  "P""  »  "^^  ">« 
co.»»g  up  from  Orange  ciur.A^ut.fc!;^"^''-  ."^^^  «« 
m™  army  „„„  encamp  below  Kdly^F^rf  ^"^'""'  ""  *" 

in  a  colour;d  wLd  LIS  .he  ^f^K'T  ""^ """""  ">"«' 
young  lambs  or  ve,y  far,  Jf  Pa„  ^U"''"'  """"^  "«  "««  Wt« 
did  n't  have  much  for  dfanerh,.;^:  .  ^  "'"^  "«sed,  and  they 
superb  "make  the  iTof  V°^'''^"''»^''^8'"»<»aquite 
crank,:  they  guffaw^\^u,"u„J^?  ^"  ^  '^"'  "•"P'  »■"• 
tands  beneath  their  heaS  „„e  S~  ;J53'  ^^  "P?"  «*«  '"th. 
-g  to  the  red  oak  leav^on't^eX^n^S"'  '"  ""■"'  '"" 

I  dreamed  I  saw  Susannah 
Come  running  down  the  hill.  .  .  . 

"O  Susannah,  don't  you  weep. 
Nor  mourn  too  long  for  me  — 
1  «  gwine  to  Alabama, 
With  my  banjo  on  my  kneel" 

-ent.  It  carted  ne^lvJfk^  Ij  ""  *""^'"'  ^*. »  '"ll  "gi- 

haif  a,  large  ast  h'^  Con  thX^of^^i  M  ™  ""f  "^^ 
passed  through  three  vear,  nf  hL^'^  ^  Manassas.  It  had 
possessed  skill  as  wdl^u 'i^f^  ""■•  J"  '^  *  '^■"»°'  *' 
l>ad  had  fair  luck  And  S.?-,Tj  ""1"  ""*  ""^  exception  -  it 
"Silent  to  hlVto"l-"L™t^'5:?r;^:f-  I'wasagood 
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Officers  mess  spread  its  table  on  the  golden,  fallen  leaves  of  a 
hickory  beside  a  shding,  ice-cool  rivulet.  The  four  hundred  and  odd 
men  were  scattered,  in  perhaps  fifty  messes,  through  the  grove 
rhe  smoke  of  their  fires  rose  straight  and  blue.  The  metal  of  the 

stack«i  muskets  reflcctedathousandUttlesaflfron  flames.  The  leaves 
drifted  down.  The  day  was  ineffably  sweet,  cool,  and  fragrant 
Lawt  caw!  went  the  crows  in  a  neighbouring  field. 

The  Sixty-fifth  believed  in  friendship.  It  believ^  in  cousins   It 
behaved  in  the  tie  of  the  County.  The  river,  winding  between  wil- 
low and  sycamore  from  croft  to  croft,  —  the  chain  of  Uttle  valleys 
the  end  of  one  touching  the  beginning  of  another,  -  the  linked  hills' 
each  with  Its  homestead, -the  mountains  with  their  mountain 
cabms,  --  all  was  so  much  framework  in  and  over  and  about  which 
flowed  the  mutual  life.  In  its  consciousness  hill  caUed  to  hill  and 
stream  to  stream  —  Thunder  Run  to  other  runs  and  creeks  —  other 
mountains  to  Thunder  Run  Mountain.  The  Sixty-fifth  experienced 
a  profound  unity  -  a  unity  bred  of  many  things.  Physical  contig- 
mty  played  its  part,  a  common  range  of  ideas,  a  general  standard  cf 
conduct  a  shared  way  of  seeing,  hearing,  tasting.  Upon  all  was  the 
stamp  of  community  m  effort,  community  in  danger,  community  in 
event.   It  was  not  to  the  erection  of  separateness  that  brothers, 
cousins  fnends  acquaintances,  even  in  a  minor  degree  enemies 
shared  heat  and  cold,  the  burning  sun  or  the  midnight,  stumbling 
darkness  of  the  road,  storm  and  fatigue  and  waking  through  the 
night,  hunger  thirst,  marchings  and  battles  and  the  sight  of  battle- 
fields,  that  their  hearts  together  failed,  shrivelled,  darkened,  or 
expanded,  rose  and  shouted.  So  deeply  alike  now  was  their  environ- 
ment and  the  face  of  their  days  that  their  own  faces  were  grown 
strangely  alike.  Sometimes  the  members  of  the  Sixty-fifth  differed 
m  opinion,  sometimes  they  squabbled,  sometimes  they  waxed  sar- 
castic, sometimes  they  remarked  that  the  world  was  too  small  for 
such  or  such  a  comrade  and  themselves.  Then  came  the  battle  - 
and  when  m  the  morning  light  they  saw  such  or  such  an  one,  it  was 
b-iS , '  i""  ~  °'  J^*'^  ~  °'  '^°"™ '  ^  '"^  "ght  down  glad  you  were  n't 
Sme!"  ""'  ^°"  sometimes,  but  I'd  have  missed  you,  all  the 

The  Sixty-fifth  sat  cross-legged  in  the  coloured  wood  near  Rappa- 
hannock,  and  ate  its  diminutive  corn-pone  and  diminutive  rasher  of 
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fa  th.  tun.  of  a^d  ^'.^  Su'?'tS;°r  ^r"""^""' "«» 
luctl  But  there  was  alwa™  !-  «S  .T.C  '°'°'"'  °'"'  "  """^ 

w=iTrt"^-"----^^Xa'^^ 

a  dark  ^oo^^^^X^Z^r^lT'^^:^^  '""-^ 

ion;  m  Walker.  ^i^'^ttTitSrrTof^l'^'f-"''- 
commanding  the  SUtv-fifth    Tt.  ~,»cj         ■'    .  ™<'°«'  Ersldne, 

was  considerable.  Ser  done  it  fclM^'K"       .^"'''•*"''  "*" 
to  joto  and  now  to  ^"s^iatiif ''^^  "^^'O  *e  trees,now 

What  fa  Marse  Robert  moving  us  for?" 

Meade  s  walking  again.  Stalking  up  and  down  north  .u.    • 

-Oh,  a^dl W  t^elo-^rlS^r !r  0-«'. '0%'keghosl 

it  ^°-t.^V'tJ^:'Cn"Ldr^:-vS2^^^  t^"  .-!-'"'''•  -" 

ain't  we  on  the  ^d  .0  SelL^r?""'"  '''"'^^ksburg  -  and 
"I  see  — I  see!" 

and  heKreru^Lrc^Siii^^''  ■^"'^  -<'^' 

catS.-il?„?;^rbiueS;efri't  t."!.^  '«'^«- 

Sen^eant  Bill,  ^a.dew,  ^tZl^,  ^^^^1^ 
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party,  appeared  and  reported  to  the  colonel.  "  We  went  to  the  river 
sir,  and  two  miles  up  and  two  miles  down.  As  far  as  could  be  seen' 
tbmgs  air  all  quiet.  We  thought  we  saw  a  smoke  across  the  river  — ' 
back  agin'  the  sky.  We  met  a  foraging  party  -  cavalry.  It  said 
General  Lee  was  at  Kelly's  Ford,  and  that  it  was  understood  the 
enemy  meant  to  cross.  That  air  all  I  have  to  report  sir  " 

The  column  took  again  the  road.  Of  the  three  regiments,  the 

Sixty-fifth  came  last.  Behmd  it  rumbled  a  small  wagon  train,  and 

in  rear  of  these  the  battery  from  the  horse  artillery.  The  batterv 

WM  an  acqmsition  of  the  morning.  It  had  come  out  of  the  yellow 

and  red  woods  in  the  direction  of  Culpeper,  and  had  proceeded  to 

keep  company."  The  Sixty-fifth  liked  the  artillery  very  well,  and 

now  It  fiatermzed  as  jovially  as  discipline  would  allow.  "An  old 

battery  of  Pdham's?  Pelham  was  a  fighterl   Saw  him  at  Second 

Manassas  with  his  arm  up,  commanding!  Looked  like  one  of  those 

^mL?r»       °'^°^*®'  ^^-  -  ^^^  '°  see  you,  old  battery 

TTie  afternoon  was  a  wonderful  clear  one  of  high  Ughts  and  blue 
shadows,  of  crisply  moving  air.  All  vision  was  distinct,  aU  sound 
sonorous.  Even  touch  and  taste  and  smell  had  a  strange  vigour 
And,  by  way  of  consequence,  all  faculties  were  energized.  Past  and 
present  and  future  came  all  together  in  the  hands,  in  one  wonderful 
spice  apple.  And  then,  just  as  life  was  most  worth  Uving,  the  col- 
umn, the  road  bending,  clashed  agamst  a  considerable  Federal  force 
ttat,  crossing  the  Rappahannock  at  Beverly's  Ford,  had  come  down' 
the  nver  through  the  wonderful  afternoon. 

The  Sixty-fifth  fought  from  behind  a  brown  swale  of  earth  with 
a  rail  fence  atop.  The  rails  were  all  draped  with  travellers'  lov 
together  they  made  a  flimsy  screen  through  which  sang  the  bullets! 
Ztpp  I  zzttpp  I  zzztp  I  went  the  minies,  thick  as  locusts  in  Egypt  The 
two  other  regiments  ahead  were  fighting,  too;  the  wagons*  were 
scattered  the  horses  stampeded,  the  negro  teamsters  ashen  with 
panic.  The  battery  of  horse  artillery  drove  m  thunder  to  the  front 
the  guns  leapmg,  the  drivers  shouting,  the  horses  red-nostrilled 
wide-eyed.  Down  sprang  the  gunners,  into  action  roared  the  pieces 
there  was  a  bass  now  to  answer  the  minies'  snarling  treble.  But  the 
blue  ^ad  guns,  too,  more  guns  than  the  grey.  They  came  pounding 
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its^o^^tLl;^^^^^^^^^^  ItsawA„nihiIatio„,a„d 

flame  had  scarcely  kaplieth7h^TJ)'  "f "  ^'^  ^^^«"g-  The 
toreatthe  paperfthe  ^n^etn^^^^l^'^^^^  ^^^^^ 
fingers;  powder  grime  and  sweat^rnST'  r  ""^^  '^^^'^^^d  all 
mo^  rapidly.  uTring  I  Z'L:::^^^^:^^^,^^'^.'-  T '  ^^^^ 
ndge,  they  closed  and  made  a  straight  l{n» ;  '  i  '' '  ■^''  ^^- 
countenance.  A  shell  toreaway  a feS^^^^^^^^  T^  ^ .  '^  ^^^^cned 
ing  a  dozen.  Through  the  smnV.^V^"*'^' '•'-''-? ''^m?^^^ 
charge.   The  charge  fLeanZ^r""  .f^^'^^  ^°«' gathering  <^^  a 

tains  were  down,  f lie^enant  Z''^       a*""' ''^''^ '^^-  '^^'^'^^ 
was  splitting  the  feSnTk^^^^^^^^^ 

oldbatteryofPelham's-silenr^fJ         pegrey  jattery-the 
bellowed  4m  three  dikrentpS^t^^  They 

to  suffer.  Doggedly  it  ZreH,  «      u  ^^^  ''^"'^'^  ^^^  ^tsetf 
caisson  explodS  hor^  w^    /"!'  ^"*  *  «"»  ""^  disabled,  a 

forward  ^gin^fnisWattTer^^^^  -^^^-o 

determined  attack   Thev  h«H  !«^        °^  "^*  ^  ^^^s  massed  and 
their  fireat  least  kepUhTho^'^^^^         i^°"^^''^  "«^''  ^"''y.  but 

thethickofit,andTiL:tt™o:^^Sd^"th^^ 
where  ,t  was  in  the  cross-fire  of  KtSri  Ji  t w  ^"'  V^^  ^"'^ 
i^e  dragged  it  back  to  a  field  coverJd-^Tu     t^"^^""^^^'  ^rs- 
the  sheet  of  gold  sprang  small  dark  d^^^  5°t°  '^^''  ^'  °^ 
the  smoke  was  the  transoZif  .^.  ?      /  ^""^  *^^«  '^^  roar  and 

powder.blackened!Srg  llZ^fiS^^^^^^ 
bit  them,  loaded,  fired  on"a\?kbtt,''e  omit'  ^^  T"^-' 
The  wedge  expanded,  formed  a  line  came  on  Sf     ^°^  ^  ''°°*^- 
same  instant  a  monster  cvlin^^Voi   u  ?,      ,  ^^^  hurrahs.  At  the 
hurled  itself  againSe  g^y  baW^^v   A  ^^^  "  ^^'"°"' 

the  fight.  The  sky  went  fn7ashe  oT;.H  T""^  ^''^  ^^  P"'  ^^^  °f 
as  of  buildings  in  earthquakf  ^e^  1  '  ^l ""  f°PP""«  "^^^^^ 
had  gone  back  again,  bu?dead  or  dvSl-!^'''^'  '''""^'  '^*^  blue 
-en   Colonel  ELne,sHgM^^^^^^^ 

arm  from  which  blood  was  str;aS'^^rfif/w-"-  ^''''^^  ^^ 
got  as  splendid  a  record  as  h  in   M=*    ^'""'yf/'b  Virginia!  You  Ve 

isn't  anywhere  to  rTn  to  -White  fla^^'  Y°",^«'t  nm.  There 
a  white  flag  while  I  commanr.^  Pu?L^V^'  ^°"  ^°»'t  ^^'^ 
continue  your  recordl''"'  y^'"'  ^**^^  to  the  wall  and 
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"All  right,  sir,"  said  the  Sixty-fifth.   "All  right—    Oh  the 
colonel !  —  oh,  the  colonel  —  "  ' 

The  colonel  fell,  pierced  through  the  brain.  A  captain  took  his 
place,  but  the  captains,  too,  were  falling.  .  .  . 

Billy  Maydew  and  Allan  Gold  saw  each  other  through  a  rift  in  the 
smoke.  They  were  close  together. 
"Billy,"  said  Allan,  "I  wish  you  were  out  of  this." 
"I  reckon  it's  the  end,"  said  Billy,  loading.  "You  look  aU  kind 
of  shining  and  bright,  Allan.— Don't  you  reckon  Heaven 'U  be 
something  like  Thunder  Run  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  do.  Sairy  and  Tom,  and  the  flowers  and  Christianna  — » 
"And  all  the  boys,"  said  Billy,  "and  the  colonel  —  Here  air  the 
cam  Yanks  again  — " 

A  short-range  engagement  changed  into  hand-to-hand  fighting 
Ahready  the  aiding  battery  had  suffered  horribly.  Now  with  a  shout 
the  blue  pushed  against  it,  seizing  and  silencing  one  of  the  two  re- 
mainmg  guns.  The  grey  infantry  thrust  back  by  the  same  onset,  the 
grey  artillerymen  beaten  from  the  guns,  were  now  as  one  — four 
hundred  grey  men,  perhaps,  in  a  death  clutch  with  twice  their  num- 
ber. Down  the  road  broke  out  a  wilder  noise  of  fighting  —  it  would 
seem,  somehow,  that  there  was  an  access  of  forces.  .  .  .  The  blue 
immediate  swarm  was  somehow  pushed  back.  Another  was  seen 
detaching  itself.  The  ranking  officer  was  now  a  captain.  He 
hurried  along  the  front  of  the  torn  and  panting  line.  "Don't  let's 
fail,  men !  —  Don't  let 's  fail  I  Everybody  at  home — everybody  at 
home  knows  we  could  n't  —  Give  them  as  good  as  we  take!  Here 
they  come!  —  Now  —  now!  —  " 

There  was,  however,  a  wavering.  The  thing  was  hopeless  and  the 
Sixty-fifth  was  deadly  tired.  With  the  fall  of  Erskine  the  trumpets 
had  ceased  to  call.  The  Sixty-fifth  looked  at  the  loud  and  wide  ap- 
proach of  the  enemy,  and  then  it  looked  sideways.  Its  lips  worked 
Its  eyelids  twitched.  The  field  of  sedge  expanded  to  a  limitless  plain' 
heaped  all  with  the  dead  and  dying.  The  air  no  longer  went  in  waves 
of  red;  the  air  was  sinking  to  a  greenish  pallor,  with  a  sickness  trem- 
blmg  through  it.  Here  was  the  swarm  of  the  enemy.  ...  The 
Sixty-fifth  knew  in  its  heart  that  there  was  some  uncertainty  as  to 
whether  it  would  continue  to  stand.  The  day  was  dead  somehow 
the  heart  beating  slow  and  hard.  ...  ' 
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captain.  "Don't  let's  f!dJ!  W^w  '  V*"''  ™'"  <^"«i  the 
ground!"^ A  nunie  bduLte^d  L"'r  ^T  ^'-S'*"^  y°« 
ea^^^downu^ntheeTr^^,-^^^^^ 

chained.  ItchargedSaS*  ^ljif^'}'^^^^^yonets,it 
aspect  changed.  It  was  as  thouirhl  7,f^^?'  '^^^n  ^ itself,  its 
dothed  in  the  habit  of  viSorv^lL^f  '"?'"«"t,  determined, 
Wmself,  sprang  across  the  2S  sTr!^  ""  ^''^  P'°''^*^  ^^  Wa; 
the  blue.  All  the  pallor  went  ouVn?l,^  *^^'*'  ^'""^^  and  drove 
ness  out  of  life.  Eveiy  hue  c^e  «tl  '  ^^'"''^Phe'e,  all  the  faint! 
was  buoyant  as  a  rubber  baST         ^^'  ^'^^'^  ^*  ^«  <=lear,  life 

^mir  ttetU^as^:  ±^^>  as  there  came  a  shouting 
own!  Hold  your  owil  StuTrt^  ct^^!  '     ^^''^'  -  "H°W  you? 
your  ownl"  -  as  the  smoke  cliS?/     t?  ^?^  «^^'  Hold 
watering  sun  sent  across  theMdi^i^l  '«^l°^  "«^'  '''at  the 
it  had  charged.  In  its  raSj  weri  mi T^'V'^^^^^^ 
the  past  year  as  recruits,  ^hThad  SLn  ,*"  ^^  '°™^  ^  ^"^"8 
regmients.    To  these   ie  Sxty  fif1h^°  *'*'^^^'^ 
changing  rout  into  victoiy  bS^l  o    ^PPa'-ently  h.  .  charged, 
battery- the  old  batte,?^'of1^emam'f  T/^'"  '^'  ^^bled 
faced  for  an  instant  the  Sirty-«th  tLn~~vt''  'P™'^^  ^^'^ard, 
a  great  magnetic  voice  had  ordered  the  T^  '  ""^^"^  ^"»  and 
mostofthemeKoftheSixtvfifth  J  charge  and  led  it.  But 

Now,  in  the  face  of  LothtanS  JT  T""  ^^  '^^  °'d  Sixty-fifth 
fifth  burst  into  a  shout^St7/5"' "^r^^  '^^  Sixty- 

Cleaver  ^"^^^^  Cleaver  it  shouted;  '^Richard 

Twenty-four  hours  later  a  ot#»  f     a 

pines,CieavefoundhimseIfWifmoLd  toZf '°.^  ^"^^"^  the 

of  the  Army.  He  went  still  in  ?h?-f^^°'°^'^e  Commander 

sat  at  a  table.  Stan^g  b"^^^^  Lee 

themFauquierCar;,'^lGettlC^^^^   ''"T'  ^®^^-'  among 
shadowy  group.       '        ^°^'^  ^^'  beyond  these  was  another 
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Lee  acknowledged  the  gunner's  salute.  "  You  have  been  known  as 
Philip  Deaderick,  gunner  in *s  battery  ?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"But  you  are  Richard  Cleave,  colonel  of  the  Sixty-fifth  ?" 

"I  am  Richard  Cleave,  sir.  I  was  colonel  of  the  Sixty-fifth." 

Lee  moved  his  head.  The  tent  was  filled  with  shadows.  A  negro 
servant,  bringing  a  lamp,  set  it  on  the  table.  In  at  the  tent  flap  came 
the  multitudinous  hushed  sound  of  the  gathering  night.  "Maior 
Stafford!"  said  Lee.  ^ 

Stafford  came  out  of  the  dusk  and  stood  before  the  table.  There 
were  five  feet  of  earth  between  him  and  Cleave.  The  latter  drew  a 
quickened  breath  and  held  high  his  head. 

"When,"  asked  Lee,  watching  him,  "when  did  you  last  see  the 
officer  whom  I  have  just  called  ?" 

"Sir,  7  saw  him  at  Chantilly,  in  the  dusk  and  the  rain—" 

"You  knew  that  he  was  taken  at  Sharpsbure  ?" 

"Yes." 

"He  has  been  in  prison  ever  since  —  until  the  other  day  when  he 
broke  prison.  He  has  been,  I  think,  in  another  and  worse  prison  — 
the  prison  of  untruth.  Now  he  breaks  that  prison,  too.  —  Major 
Stafford,  you  will  repeat  to  Colonel  Cleave  what  you  have  written 
in  these  letters"  —  he  touched  them  where  they  lay  upon  the  table 
--  "and  what  you  have  to-day  told  to  me." 

Stafford's  controlled,  slow  speech  ceased  its  vibration  in  the  tent. 
It  had  lasted  several  minutes,  and  it  had  been  addressed  to  a  man 
who,  after  the  first  few  words,  stood  with  lowered  eyes.  It  was  a 
detailed  explanation  of  what  had  occurred  at  White  Oak  Swamp  in 
'62,  and  it  was  given  with  a  certain  determined  calm,  with  literal- 
ness,  and  with  an  absence  of  any  beating  of  the  breast.  When  it  was 
ended  there  was  a  defined  pause,  then  through  the  tent,  from  the 
great  general  at  the  table  to  the  aide  standing  by  the  door,  there  ran 
a  sound  like  a  sigh.  The  man  most  deeply  concerned  stood  straight 
and  quiet.  He  stood  as  though  lost  in  a  brown  study,  like  one  who 
has  attention  only  for  the  inward  procession  of  events, 

Lee  spoke.  "  As  quickly  as  possible  there  shaU  be  a  pubUc  reversal 
of  the  first  decision."  He  paused,  then  rested  his  grave  eyes  upon 
Stafford.  "As  for  you,"  he  said,  "you  will  consider  yourself  under 
arrest,  pending  the  judgment  of  the  court  which  I  shall  appoint 
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You  have  done  a  great  wrong.  It  is  well  that  at  last  with  vour  own 
eyes,  you  see  it  for  what  it  is '»   H«  ^tu^       iT  '         ^  ^  °^^ 

"Colonel  Erskine,  sir,  — " 
Ves,  General,  if  I  may  — " 

-ih.-i:S.&5;.isss:?^S?"-"~" 
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II 


"I  do  not  wish—" 

"No,"  said  Stafford.  "I  believe  that  you  do  not.  Richard  Cleave 
I  have  not  somehow  much  feeling  left  in  me,  but  .  .  .  You  remem- 
ber the  evening  of  Chantilly,  when  I  came  to  Pelham's  guns?  In  the 
darkness  I  felt  you  threatening  me." 

"Yes." 

"Well,  I  did  all  that  you  knew  of  me,  and  I  was  all,  I  suppose, 
that  you  thought  me.  .  .  .  There  is  never  any  real  replacement! 
any  real  atonement.  To  my  mind  there  is  something  childish  in  all 
our  glib  asking  for  forgiveness.  I  do  not  know  that  I  ask  you  for 
your  forgiveness.  I  wish  you  to  know,  however,  that  the  old  inex- 
cusable hatred  is  dead  in  my  soul.  If  ever  the  time  arrives  when 
you  shall  say  to  yourself  *I  forgive  him'  — " 

"I  could  say  it  for  myself.  I  could  not  say  it  —  not  yet  —  for  the 
regiment." 

Stafford  flung  out  his  hand.  "I,  no  more  than  you,  foresaw  that 
ambush  beyond  the  swamp!  I  meant  to  procure  what  should  seem 
your  disobedience  to  General  Jackson's  orders.  I  saw  nothing  else 
thought  of  nothing  else  — **  ' 

"If  you  had  seen  it  — " 

The  silence  held  a  moment;  then  said  the  other  painfully,  "Yes. 
You  are  perhaps  right.  In  what  a  gulf  and  hollow  man's  being  is 
rooted!  ...  I  will  not  ask  again  for  what  I  see  would  be  difficult 
for  any  man  to  give  —  Here  is  General  Lee." 

Cleave  slept  that  night  in  the  tent  of  Fauquier  Cary.  When,  in 
the  dusk  of  the  morning,  reveille  sounding  clearly  through  the 
woods  by  Rappahannock,  he  rose,  and  presently  came  out  into  the 
autumn  world,  an  orderly  met  him.  "There's  a  negro  and  a  horse 
nere,  sir,  asking  for  you.  He  says  he  comes  from  your  county." 

From  under  the  misty  trees,  out  upon  the  misty  road  before  the 
tent,  came  TuUius  and  Dundee.  "  Yaas,  Marse  Dick,"  said  Tullius. 
"Miss  Margaret,  she  done  sont  us.  She  say  she  know  all  erbout  hit, 
en'  that  Three  Oaks  is  er  happy  place!" 
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CHAPTER  XX 


CHICKAMAUGA 

A  "but  mountain  hid"fCteZ^5  ^\'*  T«mess«, 
gaps  through  which  he  Sn^n~ .  ^  "'  "'"''  ^'J' ««  '-^  »' 
tafa  is  like  the Ti5?o(  aToSi  T'/^', "  *">'  ""'•  *  •«"^ 
lies  hidden  behind  thtw^i^,'""     '*'"''°'*-  «*»««■  tdl  what 

or  disagreement  wis  nX^«  '  """*"  "'  '«^°'"' 

f^b^kapa^rtra„^S^„\7^r(Sf^^K"e"f.-v''' 
^^^  "tht;  So^l^^i;,,?-"  «-'=  P-cious  rew  Of 

UfayltterSd'r^htitSyt  wTt^^^  "■™.""  "^^ 
»d  gaunt,  ragged  and  ch  Jutt^t^^^^ fSf:  ^"r" 
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Bushrod  Johnson,  Preston,  and  Stewart.  Colours,  mounted  officers 
grey  foot  soldiers  and  grey  foot  soldiers  and  grey  foot  soldiers  the 
rumbling  guns,  old,  courageous  battalions,  on  they  went,  endl^jv 
The  dust  rose  and  clothed  them;  the  purple  mountains  made  a 
dreamy  background.  The  party,  sitUng  their  horses  on  the  scrulv 
covered  low  hill,  looked  again  westward. 

Bragg  spoke  to  one  of  his  corps  commanders,  Leonidas  Polk 
bishop  and  general.  "Chickamauga!  This  was  Cherokee  countrv' 
was  n't  It?"  ^' 

"Yes,  General.  Cherokee  Georgia.  Chief  Ross  had  his  house 
near  here.  Chickamauga'  means  River  of  Death.  For  ages  thev 
must  have  gone  up  and  down,  over  these  ridges  and  through  these 
vales,  hunting  and  warring,  camping  and  breaking  camp  — " 

"Killing  and  being  kiUed.  We've  only  changed  the  colour,  not 
the  actuality.  McLemor*'s  Cove!  The  scouts  think  that  Rosemns 
K  gomg  to  push  a  column  across  Missionary  Ridge  and  occudv 
^more'sCove.  I  think  they  are  mistaken.  They  are  of  ten  mS. 

"General  Forrest—" 

"He  is  near  Ringgold,  I  suppose.  General  Forrest  does  not  keep 
me  properly  informed  as  to  where  ha  is  —  " 

Cleburne  came  in  with  his  rich  Irish  voice.  "Well,  that  would 
make  quite  a  shower  of  notes,  would  n't  it,  sir  ?" 

T^  "w^M^  V^'^  ^^  ^^  P'^^"^*  **'  ™««'»°«  ^'cneral  Forrest,"  said 
u.a.  Hill.     He  must  be  a  remarkable  man." 

"He  is  a  military  genius  of  the  first  order,"  said  Cleburne 
Bragg  continued  to  gaze  upon  the  Chickamauga.  "Thethreegaps 
m  Pigeon  Mountain  are  Bluebird  and  Dug  and  Catlett's.  We  Jil 
of  course  hold  these,  and  if  Crittenden  or  Thomas  is  really  in  Mc- 
Lemore  s  Cove,  I  will  dispatch  a  force  against  them.  General  Long- 
street  s  arrival  cannot  now  be  long  delayed." 

Lonptreet  travelling  from  Louisa  Court-House  in  Virginia  by 
Petersburg,  Wilmington,  Augusta,  and  Atlanta,  because  Bumside 
held  the  shorter  Knoxville  route,  had  in  all  nine  hundred  miles  to 
traverse,  and  to  serve  him  and  his  corps  but  one  smgle-track,  war- 
worn grey  railroad  of  dejected  behaviour.  Lone  and  lorn  as  was  the 
railroad  it  rose  to  the  emergency  and  deserved  the  cheers  with 
wiuch,  after  long  days  of  companionship,  Longstreet's  troops  finally 
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bwing  ord«^  _       ■  *^"»'  ""«• "  I*«aj«tte,  i««d  th.  fol- 

«me  direcUon.      *^       ^ '"'  *^  '»"»>»  AMk  and  rear  m  the 

"^tto't^llSe^  ^f^''  ^""^  ""'  '■<"»  ta  th.  ™,ve. 
ftont  at  Ue  and  &ri^  ""  "^''  »P  "^^  »»««»  torn  Polk^ 

Mit  aXtiXt^^^rris*  'r  °'  ^  »"  c-"*--' 

right  and  cross  at  Darn?FordTr?J?  "T^  "'"^r  to  the 
<^.  and  join  the  attack  whe«v«  tt  T      "* "' "  ""X  be  neces- 

"S.  HOI  «iU  cover  our  iT^Ii  J     "'"^  ""X  •». 
from  the  cove,  S^"y  p^L^Sj.^""  f"  "^T «  »'  «»  "'my 

^^atthetrah.  i^^rcSkt-Jl'LeT^-rd: 

P»iSL,t;L"rd'S.e'^LJ:'  «-'«<  "«•  «•»  "tnost 

"That's  an  excellent  order  "  saiH  n  w  tr-n    «r™ 
be  found  with  it  is  that  it  WeTlent  t'i^i  T'  e^'  ^^'^  ^^"'^  to 
the  proper  date.  Then  we  c3  hf  T'f  ^-  >'""  ^^^^  ^g^  was 
now  they .e  fifty  thoSa^^  rb^L^dttrworlL'^  ^^^"^^^^ 
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The  aide  wagged  his  head. "  Even  80,  we  can  beat  them,  General." 
D.  H.  Hill  looked  at  him  a  little  sardonically.  "Of  course,  of  course, 
we  can  beat  them  I  But  have  you  noticed  how  many  men  we  lose 
in  beating  them  ?  And  have  you  any  idea  how  we  are  to  continue  to 
get  men?  It  takes  time  to  grow  oaks  and  men.  What  the  South 
needs  is  some  Cadmus  to  break  the  teeth  out  of  skulls,  sow  them, 
and  raise  overnight  a  crop  of  armed  men  1  There  are  plenty  of  skulls, 
God  knows!  We  are  seeing  in  our  day  a  curious  phenomenon.  Armies 
are  growing  younger.  We  are  galloping  toward  the  cradle.  The  V. 
M.  I.  Cadets  will  be  out  presently,  and  then  the  nine-  and  ten- 
year-olds.  Of  course  the  women  might  come  on  afterwards,  though, 
to  tell  the  truth,"  said  HiU, "  they  've  been  in  the  field  from  the  first." 

"Here's  General  Forrest." 

Forrest  rode  up.  "  General  Hill,  ain't  it  ?  Good  morning,  sir. 
I  am  going  to  fight  my  men  dismounted.  This  is  going  to  be  an 
infantry  battle." 

"  I  have  heard.  General,"  said  Hill,  "  that  you  have  never  lost 
a  fight.  How  do  you  manage  it  ?  " 

"I  git  there  first  with  the  most  men." 
^   "You  don't  hold  then  with  throwing  in  troops  piecemeal ?" 

"No,"  said  Forrest,  with  a  kind  of  violence.  "You  kin  play  the 
banjo  all  right  with  one  finger  after  another,  but  in  war  I  clutch  with 
the  whole  hand!" 

He  rode  on,  a  strange  figure,  an  uneducated  countryman,  behind 
him  no  military  training  or  influence,  no  West  Point;  a  man  of 
violences  and  magnanimities,  a  big,  smoky  personality,  here  dark, 
here  clearly,  broadly  lighted.  "He  was  bom  a  soldier  as  men  are 
bom  poets."  "Forrest!"  said  General  Joseph  E.  Johnston  long  af- 
terwards. "Had  Forrest  had  the  advantage  of  a  military  education 
and  training,he  would  have  been  the  great  central  figure  of  thewar!" 

The  sun  of  the  eighteenth  of  September  sank  behind  the  moun- 
tains. A  cool  night  wind  sprang  up,  sighing  through  the  bronzing 
wood  and  rippling  the  surface  of  the  Chickamauga.  Three  brigades 
of  Hood's  division,  marching  rapidly  from  Dalton,  had  come  upon 
the  field ;  with  them  Hood  himself,  with  his  splendid  personal  reputa- 
tion, his  blue  eyes  and  yellow  hair  and  headlong  courage.  He  had 
now  his  three  brigades  and  three  of  Bushrod  Johnson's.  That  church- 
man militant,  Leonidas  Polk,  held  the  centre  at  Lee  and  Gordon's 
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S  "iJ'leff  flf  2*  ?*  '''''   ^"^^  Wheeler  and  his  cavalTr 
watched  the  left  flank,  Forrest  and  his  cavalry  the  richt 

The  country  was  rough,  the  roads  few  and^r'  the  fords  of  the 
^^'Z'tl^i::^'^^^'  ^-^^l^ei^tSL'und 

.rdsyjjt^rrtr^^^^^ 

berhind  iHjan  to  put  itself  into  posiUon.  In  he  fS^ht  the  ouT 

ner's  advanced  brigade  clashed  with  Croxton's    wSh  1  hun^f  ^J 
sound  like  an  explosion  in  the  dim  wood  b^an  the  ba  Ue  of  ChTck^ 
mauga  -  one  of  the  worst  in  history.  tvn^Wooiier  th^^^^^^^ 

ques  for  Armstrong's  division  of  his  own  corps.  Scentre  needi^ 
avalry,  too.  there  was  returned  only  Dibbrdl's  brigade  DibbrSf 
men  were  dismounted,  and  together  with  John  Peg^am's  ch\Si 

X  ,1!;  ^  .  ,  ^'"^  "^^^^^  ^ad  '^en  four  infantry  brie- 
ades  and  one  of  cavalry,  but  now  the  thickness  was  discS  and 

moved  up  the  Chickamauga,  that  able  blue  strategist.  unJer  the 

^^^eS  5^0^;:""^''""?^"^'  The  Fourteenth  A^y 
^orps,  ueorge  H.  Thomas  commanding,  was  here,  and  later  there 

S  thTS7  F^  "°  r "'  ^"^/  P^«°^P«y  ^^«"ed  until  it  at! 
^mpM  ^i  ^?'^^^^  "^"^  ^S^'^  ^o'"  infantry  support.  None 
^e.  the  centre  having  its  own  anxieties.  "If  you  want  to^>« 

^^i^^'VeVe^rrt^''  ^-^\^--t.  Jd'^rup  tofohn' 

E    w  iJ       ^°'  '°  ^^""^  "^^^^  fighters  and  I'm  g     g  to  fetch 

ha^nsr     ^'"  ^'"°''  ^^"^^^^  ^^«^^-'  I  doAir^wS 

"AU  right,  sir.  Neitiier  do  I,"  said  Pegram,  and  held  it,  with  tiie 
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lossof  one  fourth  of  hiscommand.  The  pall  of  smokesettied,  heavily, 
heavily !  The  dismounted  troops  fought  here  in  the  open,  here  behind 
piled  brushwood  and  fallen  logs,  while  the  few  grey  batteries  spoke 
from  every  little  point  of  vant  ige.  From  the  woods  in  front  leaped 
the  volleys  of  the  blue,  came  whistling  the  horrible  shells.  The 
brushwood  was  set  afire,  the  cavalrymen  moving  from  place  to  place. 
They  fought  like  Forrest's  men.  Rifle  barrels  grew  too  hot  to  touch; 
all  lips  were  blackened  with  cartridge  powder.  There  was  a  certain 
calmness  in  the  face  of  storm,  soUo  voce  remarks,  now  and  then  a 
chuckling  laugh.  The  finger  of  Death  was  forever  pointing,  but  by 
now  the  men  were  used  to  Death's  attitudinizing.   They  took  no 
great  account  of  the  habitual  gesture.  When  he  came  to  sweep  with 
his  whole  arm,  then  of  course  you  had  to  get  out  of  his  way  1  The  hot 
day  mounted  and  the  dapgour  of  the  right  mounted.  Back  came 
Forrest,  riding  hard,  at  his  heels  the  infantry  brigades  of  Wilson  and 
Walthall.  A  line  of  battle  was  formed;  Wilson  and  Walthall,  Dib- 
brell  and  Pegram  and  Nathan  Bedford  Forres,  advancing  with  a 
yell,  coming  to  close  range,  pouring  volley  after  volley  into  the 
dense,  blue  ranks.  The  dense,  blue  ranks  answered;  Death  howled 
through  the  vale  of  Chickamauga.  Wilson's  men  took  a  battery, 
hard  fought  to  the  last.  The  grey  brigade  of  Ector  came  up  and 
formed  on  Wilson's  right.  Fiercely  attacked,  Ector  sent  an  aide  to 
Forrest.   "General  Forrest,  General  Ector  is  hard  pressed  and  is 
uneasy  as  to  his  right  flank."  Forrest  nodded  his  head,  his  eyes  on  a 
Federal  battery  spouting  flame.  "Tell  General  Ector  not  to  bother 
about  his  right  flank!  I  '11  take  care  of  it."  The  aide  went  back  to 
find  Wilson's  brigade,  on  Ector's  left,  in  extremity.  Ector  sent  him 
again,  and  he  found  Forrest  now  in  action,  directing,  urging  his  men 
forward  with  a  voice  like  a  bull  of  Bashan's  and  with  a  great,  war- 
like appearance.   "General  Forrest,  General  Ector  says  that  his 
left  flank  is  now  in  danger!"  Forrest  turned,  stamped  his  foot,  and 
shouted,  "Tell  General  Ector  that,  by  God!  I  am  here,  and  I  will 
take  care  of  his  left  flank  and  of  his  right  flank!" 

On  went  the  grey  charge,  infantry  and  dismounted  cavalry. 
Yaaaathl  Yaaaaihhht  Yaaaaiiihhhh!  it  yelled  and  tossed  its  col- 
ours. Back  it  pressed  the  blue,  back,  back!  The  first  line  went  back, 
the  second  line  went  back  ...  and  then  was  seen  through  rifts  in 
the  smoke  the  great  third  line,  breastworks  in  front. 
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G«)rge  Thomas  was  a  fighter,  too,  and  he  flung  forward  Brannan 
and  Bajrd  and  Reyno  ds,  with  Palmerand  VanCIeveof  CrittenXs 
En?nH  '^'f'^'^^y^'^  t^-  blue  burst  with  thunder,  flanWng 
Wilson  and  opening  a  furious  enfilading  fire.  It  grew  terrible  f 
withenng  blast  before  which  none  could' tand.  wCn  wa'orceS 
back,  the  whole  grey  Une  was  forced  back.  Forrest's  guns  wS 
ways  clean  to  the  front  They  must  be  gotten  back  -  but  so  many 
of  the  horses  were  dead  or  dying,  and  so  many  of  the  artillerymen 

SoriiLT  "T-""^  '°  '?'  P^^^^^'  ^°^  ^^^™  °ff'  ^-'  them  bal' 
th  ough  the  brush  m  ways  that  could  afterwards  hardly  be  remem^ 

^dto.Tjr"'  ^  ^T  "''^'!^  endangered  -  all  the  horses  down 
and  most  of  the  men.  Forrest  shouted  to  four  of  his  mounted  escort 

.  tl7r  Tr^'"'°  '^'  P'"'^  °^  battery  horses  and  driverrfn 
a  t^^'mkllng  they  were  ham     ed  -  off  went  cavalry  with  the  gim 

The  grey  went  backnot  far:  the  blue  but  regained  their  first  position 

Liddell  had  two  thousand  men.   Bursting  through  the  under- 
p-owth  they  came  into  hot  touch  with  Baird's  re-formingTinS. 

S^  i'  '':.'"^''"  1^«  ^"^  ^"'>-^'  they  tcloTtwo^T. 
tenes;yellmg,  they  pursued  their  victory.  The  smoke  Ufted    TtL 

L7oS°rhf  T.?^  ''S  '°"'^"^  °'  ^  ^'"^  ^'^'^'  their  H^-oJ^ 
kpped  nght  and  left  -  Brannan's  men  now  and  R.  W.  Johnson  of 

dtdl^SoIIo'^"^'-  ^  «'k^  "'^"^  "^  *^^  ^»^t,  beat  from  that 
deadly  hollow  a  justifiable  retreat. 

Cheatham  came  over  a  low  hill  with  five  brigades.  It  was  a  vet- 

Bndge  road  he  formed  his  line,  then,  as  Walker's  commands  were 
pressed  back,  as  the  hurrahing  blue  columns  swept  for^a  d   he 
entered  the  battk  with  the  predsion  of  a  stone  from'^David's  Ig 
The  blue  wavered,  broke!  In  rushed  Cheatham's  thousands,  drivTng 
the  foe,  fiercely  dnving  him.  The  foe  withdrew  behind  his  breast^ 

fiTe  of  CulT  ''!!'  ^' t"  '""^^  ^^^'"^^  ^^^  ^^y  -  concent^rti 
fu^  r.  "^^""^  "'n"''^'  The  grey  stood  and  answered  with 
ZL  ^^^^^T?  ''^'  ^"  ''"'^^'^^  ^^th  felled  trees,  piles  of  bn:<;i. 
ke^'th^  ^\  T-  '^''^  "^^  jackstraws.  No  alignment  could'be 
Kept,  the  men  fired  in  groups  or  as  single  marksmen.  As  such  they 
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strove  to  advance,  as  such  they  were  mowed  down.  The  blue  began 
to  hurrah.  Palmer  of  Crittenden's  corps  came  swinj^ing  in  with  a 
flanking  movement. 

But  Palmer's  hurrahing  lines  were  checked,  as  had  been  Bran- 
nan's  and  Johnson's.  In  through  the  woods,  now  all  afire,  came  A. 
P.  Stewart's  division  of  Buckner's  corps.  Alabama  and  Tennessee, 
three  thousand  muskets,  it  struck  Palmer's  line  and  forced  it  aside. 
Van  Cleve  came  to  help,  but  Van  Cleve  gave  way,  too,  pressed  by 
the  grey  across  the  vast,  smoke-filled  stage  to  the  ridge  crowned  by 
earthworks  that  like  a  drop-scene  closed  the  back.  The  roar  of  battle 
filled  all  space;  officers  could  not  be  heard,  nor,  in  the  universal 
smoke,  could  waved  sword  or  hat  be  seen.  Off  to  the  right,  Forrest's 
bugles  were  ringing.  Now  and  then  drums  were  beaten,  but  this 
noise  seemed  no  louder  than  woodpeckers  tapping,  lost  in  the  crash 
of  the  volleys.  Alabama  arid  Tennessee  pressed  on.  It  was  half 
past  two  o'clock. 

Hood  had  three  brigades  of  his  own  division  and  three  of  Bushrod 
Johnson's,  and  now,  from  the  Lee  and  Gordon's  Mills  road,  Hood, 
unleashed  at  last,  entered  the  battle.  Into  it,  yelling  aii'?  firing, 
double-quicked  his  tall  grey  lines.  He  came  with  the  fo  ce  of  a 
catapult.  Yaaaih!  Yaaaiiiihhh!  yelled  Tennessee,  North  Carolina, 
Arkansas,  and  Texas.  They  struck  the  Chattanooga  road  and  drove 
the  blue  along  it,  toward  the  westering  sun.  Up  at  a  double  swung 
the  fresh  blue  troops  of  Negley  and  Wood,  Davis  and  Sheridan. 
In  the  descending  day  they  pushed  the  grey  again  to  the  eastward 
of  the  contested  road. 

At  sunset  in  came  Patrick  Cleburne,  general  beloved,  marching 
with  his  division  over  wildly  obstructed  roads  from  Hill  on  the 
extreme  right.  But  it  was  late  and  the  dark  and  smoky  day  was 
closing  down.  Night  came,  filled  with  the  smell  and  taste  of  burned 
powder  and  of  the  wood  smoke  from  all  the  forest  afire.  The  firing 
became  desultory,  died  away,  save  for  now  and  then  a  sound  of 
skirmishers.  The  two  armies,  Army  of  Tennessee,  Army  of  Cumber- 
land, rested. 

They  rested  from  strife,  but  not  from  preparation  for  strife.  The 
two  giants,  the  blue  and  the  grey,  were  weary  enough,  but  between 
Chickamauga  and  the  slopes  of  Missionary  Ridge  they  did  small 
sleeping  that  Saturday  night,  the  nineteenth  of  September,  1863. 


CHICKAMAUGA 


^33 


AU  night  rang  the  axes.  "Log-works,"  said  the  grey  giant.  "At 
dawn  I  amgoing  to  storm  log-works."  Fifty-seven  thouknd  strong 
w^  the  blue  giant  and  the  grey  about  the  same.   "To-morro^ 
fight  "said  both,  "is  going  to  lay  over  to-day's."  "Wher^^^Td 
m  addition,  the  grey -"where  is  General  Longstreet?"  ' 

The  soldiers  who  might  sleep,  slept  on  their  arms,  under  a  sulphur- 
ous  canopy.  AU  the  forest  hereabouts  was  thick  with  brushCd 
and  summer-parched    It  burned  in  a  hundred  places.  The  delays 

ff ar/fidd  T''"' ''"'"'  '°^^'"-  ''  ^'^  '-^^  enough,  alUhe 
far-flung  field.  There  were  very  many  wounded,  many  dead    Blue 

and  grey  ahke  heard  the  groaning  of  their  fallen.   Ahh    ahhhl 

groaned  the  forest.  And  the  word  that  was  always  heard,  as  sC  as 

Wn^Twrft""'' ^"^  ^'^'^ "°"' '''^^y  ^  cicadas  naX^ 
Water t  Water/  Water!  Water!  Water!  There  was  a  moon,  b!t  not 
plmly  seen  bemuse  of  the  gauze  that  was  over  the  earth   A  cS 

men^' o?^  "''^'  "^/  '"'^  "^^  ^°™^«^  ^^^  «°-g^'  -°d  mote- 
ments  of  large  bodies  of  troops. 

Just  before  midnight  Longstreet  appeared  in  person.  The  weary 
grey  railroad  had  brought  him,  in  the  afternoon,  to  Catoosa  plat- 
form  near  Rmggold.  With  two  aides  he  took  horse  at  once  and 
pushed  out  toward  the  field  of  action.  But  the  woods  were  thick  and 
tiie  roads  an  unmarked  tangle.  He  came  at  last  upon  the  field  and 

^tltZ'^i  ?'f  ^  ^."^  ''     ''•  ^'^^"^  ^"^'  y^'  "P°n  the  road! 

r    ^    f  !!rf  ^'',°^  '""^'^  ^^^^°°  ^^d  Kershaw's  and  Hum 
phrey's,  of  McLaws's. 

There  was  a  council  of  war.  It  was  understood,  it  was  in  the  air, 
that  the  past  day  had  been  but  a  prelude.  Now  Bragg  announced 
to  bs  officers  a  change  of  plan.  The  Army  of  Tennessee  was  divided 
into  two  wings.  The  right  was  composed  of  Walker's  and  Hill's 
wrps,  Cheatham  s  division,  and  the  cavalry  of  Forrest.  Leonidas 
Polk  commanded  here.  The  left  was  formed  by  Hood's  and  Buck- 
ners  corps,  the  division  of  Hindman,  and  Joe  Wheeler's  cavalry 
and  Longstreet  commanded  this  wing. 

"And  the  plan  of  attack  ?" 

uu^t !'  u  ^-  ^^^^7'  ,?"ccessive  pushes  from  right  to  left.  The 
attack  to  begm  at  daylight." 

But  daylight  was  not  far  away,  and  the  movements  to  be  made 
were  many.   The  sun  was  above  the  tree-tops  when  Breckinridge 
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advanced  upon  the  Chattanooga  road  and  opened  the  battle  of  the 
twentieth.  "Sunday."  said  the  men.  " Goinrto  church  -  going  to 
church  -  gomg  to  a  Uttle  mountain  church !  Going  to  be  singing  - 
Mime  singing  Going  to  be  preaching  -  big  gun  preaching.  We've 
got  what  the  General  calls  a  ponshon  for  Sunday  service.  .  Lot 
of  dead  people  in  this  wood.  Have  n't  you  ever  noticed  how  much 
worse  a  half-burned  cabin  looks  than  one  burned  right  down  ?  That 
one  over  there -it  looks  as  if  home  was  still  a-lingering  around. 
Go  way!  it  does!  You  boys  haven't  got  no  imagination.  -  No 
imagination -no  imagination-  No  shoes  and  pretty  nearly  no 
breakfast.  ...  I  wish  this  here  dust  was  imagination  - 

The  sun  shines  bright  in  the  old  Kentucky  home: 
T  IS  summer,  the  darkies  are  gay, 
T^com-top's  ripe  and  the  meado'w's  in  the  bloom. 
While  the  birds  make  music  all  the  day." 

"Birds  all  fly  away  from  battle-fields"  -  "Not  when  there  are 
ncsthngs!  Saw  a  tree  set  on  fire  by  hot  shot  from  Yankee  gunboat  on 
the  Tennessee.  Marched  by  it  when  it  was  jest  a  pUlar  of  flame,  and 
by  gum!  tiiere  was  a  mocking-bird  dead  on  her  nest,  with  her  wings 

spread  out  over  the  little  birds.  All  of  them  dead It  made 

S  Z?ed !  '^  '  ^y  «^  ^  ^«  ^P*^'  ^1^«  he  saw  it  -  the  cap- 

*'The  voung  folks  roll  on  the  HtUe  cabin  floor, 
All  mernr,  all  happy  and  bright; 

ThL  l,„ 'Si*!?''!  '^^^  a-knocking  at  the  door, 
1  hen,  my  old  Kentucky  home,  good  night! " 

"Whew!  That's  a  pretty  line  of  breastworks  over  there  before 
Helm  s  bngade!  Reckon  that's  what  Billy  Yank  was  building  all 
night  long!- Helm's  going  forward-"  Kentuckiansl  cLge 
bayonets!  Double-quick  I  ^ 

Helm  was  killed  heroically  leading  his  brigade.   The  colonel  of 

^^  f  ^  Tpiv'^'^y/^'  ^"''^'  ^^^  ^^'^'^^l  °f  the  Ninth  badly 
wounded.  The  Nmth  lost  a  third  of  its  number.  "I  went  into  the 
fight,  says  the  colonel  of  the  Second,  "with  thirty  officers  and  two 
hundred  and  seventy-two  men,  and  came  out  with  ten  officers  and 
one  himdred  and  foi  ty-six  men.  Both  officers  and  men  behaved  gal- 
lantly. The  colonel  of  the  Fourth  was  badly  wounded;  the  Sixth 
had  Its  losses;  the  Forty-first  Alabama  went  in  with  sometiiing  over 
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three  hundred  men,  and  lost  in  kiUed  twenty-seven,  in  wounded  one 
?h?S^  7^  twenty.  Three  captains  of  the  Secoi^rSed  at 
the  foot  of  the  works,  and  the  colour-sergeant,  Robert  AndeS)n 

Adams  s  Louisiana  brigade  came  to  the  help  of  Helm    Adams* 

rnZlT^"?.?"^'  ^"^  '^^''^  P"^»"-  The  combat  ragadS 
Sth  i^^^  ^r"'  ^"^  I  ^°°«'  ^°°8  line  of  well-erected  bSworks 
with  a  shorter  hne  at  right  angles.  The  divisions  of  Thoi^  fourii/ 
gnmly,  heroicaHy;  the  brigades  of  Breckinridge  went  to^^aS 
as  heroically  Nowadays  no  Confederate  brigade,  no  Confedem^^^^^ 
regmient  had  fuU  complement  of  muskets.  ThJywerrs£n 
c^ganizations  gaunt  as  their  units,  but  declining  to  merge  betus^ 
each  would  keep  its  old,  heroic  name.  Spare  I  they  wereTev 
threw  themselves,  yelling,  against  the  log-works.  BreckiSe  wZ 

SSe'°of'tLT&n^"Afr*^^  Vice-PreS,on" 

tune,  of  the  Umted  States,  now  grey  general  on  the  chessboard  he 
showed  here  as  there,  a  brilKant,  commanding  ^SSy  'ffi' 
men  proud  of  him,  fought  with  his  own  high  ardour  The^tiherin^ 
Wast  came  against  them;  they  shoutedTnd  tosse<^  it  tS    J^| 

raincjc  Komayne  Cleburne,  —  thirty-six  vears  old  K,.t  ™-fi, 
SHnel^  ^bove  his  Wy  eyes,  Lhm^n'of  t'  col^ol 
Con-  one  time  soldier  m  the  English  army,  then  lawyer  in  the  citv 
of  Helena  and  the  State  of  Arkansas,  then  private  in  Sco^fe^^^^^^ 

gTe'ril^'-l^TSctcf^r  "^°°'^''  '^"  ^"«^^^'^^'  and  n^w  mS^ 
KLal^v  t\  H^""^'  commanded  a  division  that,  also,  had 
Its  personabty.  The  division's  heart  and  his  heart  beat  hi  uniC 

He  was  not  only  a  commander,  but  a  comrade  fightinrXn^c 
men."  Arkansas  Tennessee,  Texas,  Alabama,  Missfss^pi,  rnd^he 
?To  ;TSI  H    -'-^  C^bume,  and  Cleburne  retumerthe1?Iove 

10  my  noble  division,"  he  wrote  to  a  lady,  "and  not  to  mvself 

of '  wT''°°  ^^^ '''  ^^'^  ^"«^'  ^°^  °"  ^^^^h^^s  worked  a  device 
l-chTh.HT°"  ^^^^r^^^'^d  the  name  of  the  battle-fields  over 
Which  It  had  been  earned.  "Prior  to  the  battle  of  Shiloh  "  savs 
General  Hardee  "a  blue  battle-flag  had  been  adopted  by  t  for^' 

ct^r  cTebuTn:'  H-  ^°"'^'"?^^  '^"^^-«^«  be'came  thTnlJ^ 
colours,  Cleburne  s  division,  at  its  urgent  request,  was  allowed  to 
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retain  Its  own  bullet-ridden  bettle-flags.  .  .  .  Friends  and  foes  soon 
learned  to  watch  the  course  of  the  blue  flag  that  marked  where  Cle 
bume  was  m  the  battle.  Where  this  division  defended,  no  odds 
broke  its  Unes where  it  attacked,  no  numbers  resisted  its  onslaught- 
save  only  once  -  and  there  is  the  grave  of  Cleburne  and  his  heroic 
division."  Now  at  Chickaroauga,  Cleburne  and  forty-four  hundred 
bayonets  swung  into  battle  to  the  support  of  Breckinridge.  Before 
Cleburne,  also,  at  short  range,  were  breastworks,  and  now  from  these 
there  burst  a  tempest  of  grape  and  canister,  with  an  undersong  of 
musketry.  It  was  a  fire  that  mowed  like  a  scythe.  Wood's  brigade 
had  to  cross  an  old  field  bordering  the  Chattanooga  road,  an  old  field 
marked  by  a  burning  house.  Crossing,  there  burst  against  it,  from 
hidden  battenes  to  right  and  left,  a  blast  as  from  a  furnace  seven 
tunes  heated.  Five  hundred  men  fell  here,  kHled  and  wounded   On 
the  left  Lucius  Polk's  brigade  came  against  breaslworks  cresting  a 
hill  covered  with  scrub  oak.  Blue  and  grey  engaged  with  fury.  Down 
poured  the  blast  from  the  ridge,  canister  and  grape  and  musketry. 
Lucius  Polk  s  men  lay  down  behind  the  crest  of  a  lower  ridge,  and 
kept  up  the  fight,  losing  in  no  great  time  three  hundred  and  fifty 
officereandmen.   Deshler's  brigade  moved  forward.  A  shell  came 
shnekmg,  struck  Deshler  in  the  breast,  and  killed  him.  Cleburne 
shook  his  head.  "Too  much  loss  of  good  life!" -and  withdraw- 
mg  the  division  four  hundred  yards,  took  up  a  strong  defensive 
position. 

Breckinridge  and  Cleburne,  there  was  loss  of  life  enough  What 
was  gained  was  this:  Thomas  caUed  for  reinforcements,  and  Rose- 
crans,  to  strengthen  his  left,  began  to  weaken  his  right.  To  the  aid 
of  Baird  and  Johnson,  Palmer  and  Reynolds  behind  the  breast- 
works came  first  a  brigade  of  Negley's  division,  then  regiments 
from  Palmer  s  reserve,  and  then  from  the  left  troops  of  McCook 
and  Shendan. 

The  divisions  of  Gist  and  Liddell,  Walker's  corps,  moved  to  the 
aid  of  Breckinridge,  Gist  throwing  himself  with  fury  against  the 
works  before  which  Helm  had  fallen.  It  was  eleven  o'clock.  Brag- 
ordered  m  Stewart's  division.  The  three  brigades  -  Clayton" 
Brown,  and  Bate  -  charged  under  a  deadly  fire,  "the  most  terrible 
fire  It  has  ever  been  my  fortune  to  witness."  Brown's  men,  exposed 
to  an  enfilade,  broke,  but  Clayton  and  Bate  rushed  on  past  the  clear- 
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The  Mt  m..cf  K  adjutant  forwarded  an  order  to  McCook 

ihe  left  must  be  supported  at  all  hazards,  "even  if  the  iS'k?- 

.eft  was  >.eaW,7pS'iS':SdTS^S4"XS?B*"  *' 
was  out  of  line  and  Reimr.w=»»  -:  "*"*8"ig  "  stated  tliat  Brannan 

ord«  to  WooS:  SiSg  iS^^'r^-  '*»*™-  -"  " 

^th  U..  swiftness  ol  S.^:^  ^:^^'^  P'"-  -^^ 
Longstreet  had  made  a  column  rf  MtockttLTL  ri.M  k  • 

S;.^ttZjo:ra*Tt.f£?"S^"" 

"Old  Pete,"  "the  old  war  ^^ndT^^  '^  "'"'''""• 

i.«.  The  smoke  was  drifUng^Sfti^vTr  ttfS  ^^-^^  """"■ 
over  the  River  of  Death  and 'the  sl-^Siot  °  M~  TT ' 
foot  was  dust  and  charred  hprKo««  „  j  .u  j  ,  ^^*°S^-  Under- 
On  the  right  thrroarT^e  fil?       "^  '^'  '^'^^  ^"'^  *^«  ^°""<Jed. 

^^Sgh  St  If  thfsmokf  ^  ™'"^^  "'™"'  ""  "«"'. 
gap  which  now  sudien W  IT    'A'  ™™"'™'  »'  Wood  and  the 

ktt.  AkinSoTsowSLTe^n^'r^'T"'?'/^'''^'  "6'"=«"1 
rev^^sZck'tX^"  '"'"'  ^'™''.  ''"^  '  "■""<'"''<"'  tte  foe  in 
Yaaaaihhl  jfe^Sdthe^ev    TtJ/^  ^'"'?:    ^^'^'^^■*'  Yaaaihhhl 
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thing!  A  mime  ball  shattered  his  thigh.  He  sank  from  his  horse- 
Law  took  command;  on  swept  the  great  charge.  Brigades  of  Mani' 
gault  and  Deas,  McNair,  Gregg,  Johnson,  Uw,  Hu^trey,  B^^ 
rung,  with  Patton  Anderson,  of  Hindman's  diWsion.^they'buSt 
from  the  for«t  mto  open  fields  running  through  smoky  sJnshine 

^hiTfr-  r^T^'^  "f««  <^^«1  by  Federal  batteries.  Al! 
these  broke  into  thmider,  loud  and  fast,  but  the  blue  infantry 
surprised,  broken,  streamed  across  the  fields  in  disorder.  Behind 
wZ  *T^  '?*  vehement  charge,  long,  triumphant,  furious,  with 
b^re  and  dust  and  smoke  and  thunder,  with  slanted  colours  with 
neighmg  chargers,  with  burning  eyes  and  lifted  voices.  All  the  ilan 

the  forest.  Yelling,  this  charge  drove  the  blue  from  their  breast- 
works, 00k  the  house  that  was  their  headquarters,  ^k  twS- 
Mven  pieces  of  artillery,  and  more  than  a  thousand  prisoneTlakl 
hand  upon  hospitals  and  ordnance  trains,  slew  and  w^dS  ^d 
bore  the  blue  back,  back!  McCook  suffered  heavily,  orh^UyrS? 

^^A^^litr  ^'  ?•  ^"'-"I  ^^^  never^sUn  the  ^dera 

rr'^'t  ?*".*  "°*  ?  ^^^^  *^^"^  t^«  Vidito  house,  beyond  the 
f„HT!i3'?°^ ~*^-  ^^°°^  ^^'^  ^^'"^d  here  theKlUed 
Sd  Bu^hl??.^''""'"  desperate  struggle.  It  came.  Hin^ 

Ion  to?h.  vT.'  T  ^'  \~'''  ^'  *  '^''  ^'  ^  ^'^-  ^en  they 
won  to  tiie  Vidito  house,  the  women  of  the  family  left  whatev« 

k-ding-p  ace  fn,m  the  shells  they  had  contrived,  anrfran,c^eS 

the  whist  ing  death  in  the  air,  out  before  the  house.  Thiyl^Sd 

^ey  wept,  they  welcomed.  "God  bless  you!  God  bless^oKtt 

going  to  be  a  victory!  It's  going  to  be  a  victory!  GodblSyou!" 

The  grey  storming  on,  waved  hat  and  cheered    "It's  go^Tg  to  L 

a  victory!  It's  going  to  be  a  -.ictoiy!  God  bless  you!"       ^ 

Hr.;Sf°?       I'"^"'  "i  ^^^  "^«^  '^  ^'"^  t«  hand-to-hand  fighting  a 
dreadful,  prolonged  struggle,  men   clubbing  men  with  Sis 

"e"  'w:;:xrto\h""'^  T  '^^°"^^' "' "'^  '^  --het- 

guns  s^Sed  S.e  ioV''''''  fT^  T"'^''-    ^^^^  ^"  ^°"ed  the 
guns,  settled  the  smoke;  underfoot  the  earth  grew  blood-soaked 

Inch  by  inch  the  grey  fought  their  way;  mch  b/inch  ^luTgave 
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l:!f;^™  ta'krh^:!^''*  to  the  v«,  c«t  o,  U»  Hd^.  X,. 
irfd^f  iitTll?'  ^^'  ""  *«*'  «"»  '««•  And  now  came  to  the 

more  the  sun,nutSL^'tfkL^''Tth:l^^"S''*-  °"^ 
turaed  erev    Over  thp  rr-If  ^        l!  /*»«n  the  blue  summ  t 

swept  r^niS"wb^^^ttS.t d°'iS™  """^  ""  ""^ 
thresher's  fan-  hetra«  it  filf  ki  ™«  »"''  '«"  wmg-  They  made  a 

into  deep  h"lo™:r.Jetp^SX''STf/"'?'  *'  =">■« 
wing  shouted;  they  shoutrf  nlSflrSS.^  w  ^«'"  ""«  ""^  '«" 

san^itt^'^^^trZ^d^fwSr"?'''-*'"''''^'^- 
there  were  IndirspS  J^^tt^^Xth^  St^h™"'"?^  •" 
coundl  that  Septeiiber  nighti^nTiL^  LTSl  7^V' 
minded  is  this  white  m...  iL,     "'"' ""«  and  fell  and  bloody. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 

MISSIONARY  RIDGE 

A  LL  day  the  twenty-first  the  shattered  blue  army  lay  in  posi- 

y-K    tion  at  RossviUe,  five  miles  away.  But  Bragg,  his  wmy 

^A     .    .^"^^  Shattered  and  exhausted,  his  ammunition  failing. 

did  not  attack.  At  night  Rosecrans  withdrew  to  Chattanooga  en' 

trenchmg  himself  there  On  the  twenty-second,  Bragg  foIlow5,'and 

n^T   "f  ^'"'-^u    u?  ^[^^^"^'y  Ridge  and  alongX  lower  slopes 
of  Lookout.  The  blue  base  of  suppUes  was  at  Stevenson,  in  m^ 

^S I     ^       n  r^^-  ^"'  ^^  '^  '°  ^'  PJ*<^«  ^d  Rosecrans 
might  be  compelled  to  evacuate  Chattanooga. 

^  Bragg  sent  Law's  brigade  to  hold  the  Jasper  road.  Wheeler,  too 
S  "^*i.^°"«^t  mischief  to  the  blue.  To  the  latter  the  possesion 
of  the  Tennessee  River  and  the  building  of  a  bridge  became  of 
supreme  miportance.  Down  the  stream  Rosecrans  sent  fifteen  hun- 
dred  men  and  a  flotilla  of  pontoons,  while  a  land  force  marched  to 
guard  them  Before  the  grey  could  gather  to  the  attack  the  bridge 
was  bmlt.  A  day  or  two  later  came  to  the  aid  of  the  blue  "Fighting 
Joe  Hooker  and  two  corps  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.  On  the 
S  R^^c?fns!  '  ^'"^'  '"^'"^ '"  Chattanooga  and  super- 

of  w^'^^T'^.'^V"'^^'  ^^"'*  °^  Wauhatchie,  -  four  brigades 
i  ^Vi^u^^  ^'^^y''  ^^^^^i°"  °^  the  Twelfth  Corpsf-a 
short  hard  fight,  where  each  side  lost  five  hundred  men  and  nothing 

five  hundred  drops  of  heart's  blood,  impossible  of  replacement. 
Men  now  m  the  South  were  worth  their  weight  in  gold 

«-H;r!fw  T^  ^°  ^^  ^?  *^P'  "^^'  ^*t  Sherman,  with  a  con- 
siderable force,  was  on  the  road  from  Memphis.  Hooker,  with  the 

in:;^?'^.^^"'^''^^°^^'"^^^^^^-  Grant  was  here.  fZ  h 
Knoxville  ade  Bumside  threatened.  Action  became  imperative. 

Nov^^pr  T  '  ?  °?.^'  P^'^^P''  ^^^^  ^^^d°™-  O'^  the  fourth  of 
November,  Longstreet's  corps  and  Wheeler's  cavalry  found  them- 
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thnl^T     •  * ,  i      ^"  y^^  ^"™«^  ^°  the  oak  leaves,  and  the  air 
though  mist-laden,  was  not  cold    Grev  rliffc  f«rl  -  ^,."*f  *"' 

penas  again  the  Tennessee.  One  grey  brieade  — Waifi,«iP»  ^^r- 
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SS^i 


i^d  h?JS  w     •  "^*  ^?  fourt-house  bcU,  and  we  all  stood  around 
and  heard  Secession  proclaimed.  Yes,  sir.  I'veseenalotof  riv«L 
-  big  nvers  and  little  rivers  and  middle-sized  ri^s  -.hntlZ^' 
see  a  river  twisted  like  the  Lord  's  twisTth"  Teiness^V'-^ff 
wish,"  said  a  comrade,  "that  the  Lord'd  come  alone^nuThl! 

tt^i:rMSrt-ttX^^^^^^ 

P^nut^KindoHunn;^^^^^^^ 
"Captain 's  got  a  glass.  He  's  looking  — " 

fieht'  'Z^f'l'  '?.'•"  "  "y  •"""  "'«»  «*'«  «»i»g  to  have  . 

teSS^h  '^'  '^'^"«  ^«  ^'^  ^^"^n^-  "As  far  «  you  ^n 

whole  defence  on  this  side  of  ChatUnooga  Creel^"     ^  ^  ^ 
Do  you  think  they  will  attack  to-day  ?» 

r^^,"^  ^?  ^  \^'  "^""^^'^  fo«  would  lift  -^ 

Crack  I  crack  I  crack  I  crack  !  out  of  the  wooH«5  fn  f  1,.  -^*       j 

the  creek,  sprang  a  leap  of  light  that  tore  the  fog.  Followed  thunder 
and  the  ploughing  of  shells  into  the  earth  of  WouT  T^!^^^^^^ 
brig_ade  sprang  to  arms.  In  tumbled  the  pi<;^e^'Y:nk^'lC 

"Above  — I » 

t^^l^i^e^'^f)  ""'^f  '°^  ^'y-  Th^y  <=™™d  the  moun- 
tam  witn  an  effect  from  below  of  robber  ca«;tlPQ     T»,o  xr^       v 
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to  a  second  fromaseron/f^oVu-^  .t^'  ''"'^^^^'^^^r.  i-oi-  one  base 
of  Lookout.  S  VTund  w^'  nti^^^^^^  ''"''\'  '^ '  "  '''''  ^  >  ^^^^t 
fallen timberandsSoS^tnt^^^^  "  '  bouluer  .nd 
slope  where  the  casementeH  h!??!-  r^^^ '^'^ ""  -  ^'^ercupona 
Pla>^  There  was  an^M  Sfl^nlT  ?  ""^  ^*^'*^  ^°«'  had  fuU 
the  men  l^ngZlm^^'.^f  ^^^"^"^  ^^^  *"o^-  It  gave 
shelter.  WdthfllTmen  fSc^ to^  ?^*  ^^  ^^^ffe^Uve 

house,  and  here,  in  hXw  So^nd T.^      ?"^'^™"  '^  ^"^'^'^ 
forcements.  Pe  tus's  briir^^l^  *  ^  '^""^  ^'^^  ^"t  fo»-  ««- 

November  day  spread  ite  Lists  'rl^^^  M-^^  ^f"*^  «^^^*-  ^he 
fought  well  on  L^kou  fbrfherrw^'so^Z^^^^^  ^T^  "'^^^^^^ 
heart,  a  dreary  knowledge  that  GSnTha^S  ^  u""^'"^  ^'  ^^^ 
sand  men  and  the  Arrmf^f  x  ^  perhaps  a  hundred  thou- 

General  Sra^  was ^3^11'"/!'!'^  ^  '^^^  °^  '^^^  '^^"-ber;  that 
or  Johnstonf  tTat  Lo^t^^^"^^^^^^^^ 

that  there  wks  a  coWness  1^!^?^^-  u°'^"  ^^"  ^^°  d^^^^^^^d; 
Moccasin  Point  werf as  venom^^^^^^  ^°«'  '^"'  ^^^  «""«  <>« 

nightmare  ofteneT than  o^Sd  thl^"T'  '"^  ''A^^^  '^^  ^ 
snce  Chickamauga.  That^T i^  "a  -bl^^rtrat  t'^' ^^"^ 
J?Ionous,  terrible,  hot-blooded,  crashing  LttlevdthtL  Li  ^'''' 
'ng  and  the  blue  breaking  beforr3,i  -r^-'  '^^''^^^""fe'- 
months  of  sickness  two  mn.ft    Vu    1  ^''  ""^  "^'^  ^^at.  Two 


!    ; 


f    i 


J 


m 


Mil 


244 


CEASE  FIRING 


less,  two  months  of  fretting  and  waiting  in  an  unhealthy  season,  in 
an  unhealthy  situation,  —  the  Army  of  Tennessee  was  in  a  conceiv- 
ing mood  that  differed  palpably  frpm  the  mood  of  Chickamaugal  It 
was  ready  for  bogies,  ready  for  —  what?  It  did  not  know.  At  dusk 
the  command  that  had  been  posted  on  Lookout,  pressed  backward 
and  down  throughout  the  foggy  day,  halted  at  the  foot  of  the  moun- 
tain,  on  the  road  leading  outward  and  across  a  half-m  le  of  valley  to 
Missionary  Ridge.  Here  in  darkness  and  discontent  it  waited  until 
midnight,  when,  under  orders  from  Cheatham,  it  sank  farther  down 
to  McFarland's  Spring.  At  dawn  it  was  marched  across  the  lowland 
to  Missionary  Ridge,  and  was  put  into  position  on  that  solemn  wave 
of  earth.  It  found  here  the  other  commands  forming  the  Confeder- 
ate centre. 

Patrick  Cleburne,  ordered  with  his  division  after  Longstreet  on  the 
Knoxville  expedition,  received  at  Chickamauga  Station  a  telegram 
from  the  general  commanding.  "  We  are  heavily  engaged.  Move 
up  rapidly  to  these  headquarters." 

Cleburne  moved.  That  night,  the  night  of  the  twenty-third,  he 
spent  immediately  behind  Missionary  Ridge.  With  the  first  light  he 
began  to  construct  defences.  It  was  known  now  that  in  great  force 
Grant  had  crossed  the  Tennessee,  both  above  and  below  Chicka- 
mauga. It  was  known  that  the  great  blue  army.  Grant  with  Sher- 
man and  Hooker,  had  burst  from  Chattanooga  like  a  stream  in 
freshet;  the  dark  blue  waves  were  seen  wherever  the  fog  parted. 
They  coloured  all  the  lowland;  they  lifted  themselves  toward  the 
heights.  Already  the  waves  had  taken  Lookout;  already  they  were 
lapping  against  the  foot  of  Missionary.  Cleburne  held  the  hollow 
ground  on  the  right  of  Missionary,  near  the  tunnel  of  the  East 
Tennessee  and  Georgia  Railroad.  His  orders  were  to  hold  this  right 
at  all  hazards.  Cleburne  obeyed.  There  was  a  detached  ridge  which 
he  wished  to  gain  before  the  blue,  now  rapidly  advancing,  should 
gain  it.  He  sent  Smith's  Texas  brigade,  but  the  blue  had  greatly  the 
start.  When  the  Texans  reached  the  foot  of  the  ridge,  they  were 
fired  upon  from  the  top.  Smith,  turned  by  his  right  flank,  climbed 
Missionary  Ridge  and  took  position  upon  its  crest. 

Below,  in  the  hollow  ground  stretching  toward  the  Chickamauga, 
Cleburne  disposed  the  remainder  of  his  troops.  Hardee,  experi- 
enced, able,  stanch,  came  and  approved.   They  burned  a  bridge 
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across  the  Chickamauga.  Dark  was  now  at  hand    Th.  # 

"What  loss?" 

a.er?''^JS;^=^kftrthTa   ^'f^l  "*"^  ">'  Saint,, 
to  run  a  breastwork  atghlj?""''  *"  ""*'  ^'^-  «'«''*  «<>to« 

(;an  to  steal  acr^  ?Ly  Si  u'r^  "'"  •"  *f  "'"^'"■''^  >«• 
lifted  faces.  "That  tha^i^L/'t^Sr^^™^  r.'."'""  ""!' 
the  Confederacy  and  that  in.^l^-  X^',  °"  """  moon  is 
that  thar  thin^'tS  End'"  ^*  '^"'  '  =*^'°«  ^""^  "^ 
"That  ain't  the  kind  of  talk  — " 

aids  I  want  to  end  too  -  riikt  rt^  j  X^^"  ""  Confederacy 
But  the  ConfedSiy'l,  £  t^  J^t^r'  '^''  '"•'"^"^ 
enough  blood  to  ke^  it  goi^r  ^^°"  "'  ™  ^'^^  '' 

wS't^Llh:  rhUf «aXr'?-  • '^^  -  ^-^  - 

Confederacv    tC  r-  T  j  .  *^^  ^°"^  8^^^  no  blood  to  the 

m^uga  and  she 's  g„4  to  t^H^'^"" ''"'  "  "'"'' "  ™'^- 
The  black  is  three  quarters  over.  God!  ain't  it  eerie?" 

^ruS^rr^hattii^r  "^  ■>'■■« '» ™"^ "  <'«"»«' 

shadow  _.. '*"""  T"""  ""»8  "P  'here  ain't  nothing  but  a  passing 
Wu'SlShTeXh'SlX.-"  '^'  ""^^  ''""  ■^<". 
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The  black  veU  drew  across,  then  slowly  passed.  Cold  and  bright 
the  moon  looked  down.  Cleburne's  men  built  their  breastwork 
then,  straightening  themselves,  wiped  with  the  back  of  their  hands 
the  sweat  from  their  brows.  Their  work  had  made  them  warm  but 
now  was  felt  the  mortal  chill  of  the  hour  before  dawn.  The  woods 
began  to  sigh,  pey  made  a  mysterious,  trembling  sound  beneath 
the  concave  of  the  sky.  The  sky  paled;  on  the  east  above  the  leaf- 
less trees  came  a  wash  of  purple,  desolate  and  withdrawn.  The 
November  day  broke  slowly.  There  was  a  mist.  It  rose  from  the 
streams  It  hung  upon  bush  and  tree,  it  hid  enemy  from  enemy,  it 
almost  hid  fnend  from  friend. 

With  the  Ught  came  skirmishing,  and  at  sunrise  the  batteries 
opened  from  the  ridge  the  blue  had  seized.  At  ten  o'clock  there  ar- 
nved  the  Federal  advance  upon  this  front.  It  came  through  the  light 
mist,m  two  long  lines  of  battle.  Its  bands  were  playing.  Davis's 
division,  three  divisions  of  Sherman's,  Eleventh  Corps  of  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac,  Sherman  commanding  all.  There  was  a  hill  near  the 
tunnel,  and  Cleburne  held  this  and  the  woodland  rolling  from  the 

™n,,;i,  •  i  ff 'i°  P°''?°°  ^^''^  ^^  ^"^""^^  «^P^g  ^^  a  black 
mouth  m  the  hillside,  gapmg  at  the  hurrahing  rush  of  Sherman's 
men. 

AU  day  on  this  right  the  conflict  howled.  Hardee  and  Hardee's 
corps  were  cool  and  stanch;  Cleburne  was  a  trusted  nan,  hilt  and 
blade.  Sherman  launched  his  thunderbolts,  blue  charge  after  blue 
charge;  "General  Pat''  flung  them  back.  Tie  sky  ^  dark  S 
the  leaden  ram;  the  November  woods  rang;  Tunnel  Hill,  Swett's 
and  Key  s  battenes,  flamed  through  the  murk;  Texas  and  Arkansas, 
Georgia  and  Tennessee,  grappled  with  Indiana,  Illinois,  Iowa,  Ohio. 
All  day,  to  and  fro,  m  the  leafless  woods,  under  the  chill  sky  over 
a  rugged  ground,  they  swung  and  swayed.  Now  the  blue  seemed 
uppermost,  and  now  the  grey,  but  at  last  the  grey  charged  with 

Tunnel  Hill  and  all  the  grey-hued  slopes  around.  The  afternoon  was 
well  advanced,  the  smoke-draped  woods  dim  enough.  Cleburne's 
men  smiled  nodding  their  heads.  "That  old  eclipse  wa'n't  nothing! 
This  Confederacy's  immortal  -  Yes,  she  isl  She's  got  a  wreath  of 
mmortelles.-I  m  going  to  ask  General  Pat  if  she  hasn't!  You 
artillerymen  did  first-rate,  and  we  infantry  did  first-rate  and  if  the 
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^valry  had  n't  been  sent  away  I  reckon  they'd  have  done  as  weH  as 
It  hes  in  cavalry  to  do.  -  Now,  if  the  centre  and  the  ^ft  -" 

Ho^-erfa^^^^^^^^^^ 

Cleburne  took  Cummings  and  Maney  and  with  them  set  face  to 
Missionary  Ridge.  A  little  way  through  the  darkening  vvoodLS 
a  gasping  aide  met  him -"From  General  Hardee  sirV  They  Ve 
pierced  our  centre.  They're  on  the  Ridge  -  they 'veoverfow^ 
Missionaty  Ridge.  We're  all  cut  to  pieceTthere  -  demorS  - 
General  Hardee  says,  form  a  line  so  as  to  meet  attack.  Do  thrLt 
you  can  for  the  safety  of  the  right  wing  -" 

Missionary  Ridge  rose  two  hundred  feet.  It  rose  steeply  with  a 
narrow  plateau  a-top.  It  was  seamed  with  gullies,  shagg^th  Ss 

?e^".?,;ntTh'' '''  "r*  '^'  '^^"  ''^^^  leavinStl^of 
^ees,  gaunt,  with  sere,  shppery  grass  between.  At  the  foot  of  the 

Je  f reTn^^r^'  ^^  ^°"'  ^'^^  '^'  ^^'  twenty-S  hout 
the  grey  had  bmlt  other  works  along  the  crest.  For  lack  of  entrench ' 
mg-tools  and  of  time,  they  were  slight  enough  -  a  shX  (Si  a 
^ght  breastwork  dark  against  a  pallid  sky.  Here,  at  the  top  of 

centre,  together  with  the  troops  driven  yesterday  from  Lookout 
M^^onary  Ridge  was  like  a  crag,  rismg  from  a  blue;  dete^^^l^* 
Officer  looked  at  the  lines.  "What  do  you  think  of  itT 

;;Even  here  at  the  top  we  don't  command  all  approaches." 

rloi;  7        '^"^^  "^  °^*"'"^'  <^°^«^«1  ^ays.  They  can  come 
close  and  our  guns  never  harm  them." 

"Do  you  understand  this  order  ?" 
"No.  I  don't—" 

one  1!!3  M^l''  '° '^''''''''  °"'  '^^'^  *°  ^^f^°^  the  foot  of  Missionary, 
above -'  H W'''  '''  '°°' '" ^"""'^^  '^'^^  ^°  ^^^  ^-^^ 

high  on  Missionary,  saw  to-day  its  foe. 
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The  foe  was  massing,  massing,  on  level  and  rolling  ground  below 
to  the  amber  air  it  could  be  plainly  seen.  It  was  in  two  vast  lines  of 
battle,  mth  large  reserves  in  the  background,  and  hovering  skir- 
mishers before.  The  grey,  watching,  estimated  its  front,  from  wing  to 
wmg  as  two  anda  half  miles.  Being  formed,  it  advanced  a  mile  and 
stood.  Now  It  could  be  seen  w^  extreme  plainness,  a  blue  sea  just 
below.   It  had,  as  always,  many  bands  and  much  music.  These 
made  the  air  throb.  At  intervals,  like  blossoms  in  a  giant's  garden 
swayed  the  flags.  The  crest  of  Missionary  watched. 
''They're  the  boys  for  an  imposing  advance!" 
"How  many  d'  ye  suppose  they've  got  ?" 
"Don't  know.  Don't  know  about  Ulysses.  Xerxes  had  a  nullion." 
Hope  they  re  aU  there.  Hope  they  are  n't  trying  any  flank  and 
rear  foohshness. ' 

"Hope  not,  but  I  would  n't  swear  to  it!  I've  got  a  distrust  of 
Grant  -  though  it  may  not  be  well  founded,  as  the  storekeeper  said 
when  the  clerk  and  the  till  were  found  on  the  same  train." 

"  Wish  there  was  water  up  here  on  Sinai !  My  mouth 's  awful  dry  " 

A  man  spat.  "It's  curious  how  many  this  morning  I've  heard  say 
their  mouth  was  awful  dry  and  they  felt  a  little  dizzv  — " 

"It's  the  altitude." 

"Six  hundred  feet?  No.  It's  something  else.  I  don't  know  just 
what  it  IS  — ' 

Voices  died.  There  fell  a  quiet  as  before  a  thunderstorm,  an 
oppressive  quiet.  Missionary  Ridge,  its  brows  faintly  drawn  and 
raised,  looked  forth  upon  the  sea.  The  sea  stood  broodingly  quiet 
without  music  now,  the  coloured  blossoms  still  upon  their  stems.  It 
held  and  held,  the  quietude. 

Far  oflF  a  dozen  cannon  boomed  —  Sherman's  sullen  last  attack 
upon  Cleburne.  The  grey  ridge,  the  blue  sea,  bent  heads  to  one 
side,  listening.  The  far-off  iron  voices  ceased  to  speak.  Silence  fell 
again.  Up  on  Missionary  a  lieutenant  drew  his  hand  across  his 
forehead.  When  it  fell  again  to  the  sword  hilt  the  palm  was  wet  with 
sweat,  the  back  was  wet.  The  lieutenant  was  conscious  of  a  slight 
?^f  ^^/.rJ'?^'"^  '^'^^  ^  drumming,  too,  in  his  ears.  He  took  himself  to 
task.  This  will  never  do/'  he  said;  "this  will  never  do  -"  Sud- 
denly he  thought,  "The  men  are  looking  at  me  "-and  stood  up 
very  straight,  smiling  stifl^y. 
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♦i.^/".^*  ^P'^"  ^""^  *^°°°"  ^^^^'  o°«  after  the  other,  with 
the  effect  of  a  signal.  The  sound  died  into  silence  -  there  foUoWX 
moment  of  held  breath  -  the  storm  broke. 
AH  the  great  blue  guns  —  and  they  were  many  —  opened  unon 

IrtX'  Thf  J'"^  '"S  ^'°"^^«'  ^  ^^^'«'  a  Sing":? 
artillery^  The  sky  grew  suddenly  dark.  From  Missionary  the  ^ey 

Z7h^'  1  T^  * .^^^ '''^''  '^°™  ^^^^  ^«y  ^''"'d  launch.  So 

much  the  esser  storm  it  was  that  it  may  be  said  that  Missionary 
early  «.  w  its  fate  towering,  resistless,  close.  The  sea  liftS  S 
moving  forward  hke  a  spring  tide  while  the  camion  shook  the  firma- 
TJ^'fZfr"^  "°  f^  "^^^  ^'  ^^^^  °^  ^'  ^^^  ^^«.  it  moved  so 
unXte  ^\r     ^'  "'"  "'"  ''  ^"^  ""^  ^^  ^^'^^  ^^^  ^^ 

.t  JwoTt^VM-"^  '^'  ^^i^^r^'  °^  '^^^  °^^^^-  All  the  grey  troops 
at  the  foot  of  Missionary  fired  with  precision,  one  point-blank  voltey 

7f  Si  ^^'  '•  "?•  ^^fy  '^''''^'  in  force,  fire  once  andfaU  back  -1 
//  they  advance  m  force,  fire  once  and  fall  back. 

Only  officers,  and  not  all  the  officers,  knew  that  the  order  was  of 
hours  standing  As  for  the  men,  they  only  saw  that  after  one  volley 
they  were  in  retreat.  The  lines  above  only  saw  that  after  one  volley 

I^kttt'l  ^'^  Tl  'I  '^^''^^'  ^''  Missionary  ran  something 
hke  the  creeping  of  flesh  at  midnight  when  the  nightmare  is  felt  if 
^e  room.  The  grey  troops  of  the  lower  line  began  to  climb.  Before 
them  rose  the  scarped  earth,  boulder-strewn,  teamed  and  scaS^ 

muTnlf  «'^v''7?^'  ^'''  "^^^^°P^  °^  tree-stmnpsU^dS 
mushrooms.  Behind  them  was  the  dark  blue  shouting  ia,  and  aU 
the  air  was  mere  battle-smoke  and  thunder.  The  arUller^  echoS 
frightfully.  It  was  as  though  the  mountains  of  the  region  were  cS 
voluted  walk  of  a  vast  shell.  The  vibrations  were  flung  from  one 
wall  to  another;  they  never  passed  out  of  that  wildly  disturbed  hol- 
bw  chamber  So  loud  were  the  cracks  of  sound,  so  steady  the  hul 
rf 'n^  I'jf  riJ^^T^'  r  "^'  '^^'  ^"^^^'^---ging  shouts  of  officers, 
rfthetlTll  -"^J^-  ^"  '^'  tormenting  roar,  with  the  knowledge 
with  .  .         V"  ^«?r^"f  °f  Cleburne's  dogged  stand  on  the  right, 

of  Missionary,  of  fewness  of  numbers,  of  a  lack  here  of  leadership, 
Hnlc  t  ?  of  ^potence,  with  a  feeling  of  dread,  the  grev  lowS 
hnes  began  to  climb  Missionary  to  the  upper  imes     At  fir^t  they 
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filled  the  universe  A  sudden  message  rocked  through  every  brain. 
Jfiey  re  coming  after  us,  over  the  breastworks!  Instantaneously  the 
waves  of  hght  passed  into  waves  of  darkness.  With  a  shriek  as  of  a 
million  nunies  came  panic  Fear. 

On  the  slopes  of  Missionary  there  was  now  no  order.  It  was 
sauve  qutpeut.  The  blue  tide  overswept  the  breastworks  and  came 
on,  and  the  grey  fled  before  it. 

In  tils  war  it  had  come  to  the  grey,  as  it  had  come  to  the  blue,  to 
retreat,  to  retreat  hastily  and  in  confusion,  to  retreat  disordered 
me  grey  as  the  blue,  had  some  acquaintance  with  Panic,  had 
occasionally  met  her  in  the  road.  But  to-day  Panic  meant  not  to 
stop  at  a  bowmg  acquaintance.  She  aimed  at  a  closer  union  and  she 

fh^.     aI  ""'*•   ^^?  "^  ^^'^  ^"''  ^^'  ^«y  clutch  upon  his 
throat  and  her  arms  hke  a  Nessjus  shirt  about  his  body.  .  . 

Up  —  up  —  up!  and  the  dark  tree-stumps  got  always  in  the  way 

Men  stumbled  and  fell;  rose  and  went  blindly  on  again-save  S 

whom  the  black  haU  from  the  guns  had  cut  down  forever.  These 

lay  stark  or  wnUimg  among  the  stumps.  Their  pale  fellows  went  by 

them,  gaspmg,  fleet-footed.  Up  — up  — up! 

r.S  T"^^  T"  ^^  "^'''  white-faced,  tight-lipped,  at  last  re- 
caved  the  lower  Ime,  staggering  figures  rising  through  the  murk, 
^cers  were  here,  officers  were  there,  hoarse-voiced,  beseeching. 
There  came  at  the  top  a  wraithlike  order  out  of  chaos;  there  w^ 
achieved  a  skeleton  formation.  But  many  of  the  men  had  rushed 
below  the  Ri^e,  stumbling  down  into  the  protecting  forest,  their 
hands  to  their  heads.  Others  fell  upon  the  earth  and  vomited.  Many 
were  wounded,  and  now,  memory  returning  where  they  lay  sunk 
together  on  the  level  ground,  they  began  to  cry  out.  AH  were  as 

xS^  \?  ^'  ^'■"''^^  ^"""^^  *"™'  fro°i  all  streamed  the  sweat, 
men  they  staggered  into  line,  as  many.  Panic  to  the  contrary, 
did  stagger,  their  hands  shook  like  leaves  in  storm.  For  minutes 
they  could  not  duly  handle  their  pieces.  To  the  line  a-top  of  Mis- 
sionary, the  ime  looking  down  upon  the  mounting  tide,  they  were 
^i  ^?  'Affections  disease.  It  was  horrible  to  see  Terror  and  the 
St  ''  ''  ^^  ^"""^'^  '''  ^^^^  finger-tips  brushing  the 

In  the  mean  time  the  tide  mounted.  It  had  no  orders  to  mount. 
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It  was  expected,  when  the  lower  line  was  taken,  that  it  would  wait 
for  some  next  indicated  move.  But  always  the  higher  grey  line  was 
raimng  fire  upon  it,  the  grey  batteries  were  spoudng  death  It  bl 
came  manifest  that  the  road  of  safety  was  up  Missionary.  On  i^ 
top  grew  the  nettle  Danger  from  which  only  might  be  plucked  ie 

only  thmg  to  do.  Moreover,  they  soon  found  that  the  gullies  and 
mmiature  ndges  of  Missionary  afforded  protection.  The  whole  vast 
MiSotl^"' ""'"  "'  P"'"^  "'  "^^^'  ^°^  -  ^^  "P  t^e  face  oJ 

"Who  "  asked  Grant  from  the  eminence  where  he  stood  - 
"who  ordered  those  men  up  the  hill  ?"  ' 

he^ir-?  ?^^'^'  *"^''J"  ^^  ^°^"*^-  "Some  one  will  suffer  for  it," 
he  said,  "if  it  turns  out  badly."  ' 

But,  for  the  blue,  it  did  not  turn  out  badly.  . 
rlp^^r.  the  thunder  and  shouting  was  all  over,  Uen  the  short 
d^peratemfilee  was  ended,  when  the  guns  were  silenced  and  take" 
when  the  blue  wave  had  triumphed  on  the  height  of  M?ssiona^' 

cT^e^'Zn  th/h  \"  '"'""'  ^"'  '°""'  -^-  ^^  P-^"^ 
checked,  when  the  broken  grey  army  rested  in  the  November  forest 

when  the  day  closed  sombrely  with  one  red  gleam  in  the  west,  thre^ 
«)ldiers  having  scraped  together  dead  leaves  and  t^-igs  and  lit  a 
fire,  nodded  at  one  another  across  the  blaze 
rl^j^""'^  ^  tell  you,"  said  one,  "that  that  thar  moon  was  the 
Confederacy  and  that  that  thar  thing  stealing  across  it  was  the 

Ji^""^  ""^."l/  ^l".  y°"'"  ^'^  the  second,  "that  thar  don't 
nothing  end  ?  Ef  a  thing  has  been,  it  Is."  "^  aon  t 

"Well  I  reckon  you'll  allow," spoke  the  third, "that we've  had 
an  awful  defeat  this  day  ? "  ,      tai-  we  ^  e  naa 

"A  lot  of  wise  men,"  said  the  second,  "have  lived  on  this  here 
earth,  but  the  man  that's  wise  enough  to  tell  what's  Sefelt  and 

like  defeat.'' ''  """'  '^P'"'"^'  ^°^'^'''  ^'"  ""°^  '^^'  ^'  ^^^ 
"Would  n't  you  call  it  defeat  if  every  army  of  us  surrendered 

^chmoTd  ^''^  '™  ^^  '^'^  ''''  BarTfrom'over^hrSSl' 
"Well,  that  depends,"  said  the  second.  "Got  any  tobacco  ?" 
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h^Jt^J^^  ^*  "°^  ^*  Chickamauga,  burning  the 
bridges  behmd  him   The  Anny  of  Tennessee  fell  back  to  Rin^W 
then  to  Ddton.  While  at  this  place,  Bragg,  at  his  own  requesfwS 

r«n7    *^"  f  T^^u-    "^^  ^^y  <*^  Tennessee  caW  int<^  the 
hands  of  Joseph  E.  Johnston. 


I 
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CHAPTER  XXII 

DALTON 

ON  the  twelfth  of  March,  1864,  Ulysses  S.  Grant  was  placed 
in  command  of  all  the  Federal  armies,  and  on  thTt^ISr 
«xth  jomed  the  army  in  Virginia.  He'says:  -  ^' 

wnen  l  assumed  command  of  all  the  amii«i  ♦!,•  «•♦ 

lUo  Gm>de.  East  of  the  Mississippi  we  held  substantiSw  S  „„rtb 
of  the  MemphB  and  Charleston  raUroad  as  far  east  as  Chat^3^ 
thence  a^ong  the  line  of  the  Tennessee  and  Holston  £^^^  SS 
nearly  aU  of  theStateofTennessee.  West  Virginia  witaoirhS 

the  Blue  Rid^  On  the  seacoast  we  had  Fort  Monroe  and  Norfolk 
m  V  rguua;  Plymouth,  Washington,  and  New  Berne   ia^S 

.»r&t?sxrard?^^t^;ss'??; 

Sr/t%ry!"''^'"'^--'''«'"«-^-sU^ 

"Sherman,  who  had  succeeded  me  in  the  command  of  flie  Mil. 

lajy  Dmsion  of  the  Mississippi,  commanded  all  the  t,S>t?L  ft^ 

territory  west  of  the  Alleghanies  and  north  of  Natchez  wftlT.  i.. 

movable  force  about  Chattanooga  In  the  F^«  it  ?^' 

f-.  stood  in  substanUally  the  f^m;  .laUon*;^  e^r^^ 

riL"-r£r^^--i-s-^^^ 
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the  Rapidan,  confronting  the  Army  of  the  Potomac-  the  seconH 
under  General  Joseph  E.  Johnston,  was  at  DaltonX^a!oS 

l^r^K  ^°°(«*S'\^^^  ^°  «^^  '*^*  Shenandoah  Valley  -  a  T^t 
storehouse  to  feed  their  armies  from  —  and  their  line  of  rnmi:- 
^tionsfrom  Richmond  to  Tennessee.  Forrlt  a b --  anSep^^^ 
cavalry  general,  was  in  the  West  with  a  large  force  maS  a  E 

W^Tl^r"^  1  '°^'  '':;^^  -*  had%aiSi:r  Mfddl  ?nd 
InJTr^-  •  •  •  ^^"^««d'o'-*«i«»«ltaneousmovement,all 

T  "s^™!n  ^.^^?  fourth  day  of  May,  1864,"  says  General  William 
T  Sherman,  "the  Confederate  army  at  my  front  lay  at  Daltr 
Georgia,  composed,  according  to  the  best  authority,  of  about  forty' 

L'L  i^TlT'  ~r?°'"*  ^y  J^^  E.  Johnston  who  wL 
equal  in  all  ^e  elements  of  generalship  to  Lee,  and  who  was  under 
mstrucbons  from  the  war  powers  in  Richmond  to  assCeTK  oSen 
Mve  northward  as  far  as  Nashville.  But  he  soon  discovered  thaVhJ 

Z^tXT^''''%''^'T''^^^^-  Coincident  J^Sth 
l^^lf^  ^°^  '^'  ^i*°™*"' "  announced  by  telegraph 
I  advanced  from  our  base  at  Chattanooga  with  the  Army  ff  the 
Ohio,  13,559  men;  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  60,773- and  he 
Aimj;  of  the  Tennessee,  ,4,465  -  grand  total,  98,797  men  and  .54 

Johnston  took  command  at  Dalton  in  December  and  spent  the 

T^  LTo^f  ofthe' llr  ^  '°  ''^  ^'.^'^"  ^^y  «^  ^res^^' 
in  ms  account  of  the  following  campaign,  he  says:  "An  active 

campaign  of  six  months,  half  of  it  in  the  ^gged  region  between 

Chattanooga  and  Dalton,  had  so  much  reduced  the  coSon  oTthe 

horses  of  the  cavalry  and  an"']ery,  as  well  as  of  the  mSes  0/  the 

wagon-trams,  that  most  of  them  were  unfit  for  active  sT^i 

in  the  course  of  an  inspection,  and  as  soon  as  practicable  I'found 

the  condition  of  the  army  much  less  satisfactory  than   t'had  an 

^::iZ^J^^'V^  ^  '"^"^^-^^^^^  of^ecember.^Ve?e 
be?of  C  finn  ""^  °^  ^'""^'"'^  ^'^^ ''  ^^  P^^f"!  to  see  the  num- 
iS^  of  s^r/''^;;'^"'^?'-  •  •  •  There wasadeAdencyin the 

lmn?n7:i     ^,    P"^'"'*^'"^"^™^ The  time  of  winter  was 

T^sltr^^t^'r''?^^'.'^'  disciplineand  instruction  of  Th 
troops  and  m  attention  to  their  comfort.  Before  the  end  of  April 
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Tennessee,  as  shown  by  the  return  of  Mav  fi„f    V^  ^  "' 

Mexico-  such  actions,  at  least,  as  were  then  called  tettoOW? 
ation  of  almost  twenty  years  of  service  of  tWs  rrtT.i^'  1 

frdi^rw:^TGtt"B?.&sr£rr^ 

troops,  with  whom  we  were  contend,  i^^  -^^  Sherman's 
i.ginwarthananyoft:S:rh:htfi^:S^:^t',i3'«^- 

JL^r^:r!in7^.r»rzs'ts^"T^"^ 

cover  habitually,  and  to  attack  onlv  wK^n  k*i     by  fighting  under 
our  comm^icaC^;  stlgly  tt,^S;rth:n  SSfl  ""I" 

ments."  And  later,  of  the  situation  in  JuTy  be  ore  Mk^^^^^^^^^^ 
troops  themselves,  who  had  been  seventy-four  dfvs 7n  tJlTrl  '  /^* 

Wore  them  at  Dalton,  and  though  I  sav  it  fullK!!!^     .  ??" 
who  had  commanded  them,  and^beUeTol'-uf^'tetS  St 
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campaign,  were  then  inferior  to  none  who  ever  served  the  Con- 
federacy or  fought  on  this  continent." 

And  again,  toward  the  elucidation  of  this  campaign,  General 
Sherman  speaks:  "I  had  no  purpose  to  attack  Johnston's  position 
at  Dalton  in  front,  but  marched  from  Chattanooga  to  feign  at  his 
front  and  to  make  a  lodgment  in  Resaca,  eighteen  miles  to  his  rear, 
on  his  line  of  communication  and  supply.   This  movement  was 
partly  but  not  wholly  successful;  but  it  compelled  Johnston  to  let  go 
at  Dalton  and  fight  us  at  Resaca,  where.  May  thirteenth  to  six- 
teenth, our  loss  was  2747  and  his  2800.  I  fought  offensively  and  he 
defensively,  aided  by  earth  parapets.   He  fell  back  to  Calhoun, 
Adairsville,  and  Cassville.  ...  I  resolved  to  push  on  toward 
Atlanta  by  way  of  Dallas.   Johnston  quickly  detected  this,  and 
forced  me  to  fight  him,  May  twenty-fifth  to  twenty-eighth,  at  New 
Hope  Church,  four  miles  north  of  Dallas.  .  .  .  The  country  was 
almost  in  a  state  of  nature  —  with  few  or  no  roads,  nothing  that 
an  European  could  understand.  ...  He  fell  back  to  his  position 
at  Marietta,  with  Brush  Mountain  on  his  right,  Kenesaw  his  centre, 
and  Lost  Mountain  his  left.  His  line  of  ten  miles  was  too  long  for 
his  numbers,  and  he  soon  let  go  his  flanks  and  concentrated  on 
Kenesaw.  We  closed  down  in  battle  array,  repaired  the  railroad 
up  to  our  very  camps,  and  then  prepared  for  the  contest.  Not  a 
day,  not  an  hour,  not  a  minute,  was  there  a  cessation  of  fire.  Our 
skhmishers  were  in  absolute  contact,  the  lines  of  battle  and  the 
batteries  but  little  in  rear  of  the  skirmishers,  and  thus  matters 
continued  until  June  twenty-seventh,  when  I  ordered  a  general 
assault  .  .  .  but  we  failed,  losing  3000  men  to  the  Confederate  loss 
of  630.  Still  the  result  was  that  within  three  days  Johnston  aban- 
doned the  strongest  possible  position  and  was  in  full  retreat  for  the 
Chattahoochee  River.  We  were  on  his  heels;  skirmished  with  his 
rear  at  Smyrna  Church  on  the  fourth  day  of  July,  and  saw  him 
fairly  across  the  Chattahoochee  on  the  tenth,  covered  and  protected 
by  the  best  line  of  field  entrenchments  I  have  ever  seen,  prepared 
long  in  advance.  No  ofl5cer  or  soldier  who  ever  served  imder  me 
will  question  the  generalship  of  Joseph  E.  Johnston.  ...  We  had 
advanced  into  the  enemy's  country  one  hundred  and  twenty  miles, 
with  a  single-track  railroad,  which  had  to  bring  clothing,  food, 
ammunition,  everything  requisite  for  100,000  men  and  23,000  ani- 
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mals.  The  city  of  Atlanta,  the  gate  city  opening  the  interior  of  the 
important  State  of  Georgia,  was  in  sight;  its  protecting  army  was 
shaken  but  not  defeated,  and  onward  we  had  to  go.  .  .  .  We 
feigned  to  the  right,  but  crossed  the  Chattahoochee  by  the  left, 
and  soon  confronted  our  enemy  behind  his  first  line  of  entrench- 
ments at  Peach  Tree  Creek,  prepared  in  advance  for  this  very  occa- 
sion. At  this  critical  moment  the  Confederate  Government  ren- 
dered us  most  valuable  service.  Being  dissatisfied  with  the  Fabian 
policy  of  General  Johnston,  it  relieved  him  and  General  Hood  was 
substituted  to  command  the  Confederate  army.  Hood  was  known 
to  us  to  be  a  'fighter.'  ...  The  character  of  a  leader  is  a  large  fac- 
tor m  the  game  of  war,  and  I  confess  I  was  pleased  at  this  change." 

But  in  the  early  Georgian  spring,  pale  emeralds  and  the  purple 
mist  of  the  Judas  tree,  July  and  that  change  were  far  away.  The 
Army  of  Tennessee,  encamped  in  and  around  Dalton,  only  knew 
that  "Old  Joe"  was  day  by  day  putting  iron  in  its  veins  and  shoes 
upon  its  feet;  that  the  commissariat  was  steadily  improving;  that 
the  men's  cheeks  were  filling  out;  that  the  horses  were  growing  less 
woe-begone;  that  camp  was  cheerful  and  clean,  that  oflicers  were 
affable,  chaplains  fatherly,  and  surgeons  benevolent;   that  the 
bands  had  suddenly  plucked  up  heart;  that  the  drills,  though  long, 
were  not  too  long;  that  if  the  morale  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee  had 
been  shaken  at  Missionary  Ridge,  it  had  now  returned,  and  that 
It  felt  like  cheering  and  did  cheer  "Old  Joe"  whenever  he  appeared. 
Men  who  had  been  wounded  and  were  now  well;  men  who  had  been 
on  furiough,  men  who  had  somehow  been  just  "missing,"  came  in 
steadily.  Small  detachments  of  troops  appeared,  also,  arriving  from 
Canton,  Mississippi,  and  from  northern  Alabama.  The  Army  of 
Tennessee  grew  to  feel  whole  again  —  whole,  bronzed,  lean,  deter- 
mined, and  hopeful. 

From  northern  Alabama  came  in  March  the th  Virginia.  For 

t^^ th  Virginia  there  had  been  the  siege  of  Vicksburg  and  the 

surrender;  then  the  long  slow  weeks  at  Enterprise,  where  the  Vicks- 
burg  men  were  reorganized;  then  service  with  Loring  in  northern 
Mississippi;  then  duty  in  Alabama.  Now  in  the  soft  spring  weather 
It  came  to  Dalton  and  the  Army  of  Tennessee. 

The  village  was  filled  with  soldiers.  The  surrounding  valley  was 
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fflled  with  soldiers.    From  the  valley,  rude  hills,  only  partially 
cleared,  ran  back  to  unbroken  woods.  There  was  Crow  Valley  and 
Sugar  Valley,  Rocky  Face  Mountain,  Buzzard  Roost  and  Mill 
Creek  Gap,  and  many  another  pioneer-named  locality.  And  in  all 
directions  there  were  camps  of  soldiers.  Sometimes  these  boastci 
tents,  but  of  tenest  they  showed  clusters  or  streets  of  rude,  ingenious 
huts,  brown  structures  of  bark  and  bough,  above,  between,  and  be- 
hind them  foliage  and  bloom  of  the  immemorial  forest.  Officers  had 
log  cabins,  very  neatly  kept,  with  curls  of  blue  smoke  coming  out  of 
the  mud  chimneys.  Headquarters  was  in  the  village,  a  white  hou'^e 
with  double  porch,  before  it  headquarters  flag,  and  always  a  trim 
coming  and  going.  At  intervals  the  weary  and  worn  engines,  fed  by 
wood,  rarely  repaired,  brought  over  an  unmended  road  a  train  of 
dilapidated  cars  and  in  them  forage,  munitions,  handfuls  of  troops 
But  in  the  increasing  confidence  at  Dalton,  in  the  general  invigora- 
tion  and  building-up,  the  tonic  air,  the  running  of  the  sap,  the  smil- 
mg  of  the  world,  even  the  East  Tennessee,  Virginia,  and  Georgia 
and  the  Western  and  Atlantic,  roadbed  and  rolling-stock  and  force 
of  men,  took  on,  as  it  were,  an  air  of  lively  instead  of  grim  deter- 
mmation.  Outside  of  the  town  was  the  parade  ground.  Drill  and 
music,  music  and  drill,  and  once  or  twice  a  great  review!  Here  came 
Johnston  himself,  erect,  military,  grey-mustached,  with  a  quiet  ex- 
tenor  and  an  afiFectionate  heart,  able  and  proud.  With  him  rode  his 
staff.   Staff  more  than  worshipped  Johnston;  it  loved  him.  Here 
too,  came  the  lieutenant-  and  major-generals— Hardee,  one  of  the 
best -and  Hood  the  "fighter,"  well-liked  by  the  President - 
Patnck  Cleburne  and  Cheatham  and  Stewart  and  Carter  Stevenson 
and  Walker,  and  many  another  good  leader  and  true.  Here  the 
artillery,  reorganized,  was  put  through  manoeuvres,  and  Joe  Wheel- 
er s  cavalry  trotted  across,  and  in  the  morning  light  the  bugles 
blew.   It  was  a  lovely  Southern  spring,  with  soft  airs,  with  dog^\•ood 
stars  and  flame-coloured  azalea,  with  the  fragrance  of  the  grape  and 
the  yellow  jessamine,  with  the  song  of  many  a  bright  bird,  build- 
ing m  the  wood.  The  Army  of  Tennessee,  strong  at  Chickamauga, 
fallen  ill  at  Missionary  Ridge,  convalescent  through  the  winter,  was 
now  m  health  again. 

There  was  a  small  house,  half  hidden  behind  two  huge  syringa 
bushes.  It  had  a  bit  of  lawn  no  bigger  than  a  handkerchief,  and 
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the  bridal  wreath  and  columbines  and  white  nhlox  t haf  k«,^  j  -. 
made  the  handkerchief  a  lace  one  Here  hVed^^^^^^^  -  ^-  5 
^t  ^?^^'ri'-omen  whrhad^'i^ntuef  dLrS^^Tr^ 
"boarded,"  whHe  the  army  was  at  Dalton,  Desir&  Sj  ^ 

flnwJ^'  Sophia  desigaed  and  carried  out  wonderful  bouq?;ts  of  wax 
flowers.  Miss  Amanda  was  famed  for  her  bead  bags  and  f or 7hp  n^? 

:f;:^^^ri!.5^^.-reS^>".^^^^^ 

pretty  shapes   Miss  Arnrrisa^cr^^^^^^^^^^ 
Sweetmeats  and  wedding  and  Christmas  cakes,  embroiS  and  S 
occasional  order  of  wax  flowers  had  for  years  "helped  hem  done  " 
Long  visits  too,  after  the  lavish,  boundless  SoutherS  fashion  toS^ 

folkmSouth  Georgia  had  done  muchj-butnow^er'w^^^^^^^^^^ 
the  kinsfolk  were  pcK,r  themselves,  and  nowhere  in  the^rwodd 
was  there  a  market  for  wax  flowers,  and  there  was  no  su^r  foT  th. 
^eetmeats,and  no  frosted  cakes, 'and  life  wafof  ^.e^olfst^ 
without  embroidery!   War  frightfuUy  snatched  their  ^Z^L^ 

Za  y"  ^"''^.f  "^'y  ~^^^  ^s^t'  they  visited,  and  they  vXndv 
carded  hnt  and  knit  socks  and  packed  and  sen  away  sifpS^^^^^ 
helped  to  devise  substitutes  for  coflfee  and  tea  and  reciSor  Con- 
federate  dishes.  But  kinsmen  had  died  on  the  field  ofbatSe  and 
kinswomen  had  grown  poorer  and  poorer.  One  had  mal  her  tv  to 
sXrah  anH  ''".^^  T  ^^^P^^^'  ^^^  ^"^^her  had  gr^fo 

MrAmakd  Ar^^^^  ^^^  ^^"  ^""^^^-   ^^^^  Sophia  and 

Miss  Amanda  had  retired  up-country  to  this  extremely  small  house 

nthtfeTsTTven^S^^^^^ 

nommg  else.  Even  the  stout,  sleepy  negro  woman  in  the  kitchen 

fiZl'A^^u  T^""^''  '^"  wilderness.  They  took  her-  S  fafndv 
flushed  cheeks  and  many  apologies  for  charging  at  all -^or  fiftv 
dollars  a  week,  Confederate  money.  She  had  f  bare  wmte  room 
^ith  a  sloping  roof  and  a  climbing  rose.  There  was  a  norch  foT^^ 

Si^L'mTnda  "  f  f  "^4  ^°^  ^^^"-^^   ^^^  Sop£a 
and  Miss  Amanda  rarely  sat  on  the  porch;  they  sat  in  the  oarlour 
where  there  were  the  wax  flowers  and  a  v.inderful  samplL^and  an 

Se\°;dfhe°nr?"."i^  ^'^  ?"P^^^^'  ^  P-^  ^^-^^^^^  So 
CaoL^?  FH    ^Tr  '"f  ^'  springtime  out  of  doors. 
Captam  Edward  Cary's  beautiful  wife  made  fn.nds  quickly 
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Officers  and  men,  the tn  Virginia  had  now  for  months  rested  her 

bound  slave.  It  was  not  long  before  that  portion  of  the  Army  of 
Tennessee  that  had  occasion  from  day  to  uay  to  pass  the  house 
began  to  look  with  eagerness  for  the  smiling  eyes  and  lips  of 
D6sir6e  Gaillard.  Sometimes  she  was  out  in  the  sunshine,  gravely 
pondering  the  lace  border  of  the  handkerchief.  Army  of  Tennessee 
lifted  hat  or  cap;  she  smiled  and  nodded;  Army  of  Tennessee  went 
on  through  brighter  sunshine.   She  was  presently  the  friend  of  all. 
After  a  while  Johnston  himself,  when  he  rode  that  way,  would  stop 
and  talk;  Hardee  and  Cleburne  and  others  often  sat  beneath  the 
purple  clematis  and,  sword  on  knees,  talked  of  this  or  that.  They 
sent  her  little  oflferings  —  small  packets  of  coffee  or  of  sugar,  once 
a  gift  of  wine,  gifts  which  she  promptly  turned  over  to  the  hospital. 
If  they  had  nothing  else,  they  brought  her,  when  they  rode  in  from 
inspection  of  the  scattered  camps,  wild  flowers  and  branches  of 
blossoming  trees. 

Edward  came  to  her  when  it  was  possible.  The th  Virginia 

was  encamped  among  the  hills.  Often  at  dusk  he  found  her  at  the 
gate,  her  eyes  upon  the  last  soft  bloom  of  the  day.  Or,  if  she  knew 
that  he  was  coming,  she  walked  out  upon  the  road  toward  tiie  hills. 
The  road  was  a  place  of  constant  travel.   Endlessly  it  unrolled  a 
pageant  of  the  times.  War's  varied  movement  was  here,,  the  multi- 
plicity of  it  all;  and  also  the  unity  as  of  the  sound  of  the  sea,  or 
the  waving  of  grass  on  a  prairie.  Troops,  incoming  or  outgomg,  — 
infantry,  artillery,  cavahy,— were  to  be  found  upon  it.  The  com- 
missariatjwent  up  and  down  with  white-covered  wagons.  Foragers 
appeared,  coming  in  to  camp  with  heterogeneous  matters.  Ordnance 
wagons,  heavy  and  huge,  went  by  with  a  leaden  sound.  Mules  and 
negroes  abounded  —  laughter,  adjuration,  scraps  of  song.  Then 
came  engineers,  layers-out  of  defences  and  the  clay-plastered  work- 
ere  upon  them.   Country  people  passed  —  an  old  carryall  filled 
with  children  — a  woman  in  a  long  riding-skirt  and  calico  sun- 
bonnet  riding  a  white  horse,  gaunt  as  death's  own  —  sickly  looking 
men  afoot— small  boys,  greybeards,  old,  old  negroes  hobbling  with 
a  stick — then,  rumbling  in  or  out,  a  battery,  the  four  guns  very 
bright,  the  horses  knowing  what  they  drew,  breathing,  for  all  their 
steadiness,  a  faint  cloud  of  brimstone  and  sulphur,  the  spare  artil- 
lerymen alongside  or  seated  on  caissons  —  then  perhaps  cavalry, 
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man  and  horse  cut  in  one  like  a  chesspiece  -  then  a  general  officer 
with  his  staff-  couriers,  infantry,  more  foragers,  a  chaplai^  CS 
for  some  service  under  the  trees,  guard  detdls,  ambulS^^S  mTre 
artillery,  more  cavalry    commissariat,   "Grand  RoS^'  Zll 

I    v7^  '  'ci  ^^"^  ^°^*^  ^^  '^  ^^  walked  upon  it  when 
she  hked    She  grew  a  known  figure,  standing  asidrbenea^  a 
flowenng  tree  to  let  the  guns  go  by,  or  the  heavj  wagons;  mo^n^ 
slender  and  fine,  upon  the  trampled  verge  of  th7road  read^S 
friendly  nod,  a  smile,  a  word  -  a  beautiful  woman  wakSSelv 
upon  a  military  road  as  in  a  hedged  garden.  The  road  Z^lo^ 
her;  she  was  like  a  glowing  rose  in  a  land  of  metal  and  ore.  J^ 
when  a  mile  from  town,  perhaps,  she  met  her  husband,  when  tmi- 
ing,  she  came  with  him  back  through  the  sunset  ligh  ,  wh^  i™ 
moved  together^  of  a  height,  happy,  it  was  as  though l^Ls  o^ 
^et^ff.^  ""'''   ^^«'«°««l«inoherald  toLy,  '^^ 

f],?i?o  Ti^  V^^  ^'^^  ^.^'^^  ^^  *'°"«-  She  asked  for  work  at 
ttehospital  and  was  givenit,andhereshespentseveral  hours  of  ea^ 
day  There  were  no  wounded  now  at  Dalton,  only  the  ill,  and  these 
m  the  wisely  cared-for,  steadily  built-up  army,  lessened  always  K 
number.  Suffering  there  was,  however,  now  «  always;  mS 
and  tossings,  delirium,  ennui,  pain  to  be  assuaged  crises  to  bemlf 
S^th':  c"^  -r'-ence  to  be  tendedHn  D^on  ^  S 

federate  ill.  D&ir^e  did  her  part,  coming  like  something  cordial 
somethmg  golden,  into  the  whitewashed  ward.  When  her  hoSi 
were  over,  back  she  came  to  the  house  behind  the  syS^g^  bath^S 
and  dressed,  and  ate  with  Miss  Sophia  and  Miss  Amanda  a  CoS 

Miss  Sophia  and  Miss  Amanda  had  attacks  of  remonstrance 

oa^dTn  •P'^'  ^  ^°"''  '^^^  y°"  ^'^^"^^ '  A  y<^""g  woman  and  - 
pardon  us  if  we  seem  too  personal -and  beautiful!  It 'snot  of 
course,  that  you  would  suffer  the  least  insult  -  but  it  is  not  cus- 
tomary for  a  lady  to  walk  for  pleasure  on  a  public  road  where  ^ 
kinds  of  serious  things  are  going  on  —  " 
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D&irde  laughed.  "Not  if  they  are  interesting  things?  Dear  Miss 
bophia,  I  stopped  at  the  post-office  and  brought  you  a  letter  " 
Miss  Sophia  put  out  her  hand  for  the  letter,  but  she  held  to  her 

^^;^iT"'^TJid^^'  "^  ^°  °°^  '^'^  ^""^  ^^^'^^  ^''^  ^""^"^ 
The  letter  was  from  Richmond,  from  the  cousin  who  had  eone  to 
nurse  her  son.  Miss  Sophia  read  it  aloud. 

My  Deas  Sophia:  — 

I  am  here  and  George  is  better  -  thank  God  for  all  His  mercies' 

The  wound  m  the  leg  was  a  bad  one  and  gangrene  set  in,  necessitating 
amputation  and  then  came  this  pneumonia.  He  will  Uve,  though 
and  I  shall  brmg  my  son  home  and  keep  him  whUe  I  Uve!  The  dtv  i^ 
so  crowded,  it  is  frightful.  We  in  Georgia  do  not  yet  know  the  hor- 
rore  of  this  war.  I  could  hardly  find  a  place  to  lay  my  head,  but  now 
a  billiard-room  m  a  hotel  has  been  divided  off  into  little  rooms,  each 
no  bigger  than  a  staU  in  my  stable,  and  I  have  one  of  these.  I  go  for 
my  meals  to  a  house  two  streets  away,  and  I  pay  for  shelter  and  food 
twenty-five  dollars  a  day.  Flour  here  is  two  hundred  and  fifty  dol- 
lars  a  barrel.  Butter  is  twelve  dollars  a  pound.  We  Uve  on  com- 
bread,  with  now  and  then  a  Uttle  bacon  or  rice.  Yesterday  I  bought 
two  oranges  for  George.    They  were  eight  dollars  apiece.    Oh, 
Sophia,  It  s  hke  havmg  George  a  Uttle  boy  again!  Two  days  ago 
there  was  a  dreadful  excitement.  I  heard  the  cannon  and  the  alarni 
bell.    George  was  a  little  light-headed  and  he  would  have  it  that 
there  was  a  great  battle,  and  that  the  boys  were  calUng,  and  he  must 
get  up!  At  last  I  got  hrni  quiet,  and  when  he  was  asleep  and  I  went  to 
supper  I  was  told  that  it  was  a  Yankee  raid,  led  by  an  officer  named 
Dahlgren,  who  was  killed.  The  reserves  had  been  caUed  out  and 
there  was  great  excitement.  We  have  since  heard  fearful  reports  of 
the  object  of  the  raid.  The  President  and  his  Cabinet  were  to  be 
killed,  the  prisoners  freed  and  set  to  sacking  the  city  which  was  then 
to  have  been  burned.  Oh,  my  dear  Sophia,  what  a  worid  we  live  in! 
1  was  in  Richmond  on  my  wedding  journey.  I  feel  dazed  when  I 
think  of  now  and  then.  Then  it  was  all  bright-hued  and  gay;  now  it 
IS  all  dark-hued,  with  the  strangest  restlessness!  I  never  saw  so 
many  women  m  black.  You  always  hear  miUtary  sounds,  and  the 
people,  for  one  reason  or  another,  are  out  of  doors  in  great  numbers. 
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funny.  My  dear  Sophia,  I  alwa^^S  ./        "."?  P^''""'  *"** 
colour  silk  bag  and  your  siiols  o^^ 'k    !^      T  '^^^  y^"''  P^"™" 

Your  affectionate  cousin, 


thaftXetttte^He'r-  "^T°"'^'  ^  -  «l^<i  enough 
embroidering  he  always  saw  a  mniinn  i  f  •  ''^^'"'^  Amanda 

ooe^and  I  don't'thtak  Carw"cC"^g^ '.iS^w  i^T"'' '^•''''"' 

Sxrsh7Sf''"''"<'-"''^«'-^-»"ya--7ode» 

^  Is  It  gomg  to  overflow  Dalton  ? " 

rear."  ^nynow,  cary  II  be  sending  you  to  the 

"I'll  fall  back  when  the  army  falls  back." 
Edward  came  that  night  and  plead  with  her.  She  could  go  to 
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•'Mwjrf.-'A.  said,  "lav.  ,.•.  I  l«n  .  g«d  c«„p.ig„„  ?>• 
"Then,  when  you  can  do  a  thine  well  whv  #iA  «««,-*k' 

"If  harm  came  to  you,  Ddsir^  — " 

:^^^:oieru^^"^'----^-^^^^ 

knZnoryouhL'-''  "'  "^^^  J-amine-and  aU  the  gods 

ri^  n.1?T^*  '°  ^°T-  ^*  "'  ^^^'^  *  "ttle,  in  the  moonlight  " 
The  next  day  came  in  from  Savannah  MercerV  hri««A^7!tt 

teen  hundred.  On  the  third  the  scouts  rei^^Sl'^eT^^^^ 
enemy  at  Ringgold    On  this  day,  too,  ^e  cavaf^'p^^^^^^^^^ 
A^ven  m  along  the  Cleveland  road.  On  the  fifth  the^eTt  blueS 

HrZ^^i  ^'  ""^i^^i  ^'^^  ^"""^'  H"J-  Over  agafest  hem  were 
drawn  the  grey,  pe  fifth  and  the  sixth  were  days  of  skirmisSnrof 
reconnoissance  of  putting  forth  fingers  and  draLg  them  baS^  h 
the  first  light  of  the  seventh,  under  a  wonderful  ZtistZ  thebl^ 
army  began  a  general  advance.  ^'  "**  ^^"^^ 
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F°SiTS  *^*^  ^"^^y  ^^^^  Mountain  echoed  th^  r,*T     c 
Milk  Mountain  behind  also  threwk  Wt     ^^^^^^g ^^ 
tain  behind  Milk    Crow  Voii  .'  ^"^  ^o™  Moun- 

Creek  Gap  and  TraH  Gap   A^bal^^^^    ^'"'^  ^«^'^«'  «»d  MiU 

lasttwoandonthetopoTiheS^TtTC^Krrl^^^^^^ 
line  huge  stones,  ready  for  the  th^^^A      ^  ^  ^"^  ^'^  ^^^  « 

should  darken  with  the  blue  il^^Z!  ^™  ^J*"  the  pass  below 
rifle-pits.  At  Dug  Gap  we«^S^?''°'^^?^'»^^*^^^^^orksand 
and  a  brigade  of  Kentuck74vl?r^r^,t'^'l?^^^     °^  Arkansas 

theseinforce.  Kentuckyfou^tS;in?^^^^^^ 

sas  together  did  mightily.  jSr^nt  f  U  ^S'^'^^'^''^  Arkan- 

to  this  point.  Up  to  Dug^bip  ^^rpSt  n  K  ^^  '*^  ^P*'<*  ^d 
and  Granbury's  brigades  Cl?h?^^  f  ^L*^"™*  '^'^  I^'^ey's 

tiie  intense^at,  uXT;oZZ^^:Z:  '^ie'^^^'  ^^"^ 
fighting  until  the  dark  came  down   TT^^r.  ''°*^'  '"^^  "^^ 

below  and  Cleburne  on  the  t^J^^  ^'^"^  'f  ^*^  ^  '^^  valley 
both.  Stewart's  and  Stevensonflit^^^^  '*^"  «h°»«  on 

tain.    Old  Rocky  Fa«  ^^ten^^fiZ'      '^.^u^^^^  ^*^«  ^oun- 
make-up.  SkirmL  u^n^Ii^^kh  SS'tf  ^*^'™  "^  ^^  °^ 
were  breastworks  and  Se-pitHni  tS^     i^*  ^°"'^-   ^^^«'  *«>, 
and  the  blue  went  back  a^  In  1'  ^'"^.^^vanced  against  tiiem 
All  thetimetiiebatterilSu°t?r  "«^'.^°l^«t  back  again 
bama  brigade  was  at  the  ton  o?t?.^     ^^'  '^^"^^  ^'^'  ^^ttus's  Ala- 
Brown  and  ReZllndcl^n7°'''''1''' ^' '}' "^^^^ ^^^^^n. 
valley.  And  on^the  floSr  of  th^X' h  rr  ^7  •'  '°""^  ^« 
roughly  circular  clearines  W  W^!i  ^i.     .  "^''^^^^  "^  s<i"are  or 

host  of'the  enemy   SL  Toon  fS   .^  "^^  "^'^  ^°^^'  ^^  » 
wishing.  OntheLTho^Salte^^r^^'^r'^"'^^^^^^ 

attention  to  tiie  ^ri.ttiol^^'^^^^^^^^^^ 
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appeared  before  Gumming  S'e  O^Z^Tr"  *  ^!  °'  l>«tle 
ers.  There  was  a^L  of^S^  ^S'^.^^'^Tf**  «^^^^^ 
Jonn8ton'8  battalion.  Ch^k^  A^SlI^'''  .^^^  William 
1^.  Tennessee  Battery,  aT'^e  t  ra'cS^^^'- »  J^f  Artil- 
mand'ng  — once  the  captain  of  the  !»«♦»♦    1  ^*e  major  com- 
"homesick  battery"  ^^ckmw  Bavo»  ^'^"''y'  «'  ^^^ 
placed  hi?  guns  with  Tkill  a^H  «     ♦u   ^  "  *"**  ^^^  Gibson - 
well.  To,,^^Xc^isZ^j:7:^J'''  *»d  double 
the  blue  advance  along  Sfe  '*^™^*"  ^*  *»ttaUon  checked 

tiie  fuU  chord  of  a  more"oMrL'v^:^|agem'^^^^^^^^^         ''^^' 
no  general  and  far-flune  battle   ThJLZ    i       ^:.  ^"'  *"**"«  came 

with  his  steady  face.  ''^^    *  Johnston  watched 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  ninth  cam*.  ti,«  ««.«.  •  j.     . 

bl«^  b.hi„d  the  lo„g  co4^  tt^  *,:iS' w"™^"?  '^'  1» 
ward  toward  Snake  Creek  Hon  1,-1*^7^'  ^^  movmg  south- 
Hood  «ith  th^^^L^'^'''«r"DaIton«dResa«. 

Ob«r™gttegr.y„„ve^^r4?bt^2-»a«d^^ 
back  for  the  moment.  The  air  am,™/!  tw^    ^  SoMeCreek  drew 
rifles  to  ring.  The  blueS^^a  3.1^^'^""""."^'  "^^y-  *« 

Bate^di^fon.  Ontheelevenffi:^'^eS&-'"?^''; 
Leonidas  Polk  with  Lorine's  divirfnn  ^'JT*?"^ Mississippi 
courier  to  General  jSL  ShZ",-^  ^  ^^  ^*»"^  «»«  » 
movement,  a  steady  bd^  SST^  •J'u  '"^'J'  »  '»™i«8 
between  Milk  anTnom  m^^ST*  ~""'  '^  '■"■"  ^""^  P-- 

ofRockyFacetoriSCEt^^'^lTe'whotFrr^"'' 
moving  toward  Resaca  or  nnf  J  b!.     j^    „  ™°''  F«leral  army 

dadied  with  StonSs  L^Ur  Aft"er7sS^^  ^'"-  ™'""' 
blue  fell  back  down  the  west^-H,  „/ S„V^  engagement,  the 
set  &e  to  a  great  numbe73Te^'t^,^°"^^!««-  R««ng,  they 
»d  d„k,  but  the  grey  '^^^^.tZToi^t 
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Night  fell.  TheArmvofT*«« 
of^JaynowfXtl^'^'.^'r.'^y' "'fighting,  nighu 

»pher,  welcomed  the  moment  mThl  ™'  ."f  v^  "°"  «  PWIo- 
the  warm  earth  and  slept  with  oTaI^  '^'- . "  ""«"  itself  up„n 
o'clock,  eleven  o-clock,Twe™  o5^i  ""T","""  "'  "« <^-  S 
another  at  a  distance  -  Ser   Dnl^t!  "°""  *  •>"«'«  •>'«  - 

"n^X"Sch%S'2i^T"""^'  «^  ""■>hy  rear 
»« took  the  starlight  road  to  rS.2^?  ■""■• ""  '"^y  »'  T7nn^ 

the  threedivisions.Cantey-sbSlTp^T'!'^'''' Hood  with 
I»nng.  The  night  rolled  awaTtt.'™"   ?""'  !"'*  "«  *vision  of 
»t«amers  of  the  dawn  aJ^bl^.Z?^' ^'^  !""  "**'  the 
Anny  of  Tennessee  moved  wiU.  a  H^t     ?'  *?~'*^  "oods.  The 
oampaign  a  week  had  markS  itiijlff  "^  'T'^  '"P-  01  this 
hngW,  on  a  rosary  string    At  Sof  ah'  t  ^'^^'  ^''.b£ 
twenty  miles  to  the  southward    ^1?,"""  ''^  "  h-fdmi  and 
*'S .™ 'f"!«  -"iles  the  ne^r     *'  '^5'  ^  to  Re.a«, 

test.  Miss  Sop^'^rot^tit^'""''  """y^g".  there  was  pro- 
™-th  tears  in  L  e?e^  iShJL^rnT^"^'^'  *«»  ^^ 
of  the  parlour  upon  the  rf-™.«  so  n.oved  that  they  came  out 
vising  the  cording  of  a  smT^-'^"^'"  "'««  D&irfe  waH^,^' 

*iMi,sSophia*»d"KCthTw';""^°''°''  ««  ^^' 

the  Song„;SoltriNrirl^f^<>- her  knees.  "Of 
outto  the  wagon,  or  oJiTbeZf^^  '  '"»'"  ^^  J-o"  cany  it 

^o^thTpaliS'^^r.t;?:^'-  '*»'-it."  Hewent 
"^""-  ^''--■^"^o^^^MirChia 
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Amanda,  good-bye!"  ^  ^"^^  ^P^'  dear  Miss 

^^.;;0h.  it's  not  wise,"  cried  Miss  Sophia;  "I  feel  that  it's  not 

But  D6siT6e  thought  that  that  would  be  too  lon«.   <:i,«      •,  . 
broke  some  purple  clematis  fmm  tv,L        l        ^'  ^"®  *™^«d  and 
then  the  two  la^es  weT^^t^  h"  to  th^'J  '°  ^t  ^^^  ^«^'  ^^ 
both,  and  they  said  "  Gcxi  W«s  vou?"^nf  l"'  ^^  '*^'  ^'^^  ^«« 

soldiers projeckin'  erlong dat  o^'."         ""*  °'«'°-     ^  «b  fool 

ton^olerTam^IeS^fi^ldT^^^^^^^^  ^^  --•  ^^t  of  Dal- 

enough,  the  wa^ot,  ?h1tl?rn,^r^4rtn1  T'  "^"''  S^'^ 
yo'fret,mistis!  I'se gwine rit vo" dar w  7i   u    *?*  "^°-     ^on' 

yo;darbefo'midnigSTn„yhow!''  '"^*-  ^'^«^i^«git 

"What  is  your  name  ?" 
"Nebuchadnezzar,  mistis." 
"And  the  horse?" 

emo^gh  "rtu'  """  ^'^  "^^  H'  «o«I  horse  ef  he  had 

ling  feet  of  horses  an^en  walfn  "  Jr"''>  '"'  ""^  """P" 
wagon  wWIs,  had  gone  ov^  Z  r^H  T,  ""S""  ">■«'»  ""d 
Md  when  the  wmd  blew  it  un  » iJ!^  ;  ''  ""  ^  '""«''  »'  dust, 
more  blinding.  ttKemed  c  e^r  il  ??  ""  '""''<' """  ''»™  >«■> 
into  the  haze'to  thrsTuA^  "Z  tl^  ~  '".""'  "'"■<''»™ 
ing  on  the  other  side  Jfl^i!r  .    '"^y-  *=  """st  Ik  mov- 

alfeady  m  for^  a  R^*!!°"  Tr'""''  '""^- '""'«'.  >»  ™« 
and  the  grey  were  ^ "to  Stt£  '''^  "'"=  *"'"«  »"'  "-'I'  " 
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Ieft-behindwago3orntS^^^^ 

down  or  dying  horses,  very  few  il? nr        ^^*^°"trement,  few  broken- 

stragglers.  Johnston's  i^oveme^s  ^^"^"^  ?'"' °' °»^^«  foS^^ 
cameos.  He  left  no  mings  behSd  T^-f  '^'"■*^'  ^  «>  many 
edges.  He  might  place  an  amy  hei^"?^  "°t  believe  in  blurred 
find  u  a  knight's  move  or  aSop?  or'f^'  t>^  '^'  "^°"-ow  migh' 
but  always  it  went  cleanly  W  ^L  k  '"^^  '  ^'^  ^  ^"^^n's  away' 
tamed  with  intenu-on  and  ^fse    ?A"^^«^'  ^'«-"-I»ed,  self  coT 

that  dust  before  us  ?  I  mak.  7,^  S    °^^^''  ^^^^  do  you  make  of 
n^^e  firing!  Listen!"         ^'  '"°^^  ^'  ^^"  ^  dust.  And  „ow  I 

Reckon  better  tuhn  back-" 
Wo,  no!  Go  on!  Wh*.n  ,-f  ,v 

nad  swelled  into  tumult.  ^°  ""'"^  sound  down  the 

-^^^'^-^^y^^fj^^^^-  "M-s-^touto. 

Md  fa  so  rapid  motiortSlt'S  wlr'vT'  """  «''"»'=  s™"^'! 

thunder;  aU  grew  laige,  enveJooed  ,h.  .    ^t''°'«s'  hoofs  made  a 
^Uon.  r<»red  by  and  ^re^^  ?L""?-  '>"'"«h'  ^  and  suffo! 
tonous  colour  was  grey  _  k,^°ri'     ""'  "°*  "  sense  that  the  vie 
Tie  wagon  had  ,^^^     J-„^»=  «^  a  blast  of  U,e  ^el 

v.o.«t,yagau,st  it-then  th^erehaSded^-.U-.l'f^^*" 
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rf  J  ?fi  w*  "^^  ~'^'  P'^"*^  ^^  pviTsxxtTs,  ever  so  slightly 
swerved.  p6sir&,  thrown  to  her  knees,  laid  hold  of  the  wagon  edae 
and  waited  but  not  with  closed  eyes.  A  colour  was  in  her  cheek- she 
tooked  m  this  torrent  «  she  had  looked  upon  the  levee,  above'  Jhe 

JJS^K-""/"^?-  7?'  '°™^  P^^^'  '^'  '^««  °f  »°i^  sank,  the 
choking,  blmding  dust  began  to  settle.  Nebuchadnezzar  came  from 

JdthTear  ^*  ''*'  *'^'°'  ''*''^''  ^^  ^"^^  °^ 

;;W!ioever  in  dey  bom  days  see  de  like  ob  dat  ?  Christian  folk 

:2"hi^W  ?'"''''  Hit  er-gwineter  bring  eriedgment!  Yo' 

"No," 'said  D&ir6e.  "I  felt  as  though  something  were  bearing 
down  upon  me  out  of  ' Paradise  Lost.' "  "^uig 

"What  dat  blood  on  yo'  aiim  ?" 

D&ir&looked.  "A  bullet  must  have  grazed  it.  Ineverfeltit  It 
does  n't  hurt  much  now." 

They  did  not  get  to  Resaca  that  night.  Julius  Casar  was  too  tired 
the  road  too  heavy,  and  one  of  Wheeler's  outposts,  stopping  the 

r^f  wTtl  fi  fV'fl'^^  °.^'  ^^'  ^°' ''  '°  S°  ^^^^^^  ^^e  dark- 
ness  With  the  first  fireflies  they  turned  aside  to  a  "cracker's  "  cabin 

m  a  fold  of  the  hills  and  asked  for  hospitality.  A  tall,  lean,  elderly 
woman  and  her  tall,  lean  daughters  gave  them  rude  shelter  and  rude 
fare.  In  the  mommg  the  wagon  and  Julius  Caesar  and  Nebuchad- 
nezzar  and  Dgsu-^e  went  on  again  toward  Resaca. 

To-day  they  overtook  more  limpmg  soldiers  than  had  been  the 
case  on  yesterday  The  wagon  gave  "lifts"  to  several  and  would 
have  given  more  but  that  Julius  Casar  was  so  evidently  a  weary 
and  worn  foot  soldier  himself.  Theycame  upon  a  bank  topped  by  a 
pme  tree,  and  under  it,  his  arm  overhanging  the  road,  was  stretched 
a  soldier  overtaken  by  a  fever.  His  face  was  flushed  and  burning 
hot,  his  eyes  bnght  and  wild.  "Point  Coup^  Artillery!"  he  said; 
"Pomt  Couple  Artillery!"  over  and  overTgain.  D&ir&  made 

WW  f?'T5  ^^7  ?'°-  ^^^  «°'  °"^  ^^  t^«  ^*«o°'  <^«i«bed  the 
u  w  :  ^'l^i".^'*  ^«s^d«  the  man.  "Point  Couple  Artillery! "  he  said. 
Water!  Pomt  Couple  Artillery.  Water!"  There  was  no  spring 
anywhere  near.  She  had  had  a  bottle  of  water,  but  had  given  it  all  to 
two  soldiers  a  mile  back.  Together  she  and  Nebuchadnezzar  got  the 
artilleryman  mto  the  wagon,  where  he  lay  with  his  head  against  her 
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knee.  "Point  Coup^!"  she  said.  "Louisiana!"  and  her  hanrf  i,« 

miles   until  they  came  to  the  house  of  a  widow,  who  took  Z 
feyer^  man  m  and  gave  him  water  and  a  bed,  and  JoiJd  be  to«tS 
Desu:^  saw  to  nurse  him.  Going  on  for  a  mile,  they  ^me  u^[j  ' 
boy  with  a  badly  cut  foot  and  a  man  with  a  bandaged  head  a^  hit 

?rrX'°"'^  "P  '°  "^^  '^^^'  bandaged  tt^wi^lbl^^^' 
doth    Bodi  were  white-lipped  with  the  heat  and  wearine^^^J 

t^rZ""!?— "''•!i'"u"^^''  ^"^  J"«-  C«^r  '00k  them  ^u^n 
the  road.  Desiree  said  that  she  was  tired  of  riding  a      v^alked  bSde 

the  wagon,  and  when  they  came  to  a  hill,  Nebuchau.    zTt^^ 

down  and  walked.  The  two  honest  stra^lers,  though  w^^fo;S 

wear,  were  cheerful  souls  and  inclined  to  Ulk.  "Neaf  R^?  ?  Y^ 

ma'am;  nght  n^r  now.  It's  mighty  good  of  you  to  gi^^  a  uSl 

Old^Joe  certamly  can't  begin  the  battle  tUl^obin'^d  me  get 

Robin  put  in  his  oar.  "Man  on  horseback  came  riding  alone 
awhile  ago  and  turned  oflf  toward  the  Comiesauga,  an'Sdlhaf 
Lormg  met  the  Yanks  yesterday  as  they  werf   treamL^oufo 

m^L      fS""^:,  ""^  ^'^^  '^^^  ^  '^^'^  f°r  three  hoLun^ 
Hardee  and  Hood  came  up  and  formed,  and  that  then  thJnoc 

stopp^  and  were  holding  their  breath  on  that  iL  wLt  ,e  ^^^^ 

ton'    cfve'tW  K?  ^°1  °"''  ^r''^^  ^°^«^'  ^™  ^t  Fort  Pember- 

°M?r  K^^^'^^'^''™'"'^>^  ^«-  'Givethemblizzardsl'" 

burgi''    ^^  ^^  """"  "'  ^°^  Pemberton.   Were  you  rvTcks- 

JVkksbui^I   Should  think  I  was  at  VicksburgI   Were  you, 

''Yes.  In  a  cave  down  by  the th  Redan." 

I  was  down  by  the  river,  back  of  the  Lower  Batteries  Vicks- 
burg!  We  thought  that  nothing  could  ever  happen^^more  ±^ 
Vicksburg!  But  things  just  went  on  happening -»^  *"' 

Firmg  ahead  of  us,"  said  the  boy. 
It  rose  and  fell  in  the  distance  to  the  left  of  the  road.  A  turn  and 
they  came  upon  pickets.  Followed  a  parley.  "Youtwowlnt^Sn 
your  regmient,  and  the  lady  wants  to  get  to  Res.    ?  Rela^  k  n^°t  ? 

XtThChTt  ^"^H^fig^^^'^  «o-«  to  ,e  all  flord^aid 
may De  through  It.  Hadn't  you  better— " 
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"No,  I  had  n't.  My  husband  is  Captain  Carv  of  the        ,u  ^r^ 
^a,  I  W,  Sir,  .ha.  ,„„  are  going^  Z^Z^T::^:'^; 

thing  shor.  of  dSu«  ori.^JlTv.^      .'^''  '^^ "  ™  '"W.  No- 

grey  picket ITSe" ^  ■^rl'!'^  *""'''  ""^  ^'P'  '"« 
pierced  a  skirmisl,  ItaTfytag  Za  ^Z^  "'°'  °".' '?"'  """""S 
noon,  to  Stevenson's  diS„  H^  ?' ""'' ""  ""'  ''"='5'  <<"'■ 

eithe;  .^e  of  r£:,Sr:;S'Rta™  "C  ''"  """  ^"^  ^"^  ™ 

^t  ^wS  fa  one  of  tti^r  Y^  f  "■'  ^o"'"""*^.  but  1 4iS 

-^Notatai,,  N„.a.a„,  Bu. ^.S^ ^rL^^XCry^'S 
The  eastern  side  of  the  hill  oflFered  fair  shelter    m*k„^i.  j 

out  the  moiSnf  ti  u™75  T^^'^^s^e  faced  the  foe.  Throuri; 
fierce  atSl^?-'  ^^^  ^""^  «""^'"^'  skirmishing,  and  now  a 
coSrif  ^r^d  Inr^f  !?^''  ^^"^^^"'^  ^"^^^  of  Hood's 
ad^of  Curr^^^      JT''^'^.^'^'''^'^"-  The  latter  had  the  brig- 

^ettus  and  Reynolds.  AH  the  ground  here  was  rough  and  tan- 
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gled,  rock-strewn,  overlaid  with  hrinro  o-j 
pines.  The  men  had  made^L  S^f  K  ^^"^^  °^  ^^  ^^^^ 
logs  and  the  rails  from  a'Ss^d  feLV^T'^  "^V^.™"^ 
noyed  were  the  blue  sharpshooter    Th^-  ^^  ^P«"ally  an- 

Six  guns  were  in  action-  the  o/wf  '  '^^  "^^  ^^  ^^'ched. 

The  horses  were  withdriwtb^fo^VeT^^^^^  T^7'''^^  ^-- 
trained,  they  stood  and  cropped  the^ass t  t^'f  '  "^l^^^-^^^,  long 
gathering  smoke.  The  caisson^«r^r5  i-  C  ^^""^  °^  ^^""^er  and 
from  them  powder  and  Sa,^  anH.  ^Z'"'"  ^"''"^^  *^^  ?'«««» and 
guns.  They  were  4htinXdFr^^^^^^^  ^°  '^«  ^giting 

low-red  flowers  of  dfath^Sill  s^cSk  I'S  T'^  ^''  '^'^^  ^^I' 
smoke.   Through  it  she  saw  thi  ^^^    u'^™' '^'^^^d  with 
moving,  and  olr  fibres  officers  Z  ^'^^^"^.«^^'  rhythmically 
fro.  Shouted  orders  c^me  to  tr  t^^^^^^         Passmg  rapidly  to  and 
ered  all  other  sound.  The  Z^an!.Z^     ^  ^^T^^^'  °^  '^^  «^s  cov- 
der  of  the  ridge  ank  bfue  S^      "'  \  "'  battery  on  a  shoul- 
below.  Thisbattety^ranL^r^'°™"^^r  ^  '^^  ^bick  wood 
the  grey  hill.  But  trshaSte'^^ir'  "'  "^^  ^'^"^  '^"  ^^°^  <>' 
guess  matter.  Out  of  the  tTos  S  th?.^    ^?f."''  'P"  ^^""^  ^^^other 

inthe  shape  of  pellets  of  eS-^V^ft^^'"'''"^^^^ 
horrible  accuracy.  ^""^  ""'^  frequency,  came  with  a 

p&irfe  shuddered  as  she  looked. 

h  the  rolling  smoke  aCT^th.  l,'?iT      /  ■"'  "™  "  "^  ^PMly 

those  that  waited    4orardl„,fK'';/"?A'''  '^  "8>^  '« 
Corput's  left."  ""^  '"'°  '««''>"  0°  Captain  Van  den 

He  tn^ed  and  rode  back  to  the  thundering  batte^.  ^e  smol^e 
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parted  and  he  and  his  grey  horse  were  plainly  seen.  A  minie  ball 
came  from  the  wood  and  pierced  his  thigh.  "This  morning  "  says 
General  Stevenson's  report,  "was  wounded  the  brave  Major  J  W 
Johnston."  The  smoke  of  battle  rolled  over  the  hill  and  the  battal- 
ion of  artillery,  and  over  the  Dalton  and  Resaca  road,  and  over 
Stevenson's  division. 

Later,  there  was  a  great  movement  forward.  Wheeler,  ordered  to 
discover  the  position  and  formation  of  the  blue  left,  brou^t  John- 
ston mformation  which  resulted  in  an  order  to  Hood  to  make  a  half- 
change  of  front  and  drive  the  enemy  westward.  Hood,  with  the 
divisions  of  Stewart  and  Stevenson  and  supported  by  Walker 
swept  with  his  wild  energy  to  the  task.  Stevenson  in  advance  had 
the  hottest  fighting,  but  all  fought  superbly.  At  sunset  the  enemy's 
extreme  left  was  forced  from  its  position. 

From  the  top  of  a  raih-oad  cut  near  the  Dalton  road,  Johnston 
gave  an  aide  an  order  for  Hood.  "Prepare  to  continue  movement 
at  daybreak.  Let  the  troops  understand  that  fighting  wHl  be  re- 
newed." Off  gaUoped  the  aide  and  sought  through  the  gathering 
dusk  for  General  Hood,  but  missed  his  road,  and  after  some  search- 
ing came  back  to  the  railroad  cut  to  find  General  Hood  now  with 
Gereral  Johnston.  Hood  was  speaking:  "The  men  are  in  wild  spir- 
its! I  am,  too,  sir,  if  we  are  going  to  fight  to  a  finish!" 

Two  or  three  prisoners  were  brought  to  the  cut.  QuesUoned,  two 
refused  to  answer;  a  third  stated  that  he  beloLged  to  Whittaker's 
bngade,  Stanley's  division,  Fourth  Army  Corps;  that  the  blue  line 
of  battle  ran  northeast  and  southwest,  and  that  the  blue  army  looked 
for  victory.  Wheeler  rode  up,  received  orders,  and  in  the  fading 
light  drew  his  cavalry  out  along  the  railroad.  Night  was  now  at 
hand.  Johnston  and  those  with  him  turned  their  horses  and  rode 
rapicUy  from  the  right  toward  the  left,  back  to  headquarters,  estab- 
hshed  m  a  small  house  behind  Selden's  battery.  Here  they  found 
General  Hardee.  "All  well  with  us,  sir!  They  tried  to  storm  Cle- 
burne's position,  but  signally  failed!  " 
"  Nothing  from  the  left  ?  " 

*  There  has  been  firing.  Here  comes  news  now,  I  think," 
Up  came  an  aide,  breathless,  his  horse  bleeding.  "General  John- 
ston—from General  Polk,  sir! " 
"  Yes,  yes  —  " 
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1,-n'  *?*?  •t^cted  in  force,  sir,  driving  in  our  troops  and  seizing  a 
hUl  which  commands  the  OostenauU  bridges.  They  at  once  brouriit 

The  Oostenaula  bndgel  .  .  .  The  guns  now!" 
The  heavy  firing  rose  and  sank,  rose  again,  then  finaUy  died  in 
..Tm"u  °A«^'-  ^'  "^«*^  commanding  the  bridgf  to  thi 
retaken.  Tidmgs  that  it  was  not  came  to  the  group  by  Selden's 

^n^e^  "  ^    '".  ^^,^^V^  ^^  can^e  another  brLhIe«  mL 
senger.      General  -  from  General  Martin!  He  reports  that  t^ 
enemy  have  thrown  pontoons  across  the  Oostenaula  near  Sihoun 
They  crossed  two  divisions  this  afternoon  "  ^amoun. 

Silence  for  a  moment,  then  Johnston  spoke  crisply.  "Very  weUI 
If  he  crosses,  I  cross.  General  Hood,  the  order  iorL  B^ZZat 
daybreak  is  revoked."  He  spoke  to  an  aide.  "Get  the  s^^ 
gether!  -  General  \yalker,  you  will  at  once  take  the  road  to  cSi 
houn  with  your  division.  Is  Colonel  Prestman  here?  -  Colonel  ^e 
S1L"'  !?  ^'^u'r ?^'  "  P°"'°°"  ^"^««  ^"°^«  the  Oostenauh! 
erd  H<S^? "  ^^^-  ^'"""'^^  ""^'^  -■  What  is  it,  Gen- 

^Not  to  attack  in  the  morning!  General  Johnston,  do  you  not 

arZf^^rto^^^^^^^^ 

pHZ;S"moJ^!^ '"'  ''^^  ^''^"°°^  ■^^^''  ^™  -  -com- 

Fo;^h 'A  CorpI""  '^°"^'  '^^''  ^^^  «^"-"^'  P^^  o^  the 

"But,  sir,— " 

"Circumstances,  sir,  alter  cases.  It  was  General  Sherman's  inten- 
tion to  place  a  huge  army  astride  the  railroad  here  at  Resaca.  That 
ir^T  ""f  •  ^^^^^ted.  He  proposes  now  to  cross  the  Oostenaula 
our  attenrionr  '^'  ^'  ''  '^"'  ""^'°^^°'  ^^^  ^'"^^^^ 

theoffrnsi^"""'  '^'  ^*' ''  ''  """^^^^^  ^*  Richmond  that  we  take 

,«"^^'.^"**^^^"y  things  are  expected  at  Richmond.  —  You  have 
your  order,  General.  Now,  General  Hardee  -" 
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An  hour  or  two  later,  the  commander  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee 
returned  with  Hardee  from  the  left  toward  which  they  had  ridden 
The  two  were  friends  as  weU  as  superior  and  subordinate.  John- 
ston had  great  warmth  of  nature;  he  was  good  lover,  good  hater 
Now  he  rode  quietly,  weary,  but  steadily  thinking.  The  light  of 
the  house  behind  Selden's  battery  appeared,  a  yellow  point  in  the 
thickened  air.  "  How  far  that  little  candle  .  .  .  Hardeel  I 'vc  had 
ten  wounds  m  battle,  but  before  this  summer  ends  I  'm  goin«  to 
have  a  worse  wound  than  any! "  ©     e  «■" 

''I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  General,"  said  Hardee. 

J"".'  ^  ^  "  ^^  Jo*»nston.  "  Well,  well!  perhaps  I  shan't  be 
wounded.  The  stars  are  over  us  aU.  —  Here  is  the  house  " 

As  the  two  dismounted,  an  aide  came  forward.  "Thei^  is  some 
one  waiUng  here.  General,  to  speak  to  you.  A  lady — Mrs.  Gary—  » 
D6six6e  came  mto  the  light  from  the  open  door.  "Mrs.  Gary!" 
exclauned  Hardee.  "How  in  the  world— " 

Johnston  took  her  hand  in  his.    It  was  cold,  and  the  light  showed 
her  face.  "My  dear,  what  is  it—" 

"General  "  said  D&ir6e,  "I  left  Dalton  yesterday,  and  to-day  I 
got  by  the  Imes,  and  this  afternoon  into  Resaca.    And  awhile  aeo 

when  the  fightmg  had  stopped,  I  found  where  was 's  brigade 

and  the  — -th  Virginia.  And  I  went  there,  to  headquarters,  to  find 
out  if  my  husband  wa  unhurt.  His  regiment  was  in  the  attack  on 
the  enemy  s  left.  It  was  in  the  advance  and  it  lost  heavily.  When 
night  came  and  the  troops  were  withdrawn,  they  took  back  with 

them  all  their  wounded  they  could  gather.  But  the th  was  well 

ajead,  and  the  enemy  was  reinforced  and  threatening  in  its  front 
When  It  was  ordered  back  it  had  to  leave  its  hurt.  They  are  there 
yet  —  they  are  there  now.  My  husband  is  among  the  missing 

They  were  very  kind,  the  colonel  and  General .  They  would 

not  let  me  pass,  but  they  asked  for  volunteers  to  go.  Some  brave 
men  volunteered  and  went.  They  brought  back  a  number  of  the 
wounded  -  but  they  did  not  bring  back  my  husband.  They  said 
they  sc  ght  everywhere  and  called  as  loudly  as  they  dared.  They 
said  that  if  he  were  living  —  But  I  can  seek  better  than  they  and  I 

am  not  afraid  to  call  aloud.  General said  that  he  would  not  let 

me  go,  and  I  said  that  I  would  bring  an  order  from  you  that  should 
make  hun  let  me  go.  I  have  come  for  it.  General." 
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»77 
^^e  «emy  i,  v«y  do*  to  tiat  front.  They  ^  fa, .»  «y 

"I  duUl  go  sOently.  Do  I  not  want  to  bring  him  safely  ?■• 
You  would  have  to  have  men  with  you."  " 

Three  of  those  men  said  they  would  to  airain     lliif  I  ..m 
An  old  negro  brought  me  in  his  wagon  fro^D JtS^  af^ !S 

and'riX -" '"''  """'"■  "  "^  '"  ™  8°  y°"  "fll  Oo  -isdy 

Tl.e.^rl'i^Sr^tS^rtrt'fr'^-r- 
^•.^eda^d  felled,  lie  trunS  SeS t'u^n  S^  S:^ 

2™^;.*  '™'"«  S^y-""^".  "k'  great  bones^of  r.ld^  «?  E^ 

:f'm^£ranZisrt^S''^«'''*---'^^p^«^ 

p»^r;or?b^rte-^SS^- 

brojj^t  the  roaring  in  his  ears  and  at  astV"  »n   H^\  "l' 
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a  lanter    There  were  hands  about  his  wound,  and  the  sound  or 

forked  suck  for  a  tourniquet,  and  then  water  witha  i^  of  Sindy 
at  his  lips  -  and  then  an  arm  beneath  his  head  and  a  face  Hnw^ 
bent.  "D&irfe  Gaillard,"  he  breathed.  ""  "~^  "^  »  '«*  ^own 
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THE  GUNS 

but  with  espedal  sharp„e^^„  Sa'SS^e  ?J  the wholef™„t, 
opened  here,  and  for  a  time  it  «^m2  ?w  ..  ^"*  **^"*  «=»"«°n 
bodies,  blue  and  grey  mkVt  ^IS  ♦!,  ?'  f  y  «oment  the  main 
and  furious  battKV^fwsl'^^^^  '^^.^^^  ^^  »  «*»«^ 
cupiedtheposition%ainStf,^r  •  w'  "°'^8  ^^"'"d,  reoc- 
we?  with  th^ mSrd^w  5,e^^^^^^  ^"PP«^^  ^*°»i«t, 

and  stump  defencTsH^Lw,?-        "  '°''°'"^  "P«"  ^^gand  ^i 
bluebatteVSac^^f^  i'^*''*'"'**'^^^^^^^ 
thrusting  Kbte^STsSSfm^^^^^ 
venson,  ordered  to  heln  out  wti  ^^^  *"^  canister.  Ste- 

b^t^Wjohn^ti^^tt^^^^ 

rd^T^^inXndt^firT^^^^^^ 

thispSe;  the"gJ:r™'r^t  o  '^^^^ 

steady,  swift,  and  well    "But  »^^*      '  ^  ?^^  ^^^^  ^^^> 

hardly  gotten  intoSonwh;n  Sfene^r^  ^^  ^^"^^^  had 
mishers,  driving  them  in  anT!."?-  ^ ^^'^^ ^"8^«<* °»y  skir- 
impetuosityy^o  qSly  w^  aU  S  '"  !?  *?^  "^"''  ^"^  «^«*t 
remove  the  artiUerbSorrt  wi!^  1  ".*  ?*' ''  ''*"  impossible  to 
ravine  in  front  of7  ^us  olldn^^^^^  bad  effected  a  lodgment  in  the 
enemy  was  en  ird%lbl?t^^^^^^  '^^''  ^h"«  the 

driving  off  the  enLv  m»!«i/^  .u       '  ^*  "'^''^  ^^"*"y  «>'  ^thout 

havel^enaSeXTitr^Tatl^sfom 

were  in  heavy  force  andm^Hi  i?l  /!*  ^«  assaults  of  the  enemy 

were  met  with  a  c^l  ^tZ^      u^.*^'  "*°*^*  impetuosity,  but 

ranks  and^o^^'t^lta^  fl! "^^t'"^  timemowed  down  their 

places  withXir  deS  ^^'^"^"^^  '^'  Srom^^  thickly  covered  in 
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Along  Hardee's  line  the  white  puffs  of  cannon  smoke  showed  aU 
day  through.  In  the  early  afternoon  came  a  courier  with  a  note 
from  Walker,  now  at  Calhoun.  "No  movement  of  the  enemy  ob- 
served.    Think  report  of  passage  of  Oostenaula  unfounded."  John- 
ston  read,  then  dispatched  an  order  to  Hood.   "Prepare  to  attack 
enemy's  left  as  indicated  yesterday  evening.  Three  brigades  of 
Polk  s  and  Hardee's  will  support."  But  later,  as  Hood  was  prepar- 
mg  to  move  forward,  there  came  a  more  breathless  messenger  yet 
from  ^^ker.  "The  first  report  was  true,  General!  They  crossed  at 
Lay  s  Ferry.  Two  divisions  are  over,  and  others  on  the  way  " 
Johnston  listened  with  an  impassive  face,  then  sent  at  once  and 
countermanded  Hood's  order.   Stewart's  division  only  was  not 
checked  m  time.  It  attacked,  and  was  roughly  handled  before  it 
could  be  recalled. 

IJeutenant  T.  B.  Mackall,  aide-de-camp  to  General  Mackall 
chief  of  staff,  kept  a  journal  of  the  operations,  during  these  days  of 
the  Army  of  Tennessee.  May  fifteenth,  1864,  he  writes:  — 

"...  7  A.M.  General  Johnston  has  been  on  hill  where  Selden's 
battery  is  posted  since  firing  began;  is  just  going  to  ride  to  the 
nght,  leaving  General  Mackall  here.   Skirmishing  and  artillerv 
still  gomg  on.  10A.M.  General  Johnston  returned  to  Selden's  bat- 
tery an  hour  ago.  Answer  sent  to  cipher  of  the  President  received 
yesterday:    Sherman  cannot  reinforce  Grant  without  my  knowledge 
and  wtU  not  as  we  are  skirmishing  along  our  entire  line.  We  are  in 
presence  of  whole  force  of  enemy  assembled  from  North  Alabama  and 
Tennessee.'  Ferguson's  brigade  of  cavalry,  also  Brigadier-General 
Jackson  have  reached  Rome.   Wheeler  has  just  gone  to  upper 
pontoon  bridge,  which  wiU  not  be  ready  for  crossing  for  fifteen 
minutes.  It  is  in  long  range  of  the  six-gun  battery  put  up  last  night 
on  the  hill  which  they  captured.  11  a.m.  Very  heavy  musketry  and 
artillery  firing  going  on,  apparently  on  Hindman's  line.  Just  before 
It  became  so  rapid  General  Johnston  rode  up  the  Dalton  road 
apparently  on  account  of  some  news  brought  by  Hampton  from' 
Hardee.  About  11.15  battery  on  our  extreme  right  opened.  Firing 
slackened  on  Hindman's  front.  Battery  on  hill  on  our  left  enfilades 
our  trenches;  riflemen  annoying  to  our  gunners.    12  m.  General 
Johnston  has  come  back  to  Selden's  battery.  The  firing  on  extreme 
nght  three  quarters  of  an  hour  ago  caused  by  enemy's  crossing 
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of  our  cavalrv  «ft»r  ♦i.-«.     **H^u"nK  nood  s  fcospiul.  A  brinde 

Johnston  preparing  to  mount  to  rid.  to  Hwd™  PWnT.^;,^"'"" 

^^.:ith'jiS"^ai!:?::'i^"^H"^rG3 

Found  Hood  where  Dakon;-!?T"^*^^^ 

other andXrernoware  SL»an  *"f^  ''^''°*^  "'  "^"  '^^^ 
rived,  repulsed  thVen^m!    u        °*°'  *  ''"^  "^""*««  after  we  ar- 

Stevenson,  however,  sent  word  that  enemy  £,  thrl^^n^cl  ' 

paring  to  attack  Stewart's  centre  7^0  pu  n^  Jwes  were  pro- 
line near  railroad)  Stewart  dW^rtiJl^  •"  ^^"  ^^"""^  Stewart's 
But  slight  skiTiihbgTw™  notTakbf  l:^'  ?"'  P"""^* 
At  house  behind  Selden's  ba  te^Theadau^e^  ^^^^^  I*^ 

ord^foaito^kifhU^-r^"'  4.30  P.M.,  Stewart,  in  obedience  ta 

line  S^  bro^n  by  a^n^^^^  ^^^^^-^^  ^n  iS 

to  attarlr   T  wi  ^  ®  °'  Hooker's  corps,  who  were  readv 

^^th^ti'Zir^n'  'rrM?^^^  ^'^^'i''  ^■ 

raUroad  last  n^lt.^w  d'rt  ^'l^T-''  ""'  "-'  "«" 
assembled  and  Ltmcti  "ns^v«  ^^ifiZ.""  fr™'"'"^ 
south  bankof  Oostmil,,!,  %r  ™  ~  ?"''  withdrawal  of  army  to 

of  river  at  1M>W.P  '^  '^^  '""^^  '"« to  south  link 

L  thL  •        J?    f'^'  "P"""*  '"0  divisions.  Walker  was  faT 
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two  hours  after  Stewart's  repulse,  Cheatham,  Hindman,  Cleburne 
etc.,  were  assembled  around  the  camp-fires.   Hardee  had  been 
there  all  evening.   Routes  and  times  fixed;  cars  to  be  sent  for  the 
wounded;  wagons  and  ambulances  and  most  of  artillery  to  cross 
pontoons  above;  troops  and  artillery  on  Polk's  line  on  railroad  and 
small  trestle  bridge;  an  hour  occupied  in  giving  orders,  etc.,  and  all 
dispersed,  going  to  their  headquarters.   We  rode  in;  wagons  not 
brought  over.  After  writing  dispatches  .  .  .  lay  down  (sleeping  on 
porch  of  house  in  rear  of  Selden's  battery) ;  waked  by  noise —firing, 
confusion,  etc. ;  saddle  and  mount.  General  Loring  comes  up;  all  ride 
to  roadside  at  foot  of  Selden's  battery,  passing  through  Hindman's 
column,  going  to  railroad  bridge.    Cheatham's  pass  from  his  line 
over  small  trestle  bridge  below.  Night  cloudy.  Firing  of  musketry 
and  small  arms  on  Hood's  lind,  which  was  rapid  and  continuous  on 
first  waking,  decreased.  These  troops  (Cheatham's  and  Hood's)  did 
not  seem  at  all  alarmed,  rather  noisy  and  in  very  good  humour. 
Enemy's  line  on  river  remarkably  quiet.  .  .  .  Near  Calhoun,  5.30 
P.M.  Order  given  to  send  wagons  back  one  mile  and  a  half  south  of 
Adairsville.  6.30  p.m.  Our  wagons  parking;  saddling. 

"Tuesday,  Miy  17.  We  reached  Adairsville  just  before  day,  a 
httle  ahead  of  troops.  Cultivated,  rolling  country  from  Resaca  to 
Adairsville." 

Edward  Cary  lay,  not  in  the  hospital  that  was  raided,  but  in  a 
house  in  the  village.    It  was  a  fairly  large  house,  and  upstairs  and 
down  it  was  filled  with  the  wounded.  The  surgeons  and  the  village 
women  had  their  hands  full.  He  lay  quite  conscious,  much  weak- 
ened, but  going  to  recover.    There  were  a  number  of  pallets  in  this 
upper  hall  where  he  had  been  placed.  Ofiicers  and  men  occupied 
them,  some  much  hurt,  others  more  slightly.   A  surgeon  with  a 
woman  to  help  went  from  bed  to  bed.  The  more  frightful  cases  were 
downstairs,  and  from  that  region  there  came  again  and  again  a  wail- 
ing cry  from  flesh  and  blood  and  bone  under  probe  and  saw.  Out  of 
doors  the  sun  shone  hot,  and  in  at  the  open,  unshaded  windows  came 
a  dull  sound  of  firing.  The  flies  were  bad.   Two  girls  with  palm-leaf 
fans,  moving  from  pallet  to  pallet,  struggled  with  them  as  best  they 
might,  but  in  the  blood  and  glare  and  heat  they  settled  again.  The 
wounded  moved  their  heads  from  side  to  side,  fought  them  away 
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hiht^      fj-  ^^^l'"^^'»«"P  the  stairs  and  into  the  hall.    She 

had  hanging  at  her  waist  a  pair  of  scissors,  and  in  her  arms  a  bolt  of 

^mething  dusty-white.  Unrolled  at  the  stairhead,  and^utswmiv 

into  lengths^t  proved  to  be  mosquito  netting.  "IfoyZ  U  in  a  Utt^ 

°^   t'^'  ^^^y  "^^  "''  ''"^^  they  had  it."  "* 

The  hot,  bnght  morning  went  on.  Outside  the  firine  swelled  anH 

sank  and  swelled  again.   Sometimes  it  sounded  far  a^ay  ^S^ 

as  though  ,t  were  in  the  street  below.   The  less  inS'tre  re^r 

ably  comfortable,  Ustened  with  feverish  interest     "On^c  S 

agajnI-Stevensonand  Stewart  have  had  the  brunt.  -No^  thifs 

centre  now.  -  Cleburne,  I  think.  He's  a  good  one!  Who's'pa^L 

g^ratiSr'"''''^^"'  ""^'J^^'  Givehimachlll^^hS:^?! 

•Ti  "°™^n«  wore  on  to  hot  noon.  The  village  women  had  fur 
nished  kettlef  uls  of  broth  that  stony  necessity  made  vemhb   SuSh 

S  okv  '^^rT;r^  TT^^^  ^^"y  '^'^  ^°°^^des  had  the  S 
estpity.  Poorfellowlhe'sbadlyoff!  I  reckon  he 's  going  to  die - 
Do^you  remember,  at  Baker's  Creek,  how  he  fough?  th'at  gui  aU 

Hot  noon  wore  into  sultry  afternoon.  The  sun  went  behinH  « 
smooth  pall  of  greyish  cloud.  His  going  did  noMeirn  thetelt 

and  du"riL"wS  "  '"'.''  ^r ''^^"  °PP^^^^^°»-  I»  the  mSst  oH  ! 
and  dunng  what  seemed  a  three-quarter  circle  of  firing,  north  east 
and  west,  surgeons  and  orderiies  appeared  in  the  upper  h^r  "  wt  Ve 

Array  of  Tennessee.  Six  miles  by  rail  and  the  wagons  are  readv  to 
Uc^'sri^Sf^'u'r-  "'^^^"^'"°-^  thewhofeWest:r^tU! 
f  Jc*^  c'-O'^ded  wagons  drew  of!,  each  in  a  dust-cloud.  They  jolted 
the  straw  was  thm  in  the  bottom.  The  wounded  tried  toTethdr 
teeth,  but  many  failed  and  there  were  groans  enough    The  sur^«>n 
ndmg  at  the  end  of  the  wagon,  kept  up  a  low,7actiS' chS 

D  sit  hr'  'i'''  '^^^  ^"'•^  ^^^P^  '''^'  th;y  mighuhe  S 
«o  and  ;^?d^^^^^^  ^'y"" ''''.'  ^"  ^PP^^'^g'  because  she  expectX 

K  wagon^'  She  skt""?  f  f  ^''^^  "P°"  *^^  ^^^  ^^  °-  of  "^e 
upS  hlr Tan  hin!  Tir'  ''5  ?  "P°"  *^*  ^^''*^'  Edward's  head 
upon  her  lap,  her  bent  knee  and  the  softness  of  her  skirt  easing,  too. 
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teni'JS''  ""^  *  «ri?^/«d  lieutenant  with  a  buUet  through  his  cheek 

TTie  line  of  wagons  jolted  through  the  dust  to  the  statiT»Il 

the  weary,  rusty  engine,  and  the  weaiyXgy^rf  Sk  m^!^'  ^"^ 

.,.;•  "^"^  *"''  ™vered  across  the  Oostenaula    At  .1,. 

gether.  The  headline  had  said  "Great  Ba^le  in  v'^^^^^^^ 
the  car  -  that  part  of  it  which  was  at  all  at  ease  enough  to  Ikt 

aTdti^atud  "^'^'^^^^  beside E,7^^t^,'t';:- 
and  read  aloud.  Her  voice  was  sweet  and  deep  and  clear  as  a 

The  Wilderness!  Like  Chancellorsville  -»  *«*«'««" 

IV.  ^"HT  ^'"li  ^/f"^  ""  /Ae^«r/A  to  /A.  south  side  of  RaPidan 

Hip  —  hip  --  hooray! " 
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:;0M  Pete,  H«  if^Sl'f^llS^.f^''^'™^-" 
-4/  j«fMrf  Gordon  of  Ewell\  mtn^h.j  ,i  . 

a  great  number  of  prisZZsD^£''^T7f.^'t  '^'^'^f^^nts  and 
heavy,  the  enemy's  m^Zea^r    J  ''f  '*"  *'''^'-  ^'  '''«  ^^V 

"Read  that!" 

cou'JlS'and  whTrir  ^^  Georgia 

infant^gr^y  artilTil^y^y  waL-tS^^^^^^^^  1"  ^"^  -^ P^'  ^^^ 
of  the  wounded,  moiL  derer  ^nt^r  •  "^^  ^ 
Atlanta.  They  moved  noffastTor  bw  SSTti  T"'""  '°""^ 
retreat  it  did  not  look  the  r61e.  OrwenUhTtrl  •  tJ  ^l  ^""^  ^ 
the  wounded.  No  sun  tormen  ed  8^? L  n  r  '.'"  *^^  ^^^''  ^^^'^ 
the  heat.  There  had  beenTo  btk^^^^^^^  ^}  °1'^'  '^'^"^^  ^^'^  « 
water  gave  out  beforelhey  had  b^^^^^^^^^ 

Hardee's  corps,  reaching  Calhnnn  ^"^^"™«"tes  from  Resaca. 
out  upon  the  Roie"  STfo  wh^^^^^^^^  J°\-^-'s  orders 

road  to  Adairsville,  upon  which  rordt^./       "^'''  ^'^^  ^^P 
Here  Hardee  deoloied   formp,?  o  v  .  f  ^"^  ''^  advancing, 

whilethe  remS7:?;h:^^^^  ^'-  -  checl    . 

retarded  all  advance  from  ESTtseif '  fc^i  ""'"•  ^  "^^  ^^"' 
Oostenaula  met,  too  wiS  ce^a^  S  cu  ^^"^  P^sageof  the 
Dalton  behind  RckT;  FaceTo  cit  the?i  ^,!^^™^"' "^^^ing  from 
the  Army  of  TenneLe  there  before  h  m  T  •'  ^^^^'^^^^ 
Oostenaula  to  come  upon  the  rLr  of  ?i,  ^"J'"^  "°^  ^^^nd 

himself,  as  at  ResaL^'aTaL^rto^'fl^^  ^"^  ^^  ^^'^°-'  ^^  ^^-^ 

motd'n'frorf  sleve^r^^  ^^^j^^  ^'^y'  "P-  the 

sa.^tevens^;inirmfrSt^:S^ 
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the  enemy  to  remove  it,  and  I  knew  that  I  could  retake  it  at  anv 
time  but  thought  it  could  be  done  with  less  loss  of  Ife  at  n^^ht  ^d 

SelTeoTStTr''^''^'^'^^^^^^^^^ 

tne  state  of  thmgs  to  the  general  commanding,  who  decided  to  aban 

don  the  guns  "  And  says  Hood:  "During  the  attack  on  Genem; 
Stevenson  a  four-gun  battery  was  in  position  thirty  pac^  b  f ron 
H In'.     '^^'  gunners  being  driven  from  it  and  the  batt?r^  lef Un 
dispute.   The  army  withdrew  that  night,  and  the  guns  ^ithoit 
caissons  or  limber-boxes,  were  abandoned  to  the  ene,^?the  bss  o 

Lt:\r tt'^gi:? "  ^^^^^^^ '''-  ^^^«  -^^  --^ 

^Z^^J'''''  pieces  constituted  the  only  material  lost  or  abandoned 

^Tfri^nHfrr  ^'^!;  ^°^  ^'^''"^  ^^^«  •'^  -  r°w  with  ^e^ 
SI  r«  .  u  .?  '°™'^^'!  ^°"''  ^*  '^*  ^^"«  '^  guard  not  yet 
come  to  take  them;  stood  there  in  a  solitude  after  throngs  ii  a 
^ence  af  er  sound    The  sky  was  iron  grey,  the  grass  was  Sp^ 

w^rnlH  ^r^-  '^''^?P"-  The  guns  were  all  alone.  Their  meS 
was  cold   their  hps  no  longer  redj  they  stood  Hke  four  sentinds 

^e  cloudy  day  dechned;  the  night  came  dark  and  close,  and  into  ks 
sWp  afJa    "^^  "^^  '"'  ''"PP""^  "'^  *^*  suns  of  an  C^' 
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of  purpose;  then  mZC^^^S^^f'  5°"™™  "tensities 
tWrds  of  the  mass  on  that  s^dfof^tHl  r  "'""'  'f  °  "">  P"*^.  »wo 
in  addition,  push  to  thTwr  sil?t^  V'  '^'^  ™  *^'  ^^. 
control  of  the  sea  -  and  it  S,  „  !  f^^'^'onng  towns  and  the 
to  see  on  which  side  Se  ^^"^oSdl  ""'  '"""  ""  ^'''^  -'»'■'■' 

*J:7.  «'««  -e  severa.  ti^  ^d  X^wS  L^S; 

only^a^'n.t'S'altele.-V"'"^'''''  ^f"-*"  - '«  '"oked.  It 
"Aiid  It  is  less  probable  now  ?" 
It  IS  not  at  all  probable  now  " 

tag'S^irhrX"T;„°S7fc''t5°"»^'''  '^"-  "=^k. 

the  Sixty-fifth  bivouacTi^g  aJhTnd  n™  *  '*•'  °'  ""  Wilderness, 
quarters  and  the  scout  joWne  him  fromT  T*'  '°  '"^"''  ""ead: 
yt^  and  a  pfak  light  toS^tS  WM^mlS'  XT  "  ""  ™- 
definite  turn,"  said  Cleavp  " nr  ra  f  i,  "^™^^s-     We  have  come  to  a 

-  Gettysburg  anrvSut^^triXTah'";'."' '^"^*"'«' 
ago,  we  were  in  this  Wildem4s  I  Lh!  m  j^""'  '"'"■  *  year 
not  Icnow  would  ever  be  S  »  ,  i  ''  "P™  ™  "''"  '  did 
beart."  He  lifted  his  St  and  ,^!  u     t  T"  ""=  "■"•  >  «>« 

'romte  dwJ5„?tr„:>ra'!,d'sw'  r'"^™-  ^"  o^-  - 
-*  and  its  ca^t  of  ^t^^^^ ^.t^tl-.^™.*^ 
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the  pmk  ajzal^  and  the  purple  judas-tree,  from  rotting  logs  and 
orange  and  red  fungi  from  small  marshy  bottoms  wherf  thTf^g^ 
were  croakmg  from  the  dry,  out-worn  "poison  fields."  from  duS 
and  from  mould,  -a  subUe  odour,  new  as  to-day,  old  as  sandal- 

Zi?H         '^rf ''^'^^"^"^y^^"^^-  ^"^"dwidestretch^ 
Oie  >Vddemess.  Its  ravines  were  not  deep,  its  hills  were  not  high 
but  It  had  a  vastness  as  of  the  desert,  where,  neither,  are  the  raS 

wmd  went  from  cedar  covert  to  sweet-gum  copse,  from  pine  tVoak 

t  amntTl^Si  '°  ^"^r '''/•   ^"^'^^  ^^  ^^^  ^'^^  "le  narrow,' 
trampled,  hidden  roads  and  powdered  with  it  the  wayside  growth 

I    murmuijed  past  the  Tabernacle  Church,  and  the  burned  houl^ 
?lv.r  K    r^^yi""'.  ^i  ^^'^'^^^'^  Tavern  and  the  old  Wilderness 
Pknk  R^    t?k""'  ^"™^*^t^"^  *^°"«  ^"  °^^  Turnpike  and  the 
nJa\.  o^K        ?'^  T.'\V'  ^'  '*'"*^  ^""^  °f  tl»e  Wilderness  by 
night  and  It  bore  also,  this  May  as  last  May,  the  hum  of  great  armies 
not  roused  yet.  not  furiously  battling,  but  murmurous  -  a  dreTy 
not  unrestfu  sound  adding  itself  to  the  region's  natural  voice 
tnfh^?^      officers,  sitting  by  the  embers  of  a  camp-fire,  listened 
to  the  two  voices,  and  watched  the  pale  light  alone  the  northern 
horizon.  "It 's  like  the  lights  of  a  disSit  ci^ty  over  fhSe  " 

dist^^t  dthe?'"'"'^  ^°''^  '^""'^"^  "^'^  "^^^  ^  "^'y-  •  •*•  Not  so 
"Grant!  I  never  met  him  in  the  old  Mexican  days,  -  nor  after- 
wards. He  went  pretty  far  down.  But  I  have  met  L  man  or  two 

Sd  ofjl^'-'?  '^'^  "'^^  ^^  -  "  ''""^°«'  ^«^^«°''  '--"ous 

hnnl^  ^"^  f ''fu''^  "^"f '^^  ~  ^P^'^"y  ^^^"^  backed  by  one 
L^dtdf- Hdgho !  •'  ""'"  ""'^^  ^'°"^  ""^  ^"  reinforcements 

nl,3^  ^^-'^  ^  ^^."^  ""^  T^^  '^^^''^'y'  also, -consideration,  sim- 

point.     Well !  we  've  got  a  job  before  us  now." 

"We've  won,  once  before,  m  this  place." 

"The  fourth  of  May!  Last  fourth  of  May  it  was  Stonewall  Jack- 
lTve.~sIuart  -"  ^  I^O'^dall's  Tavern  -  with  just  a  week  to 

"It's  come  to  a  question  of  figures.  If  they  can  keep  on  doubling 
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yeara  of  trymg  they  may  get  between  us  and  Ri<S^ad  " 
p,  J^fy  °"^  eventually.  I  don't  tiink  they  wiU  do  it  this  cam- 
"No.  I  reckon  not  — " 

"Don't  wonder.  What 's  the  use  ?" 
"  It 's  a  strange  world ! " 

at':f^hor';i:^t;i*!»«  ■"»•«  ^^^  -^^e^  1 1-^  »£  „os. 

yei'a^^JyS^'^to'SS'iir--'"'^''""'"-^'-'  ^"^ 
"vC^nrrrt^^^!^"'^''-  I've  see.  a  n^  doit." 

"Don't  think.  Ai  least  not  now.  You  can't  afford  it." 

Think!  said  Fauquier  Cary.  "No  one  ever  thinks  in  war  Tk. 
^Idier  ooks  at  his  enemy,  and  then  he  looks  at  his  mSdeiTpi™' 
and  then  instinctively  he  discovi»r<s  th^.  K«ct  r^^w  *"^""6  piece, 

^ms  to  him  the  best'^p^itfor- from  wh^' KTt  "x^d  Th  " 

jtM^to^"'  '""''  ^-i  "  *=  -m^'^andttta/dit: 
ttL,  "  r  """-and  so  on,  aJ  m>„<(«„.   But  he  never 

"And  would  that  be  a  good  thing  ?  " 

I  ,v"  i''?!  o*'"  ^^  ^'"y-  "<">  "fcat  you  call  a  good  thine  - 
Listen!  Jeb  Stuart  and  his  cavalo-.  moving  on  the  oM*Znpi^ -~ 
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The  grey  soldiers,  too,  had  their  camp-fires.  The  light  of  these 
flared,  to  the  eyes  of  the  blue,  on  the  southern  horizon.  Here  like- 
wise was  the  effect  of  the  lights  of  a  city  -  a  smaller  city,  a  city  of 
sixty  thousand.  But  when  you  were  actuaUy  back  of  the  pickets 
m  the  camps,  it  was  not  like  a  city.  It  was  only  dusky  lights  here 
and  there  m  the  midst  of  shadows,  only  camp-fires  in  the  Wilder- 
ness.   The  grey  men  scattered  around  them,  resting  after  rapid 
marchmg,  were  in  an  eve-of-battle  mood.    Eve-of-battle  mood 
meant  tenseness,  sudden  jocularity,  sudden  silences,  a  kind  of  added 
affectionateness  between  brothers  and  intimates,  often  masked  by 
brusqueness,  a  surreptitious  consideration,  a  curious,  involunta^ 
m  honour  preferring  one  another."  Even  among  the  still  at  thk 
hour  very  busy  people,  the  generals  cogitating  orders,  the  aides  and 
couriers  standing  waiting  or  setting  out  with  their  messages,  the 
ordnance  tram  people,  the  movers  of  guns  from  one  point  to  another 
the  ambulance  folk,  the  drivers  of  belated  wagons,  the  cavalry' 
patrols,  eve-of-battle  feeling  was  apparent.  But  it  was  most  in  force 
in  the  restmg  army.   Eve-of-battle  mood  had  many  ingredients 
Among  them  was  to  be  found  in  the  cup  of  many  the  ingredient  of 
fear.  Men  hid  it,  but  it  was  there.  It  fell  on  the  heart  at  inter- 
yab,  fell  like  a  cold  finger  tap,  like  the  icy  drop  of  water  falling  at 
mtervals,  hour  after  hour,  on  the  brow  of  the  tortured  in  an  old 
dungeon.  When  the  battle  was  here  it  would  disappear;  always  the 
amomit  of  it  lessened  in  constant  ratio  to  the  approach  of  the  firing 
•   ^,i,y?"«y  -  e'^cept  in  the  case  of  the  coward  -  dissipated  it 
quite.  With  some  the  drop  was  heavier  and  more  insistent  than 
with  others,  but  there  were  few,  indeed,  who  had  not  at  some  time 
felt  that  cold  and  penetrating  touch.    It  was  only  a  thing  of  in- 
tervals; itcame  and  went,  and  between  its  comings  one  was  ^ay 
enough.  There  had  long  ago  ceased  the  fear  of  what  it  could  do 
to  one.  It  was  not  pleasant  —  neither  was  f  ea-sickness  —  but  the 
voyage  would  be  made.   The  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  knew 
that  It  was  gomg  to  fight.  The  world  knows  that  it  fought  as  have 
fought  few  armies. 

^  A  company  lying  upon  the  earth  in  a  field  of  cedars  began  to 

"We're  tenting  to-nif,ht  m  the  old  camp-gfoundl 
Give  us  a  song  u)  cheer — " 
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"  Tenting  to-night,  tenting  to-night. 

renting  on  the  old  camp-ground.         » 

certain  trifles  together  anH  ttTfU  •  T  "^  *^^"'  gathered 
P^dUed  di.ecuS'^arL'  wet  btX^v^l^tr  " 
fuUy  to  date.  Entries  closed  with  "Ba.te  t^L^^.f^f  ^^Si 

ing  letters  received  and  garnered  H«e  an  H.  if'  '  ^^'^^'''oy- 
a  log  and  tore  into  littAus"!';  ^^^:'^^'?^:t^^T 
like  snow  upon  the  earth  of  the  Wilderness  ^^ 

"We're  tired  of  war  on  the  old  camp-ground 
Many  are  dead  and  gone 

"We're  tenting  to-night  on  the  old  camp-ground 

Tenting  to-night,  tenting  to-night.  ^^°'^'^'  '  '  ' 
Tenting  to-night  on  the  old  camf^ground." 

tha^n"it  wT '  '  ""^  '^^  ^""?  ^^'  ^^^^^  tJ^^"  't  had  been  a  year  aeo 
man  it  had  oeen  six  months  atm    rtim'^r,  *i.         .    .       "^        »"» 

religious  fervour  had  Twent  Jt    Ti,-         ^.  ^^P^'^  ""^"'^^  ^  ^t^°ng 


:   1 


fi 

1         , 

lJ 
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"Just  u  I  tm,  without  one  plea 

Save  that  thy  blood  was  ihed  fw  me. 
And  that  Thou  bid'rt  me  come  to  thee. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come!" 
A  soldier,  standing  pidtet  and  hearing  the  singing  behind  a  duskv 
wave  of  earth,  had  his  doubts.  "If  we  really  come  to  him-if  the 
Yankees  over  there  really  came  to  him  -  if  we  both  came,  why,  - 

there  wouUn^l  be  any  baUle  to-morrow Seeing  that  he  siid 

Love  your  enemy' -which  if  everybody  did  presently  there 'd 
u-rl^'u*"^  -  »o  ™o«  than  an  icicle  in  the  sun."  He  sighed  and 

fuftty  don't -''  "^''^  '''^'  '^'^  "*"  "*^'  "^'^'^  ^^8^S' 
Relieved  he  sought  his  mess  and  the  comer  of  leaves  and  boughs 
m  which  they  meant  to  sleep.  Before  lying  down  he  spoke  to  the 
man  next  hmi.  "John,  I've  got  a  letter  and  a  Uttle  bit  of  package 
here  that  I  want  you  to  keep.  I  am  going  to  be  killed  to-morrow  " 
"No,  you  am 't!" 

"Yes,  I  am.  I  am  positively  certain  of  it.  I  am  going  to  be  killed 
about  noon. 

"You've  just  got  one  of  those  darned  presentiments,  and  half 
the  Ume  they  don't  come  to  nothing!" 

"This  one  will.  You  take  the  letter  and  the  Uttle  bit  of  pack- 
kniid   *"  *^°^^  '°  ^  ^*""^  to-morrow,  about  noon."  And  he  was 

Night  grew  old.  The  flare  of  the  cities  sank  away;  tattoo  beat 
then,  after  a  httle,  taps.  The  Wilderness  lay  awake.  She  com- 
muned with  her  own  heart.  But  the  men  whom  she  harboured 
slept  Night  passed,  the  stars  paled,  pure  and  cool  and  fresh  came 
on  the  dawn- wild  roses  in  the  east,  in  a  field  of  foi^et-me-not 
blue  Shn  1  and  sweet,  near  and  remote,  a  thousand  bugles  blew 
reveille  m  the  Wilderness. 

Ewell  and  A.  P.  Hill  moved  westward,  deeper  into  the  Wilderness. 
Longstreet,  marching  from  the  south  side  of  the  James,  was  not 
yet  up,  though  known  to  be  approaching.  About  breakfast  time  an 
artillery  officer  came  upon  a  small  fire,  and  bending  over  it,  stiffly, 
being  wooden-legged.  General  Ewell,  a  first-rate  cook  and  proud  of 
it.  He  msisted  on  giving  the  other  a  cup  of  coffee 

"Is  there  any  objection,  sir,"  said  the  officer,  after  drinking,  "to 
our  knowmg  what  are  orders  ?  " 
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H.  found  him  in  th?  JL  ^fTK^'iT^^^ 
Grove,  at  the  no<;n  hZ  CZLu  e  oAh  ''w..?'^*'  »«"  locust 
mt  infantry  battle,  fough?l'  ^^^l^  w^'™*" J^'  -  a 
those  coverts  of  dwarf  pbe  and  JLk  aiSwv^,!.'^  '^'"'^  '^^t  in 
thick  that  an  officer  could  norsThif  !!u  ,^ r^'^"'*'  "«'  ^  "s«d,  so 
approach  of  troops  was  often  kn^noniK^''^*'  ^  ^^''^'^  ^hat  he 
ment  through  thVscrub  ^as  2^*  -         ''* ''^ '^"'^  "''^«- 

the  mouths  of  the  muskets  'S'  Z^7^  ^J'  *^«  '^^^  ^om 
It  was  long  and  sanguinary  andfed^i!?' '^^''^  °^  ^Jl^"'  day.  and 
-corps  of  Hancock  and  Wa^^^j  ^nf  ^.'P*  ?' Ewell  and  Hill 
«amed  and  held  an  advantage  but  5^-lf^^''fJ°"«^'  '^'  Ewell 
a  desperate,  exhausting  stSSe  wi^''^^^       J^"^  °^™^'«  ^ad 
battalion  of  artillery  r  -ove  tf htiri  ,^^".<=«^k  «  men.    Poague's 
could  do  Httle.  Six^di    ^o^^arL'i^^^^^^^^^ 
the,rown,buttheyba;elyheWir  Wi^Sr^^  Wilcox.  They  helo 
ders  were  stilled  there  cam*  «  I!:     •      r^^^^^s  fell  and  the  thun- 
should  be  relieved    ResZuJ^Tf.  '^  k  ^"^«  '^'  "^ght^ 
and  then,  worn  out.  drZ^X^^^^^l^^^'"' ^  ^^^  b^^twork"^ 

I^ee  sent  a  courier  on  a  W^^ft  wi  f     ^  ,"**  ^'^P*' 
a  night  march.  At  one  o'Zl  o'^^^rl^T  tT''""'  "^^  ^'^^^ 
road,  and  at  dayHght  of  the  sixS,  L  ^f     f'^^'  ""^  ^^"«r  took  the 
edge  of  the  Wilderness.  t^L  mHes  be  Sd  "-""^'^  ''°'''  °"  '^^ 
as  he  came  he  heard  the  ro^  S  b"tUe  ul^l>  ^^  °^  ^*"^<''  and 

Hancock  fell  in  the  grev  lieht  nnVil^J^'^  ^'■°°^- 
ness  echoed  the  muske^^^and  tSe  Sou. '"'*  ?^"'°^-  ^'^  Wilder- 
slaught.  for  a  time  a  fur^^us  lwer-T„7;,^^  1%  ^  ^""^'^  <>»- 
hausted.  decimated  broke  an^^nj^^**  ^^"  Wilcox's  line  ex- 
Plank  Road.   Whe,;  t^:^nr^^%''''''''V--  d°wn  the  Orange 
a  wavering  stand.   The  ^ns  S^J^rf  k'  ^^''"^^  ^^^  '"ade 
""ght  to  help.  But  HanS's  S?LT  ^^"^''  ^^  ^^^'  ^^y 
musketry  fire  burst  in  the  f^e  of  the  Z      ?  ?"""  °"'  ^  ^^^Z 
;ng  from  just  across  the  roaTthecl^onff^  ^  '*t^'."  '"'"  ^^'^  ^^'- 
theguns  and  the  gunners  and  /?'       ""^  ^^'^^  *»d  fast  among 
behind.   The  grev  Ef It  company  of  mounted  officcif 

^>  aU  the  S^^b^':^^,;;  -»ey  after  vollTy,  brS! 
confusion.  ^*™*  *  ^""ed  grey  sea,  cross-waves  and 
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Lee  rode  out  from  the  group  of  officers.  "Rally,  men,  rally t"  he 
cried.  "General  Longstreet  is  coming!" 
"  O  Morse  Robert  I  O  Morse  Robert  I " 

The  boisterous  rain  came  and  came  again  from  the  coverts  of  the 
Wilderness.  Hancock's  men  shouted  loudly.  They  saw  the  grey 
overthrow.  "Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!"  they  shouted. 
Lee  rose  in  his  stirrups.  "  Rally,  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  I  — " 
"Longstreett  Longstreetl" 

Double-column  and  double-time,  Longstreet  came  down  the  Plank 
Road.  Deploying,  Kershaw  came  into  line  under  fire  to  the  right. 
Deploying,  Field  swung  across  on  the  left.  "Charge,  Kershaw!" 
ordered  Longstreet.  Kershaw  dh'irged,  and  flung  back  the  shouting 
blue  advance;  Field,  on  the  left,  advancing  at  a  run,  swept  past  the 
smoking  guns  and  Lee,  sitting  Traveller.  Gregg's  Texans  were  in 
front.  "General  Lee!  General  Lee!"  they  shouted.  Lee  lifted  his 
hat,  and  then  he  spurred  grey  Traveller  and  kept  beside  the  Texans. 
"  He 's  going  in  with  them ! "  exclaimed  an  aide.  "  He  must  n't  do 
that!" 

Gregg  turned  his  head.  "General  Lee,  you  must  n't  go  with  us! 
We  can't  allow  that,  sir!" 

Now  the  men  saw,  too.  "Do  you  mean  —  No,  no!  that  won't  do! 
-General  Lee  to  the  rear  I " 
"But,  men— " 

There  rose  a  cry.  "We  won't  go  on  unless  you  go  back  I  General 
Lee  to  the  rear  I" 
A  man  took  hold  of  Traveller's  bridle  and  turned  him. 
On  dashed  the  Texans  —  eight  hundred  of  them.  They  went  now 
through  open  field,  now  through  pines.  They  struck  Webb's  brigade 
of  Hancock's  corps.  Blue  and  grey,  there  sprang  a  roar  of  musketry. 
Four  hundred  of  the  eight  hundred  fell,  lay  dead  or  wounded;  then 
with  a  loud  and  long  cry  there  swept  to  the  aid  of  Gregg,  Benning's 
Texans,  Georgia,  and  Alabama.  Law  and  Benning  and  Gregg  pushed 
back  the  blue. 

For  hours  it  was  the  tug  of  war.  Blue  and  grey  they  swayed  and 
swung  and  the  Wilderness  howled  with  the  conflict.  Smoke  mounted. 
The  firing  waxed  until  sound  was  no  more  discrete  but  continuous. 
Although  it  was  not  night  the  Wilderness  grew  dark.  And  beneath 
the  solid  roof  of  smoke  and  sound  men  lay  gasping  on  mother  earth, 
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mobture,  biting  tt.  dust    CL  .^u  ^^  "'""  "^  «>  »» 

hurled  oU..r  troof^Vglltthi."  ft!^'' •S^T^ 

day  to  the  grey  fortunes.'  ?^e"w r  'b^t'^h'll^t  t"^^ 
^>  place  in  line,  througii  the  wood  alnni!??  !i.  «.  ?^  "^^^  *^"' 
wood  was  thick  and  thfrt^d  JZd  ?^  f  ^^  ^  ^"'^  ^°^^-  The 
Jenkins  and  Kershaw  n^^n^l  ^H^""?':^'^  ^^  Generals 
and  veiled  with"moTe  ^.  ^^'"^  ^^'''"^^  '^^  ^^^^  ^b,  torn 
was  now  so^cl^Twas  h '^  ^^^^^^^  P^^*^  ^fi'-^^'  ^H  the  air 

foe.  As  had  done  Ws  North  c^!^,^-  ^  f"  '°  '""  ^"'"^  ^^°" 
did  Mahone's  men    ?5,ey  ^^  o^  S^^^^^^^^  ^'f'  "^  '^'^  y^^-^ 

whose  colour  they  could  Lr^esJml  ro'  'P^T ^  °^  ^  ^°'""'°' 
moving  troops  cLnced  fust  ^hen  m  h  r  "^^^  P^"^""'  ^^^^  the 
thought  that^the  shote  cime  from  ?>..  '^'''  ^u-'  ^^°"^'^  "^«» 
outlined  as  it  was  in  the  mZl  Zv  '  ""^^'^^^^  ^y>  hardly 
Hnsw. lulled,  and  i^^^^^^^^^  Jen- 

lines,  and,  pressW  towX  /h^^^^^^^^  f^  ^^^^^"^^  ^^^^  °f  the 
just  been  ^hot  dZnlnd^^^ul^  '^^'  ^""^'^^  Longstreet  had 
not  learn  anythLTdefiniTe  as^o^tf"'  L"'°  ""  ''"^"'^°^^-  ^  ~"'d 
only  that  it  was^eriouf-  soL^°^^^^^  of  his  wound,  but 

ambulance  moved  off,  I  folCd  iT^^r  a  HtUe  ^  '"'•  ^^^  ^'^ 
bers  of  his  staff  surrounded  the  vehicle  som.  «?k"  *  •"  \^^  "'^'^^ 

ononesideandsomeontheother:ttrbe^d".«S,tT^^^^^^ 


i^ 


ii 


If 
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ber  stood  upon  the  rear  step  of  the  ambulance,  seeming  to  desire 
to  be  as  near  hmi  as  possible.  I  never  on  any  occasion  during  the 
four  years  of  the  war  saw  a  group  of  officers  and  gentlemen  more 
deeply  distressed.  They  were  literally  bowed  down  with  grief  All 
of  them  were  in  tears.  One,  by  whose  side  I  rode  for  some  distance 
was  himself  severely  hurt,  but  he  made  no  allusion  to  his  wound' 
and  I  do  not  believe  that  he  felt  it.  .  .  .  I  rode  up  to  the  ambulance' 

S;^.     il   !!!•  ?.^y?^^  ^^^""  °^  Longstreet's  hat  and  coat  and 
boots.  The  blood  had  paled  out  of  his  face,  and  its  somewhat  gross 
aspect  was  gone.  I  noticed  how  white  and  dome-like  his  great  fore- 
head looked  and,  with  scarcely  less  reverent  admiration,  how  spot- 
less white  his  socks,  and  his  fine  gauze  undervest,  save  where  the 
black  red  gore  from  his  breast  land  shoulder  had  stained  it.  .        His 
eyelids  frayed  apart  till  I  could  see  a  delicate  line  of  blue  between 
them  and  then  he  very  quietly  moved  his  unwounded  arm,  and  with 
bis  thumb  and  two  fingers  carefully  lifted  the  saturated  undershirt 
trom  his  chest,  holding  it  up  a  moment,  and  heaved  a  deep  sigh  " 
The  grey  attack,  disorganized  by  Longstreet's  fall,  hung  in  the 
wmd,  until  Lee  came  up  and  led  it  on.  But  time  had  been  lost,  and 
though  much  was  done,  it  was  not  that  which  might  have  been  done. 
The  blue  were  behind  long  lines  of  log  breastworks  on  the  Brock 
Koad    Again  and  again  the  grey  beat  against  these.  At  times  they 
took  this  work  or  that,  but  could  not  hold  it.  Along  the  front  of  one 
command  the  breastwork  caught  fire.  The  blue  fought  to  put  it  out 
but  could  not;  flameand  smoke  made  a  barrier  alike  to  grey  or  blue' 
On  the  Plank  Road,  Bumside  fell  upon  Law's  Alabamians  and  a 
Florida  brigade,  but  Heth  came  up  and  with  Alabama  and  Florida 
thrust  back  Bumside.  At  sunset,  though  the  sun  could  not  be  seen 
m  the  ^ylldemess,  Ewell  flung  Gordon  with  Pegram  and  Havs 
against  the  Federal  right.  The  assault  was  well  planned  and  deter- 
mined  to  desperation.  The  blue  right  was  driven  as  had  been  the 
blue  left  m  the  morning.  The  sun  sank,  black  night  came,  and  the 
battle  closed.  There  lay  in  the  Wilderness  perhaps  two  thousand 
dead  in  grey  and  five  thousand  wounded.  There  lay  in  the  Wilder- 
ness more  than  two  thousand  dead  in  blue  and  twelve  thousand 
wounded.   There  were  three  thousand  in  blue  captured  or  missing. 
Ihere  were  fifteen  hundred  grey  prisoners. 
Night  was  not  so  black  in  all  parts  of  the  Wilderness.  In  parts  it 
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was  fearfully  red.  The  Wilderness  was  afir  Pine  and  c  c  scrub 
and  the  dry  leaves  beneath  and  the  sedee  1  <  n^ei,  nl.l?  '  ♦u 
flared  like  tow.  They  flared  where  th/Seha^^^l^hrSS: 
It  A  kT''  '^'  ^°""^^-  ^'''  ^"d  there  in  the  Wtoe^ 
Zlni  °"f'  f'^"'^-  ^°^""'^^^^  ^"d  volunteers,  blue  a^d  1? 
tlTcT^   volunteers,  plunged  into  the  smoke,  amonrthe'cd 

out  mlnv?7  ^'^  ^^^'.'^'  ^''  ^°"'^  J^'  'hem  do.  Th^y  brourht 

^drwrbtnTdTo  dttr^- '"  ^'^  "-^-^  -^-  °^  h- 

the^LtC%"oTtt  W-^J  ''"""'''•  ^'^  "^^^^  °^  'h«  -venth 

Richmond,"  said  Grant,  as  at  DaUo^n  Sh^rmanVas^':^"  ^^^efs^ 
and'wTh    "  ""^.f  ^^"'^•"  B"t  as  Johnston  mo^ed  Sner  lin^ 

and  ^^  "'°''  """'^-r'  '^""  ^^^^'"^"'  ^  Lee  moved  on  bner   n^ 
and  with  more  swiftness  than  Grant.   Flexible  as  a  ToI^Tki  T 
w^  the  grey  anny.  With  the  noise  of  the  blue  dlnl^^^^^^ 
Road  sprang  almost  simultaneously  the  sound  of  the  grev  colZn 
moving  cross-country  and  then  by  the  ShadrGrove  R^^d^  Gmnt 


ii; 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

THE  BLOODY  ANGLE 

ROUGHLY  si^aking,  the  Confederate  position  in  the  three  days' 
battle  of  Spottsylvania-country  of  Alexander  Spottswood, 
sometime  penwigged  Governor  of  the  Colony  of  Virginia  - 
was  a  great  reversed  V,  the  apex  turned  northward,  the  ba^aved 

onH  r  ""^'^K^^'  '^'  ^'""l  ^°^^  ^°^^"g  ^«  ^«^t«™  face,  the  s7c 
end  Corps  the  eastern,  the  Third  Corps  at  first  in  reserve,  but  after- 
wards sufficiently  involved;  Lee  himself  at  Spottsylvaiia  Court- 
Hou^,  just  wathm  the  eastern  line.  The  country  was  a  rough  one 
of  oak  and  pme,  though  not  so  densely  wooded  as  the  Wilderness 
the  weather  upon  the  ninth  and  tenth  dazzlingly  hot  and  dusty' 
the  eleventh  and  twelfth  days  of  fog  and  streamLg  rain.  It  was 
a  strong  position.  ^  ^^ 

On  May  eighth,  the  two  antagonists  entrenched  themselves,  made 
their  dispositions  and  placed  their  batteries.  On  May  ninth  there 
was  much  sbrmishing,  heavy  enough  at  times  to  be  called  kn  en- 
gagement. On  this  day,  on  the  blue  side,  there  was  killed  General 
Sedgwick.    From  the  beginning  of  the  campaign,  Jeb  Stuart  had 
most  senously  mterfered  with  the  blue  host.  On  the  eighth,  Grant 
Zt^t     r  ^"  *^  ''"^u  °"'  «d«Pendently  for  Richmond  and  so 
Se  nfnr^r-T^'^"'^^'  ^'^^  °^  Spottsylvania.   At  sunrise  on 
the  nmth,  Shendan  and  ten  thousand  horsemen  took  the  Tele- 
graph Road  that   stretched  from  Fredericksburg  to  Richmond. 
Cental  p""'-.  '^7"?f"^  to  Beaver  Dam  Station  and  the  Virginia 
Central  Railroad.    Here  they  captured  a  trainload  of  wounded 
and  pnsone^  on  the  way  from  Spottsylvania  to  Richmond.   Here 
they  released  three  hundred  and  seventy  Federal  captives,  and 
ro»H     T'^^''''?f.^'"^^'  ^"^  ^""^"g«  a«d  tore  up  therail- 
th^v  y!    A  ^cf  "'^'  ^l^''  ""''''  °f  '^'  ^^l^g^aPh  wires.  ^And  here 
Wh  A      ^'Tn  ^'^  '^'^  ^''^''  ^^  '^'  t^^^h'  they  crossed  the 
At  nLiT     .^Tf  ^?"Yf^  ^"^S^'  "°^  ^i^°«t  skirmishing. 
At  mght  Stuart's  shells  ramed  into  their  camps.  On  the  eleventh 
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Z  ^iT  ^t'^^^^  ^^^  ^"^  encounter  with  Munford  at  Ashland  while 

tZI^^"^  ^r  ^5?'  d"^g  it  in  at  last,  c^me  to  Ydlow 
Tavern,  SIX  miles  from  Richmond  w  Jtcuow 

Back  in  Spottsylvania,  all  day  the  tenth  of  May  there  was  fieht 
mg,  fighting  by  the  river  Po,  between  Heth's  diviston  and^^^^^^^^ 
Hancock,  artillery  work  and  skirmishing  along  all  lines  "nthn?t.r 
nc^n  a  great  blue  assault,  desperately  Vued    The 'f^'e^^^^^^^^^ 
this  day  was  our  thousand,  the  Confederate,  two  thousand 

The  eleventh  saw  a  lull,  a  still  and  oppressive  pause  ?n  things 
s^.m^^r'^K  t  '^^^^"'^^i^^"",  much  interfered  with  by  gily 
do 3 V  r    "T'.^"'  I  ^^^°«^°i^^^nce  big  with  results.  What  had  beS^ 
cloudy  knowledge  became  clear;  there  sprang  into  intense  li^hf^ 

Corps  slept  on  then:  arms  in  a  sheltering  wood  a  thousand  yardsTnd 

Trt  of  le  t  htiT  %1  ™^^^u''^  ''''  ^^"^-'  f romSa'r^ow 
All  i     tu  '  ^      ^l  ^'^^^'''^  Johnson's  division  of  Ewell's  corps 
All  day  the  eleventh  the  grey  had  strengthened  breastworksTd 

added  to  the  smoke  from  the  burning  forest  and  the  clouds  from  the 
cannon  mou  h  made  a  dull,  obscuring  atmosphere.  In  theTfter- 
noon  came  with  positiveness  the  statement  of  a  reconnoitring  party 
A  blue  column,  m  motion  southward,  had  been  observed  to  cfoSe 
Po.  At  the  same  tmie  arrived  a  message  from  Early.   "Certoinlv 

somemovementof  the  enemy  to  the  left.'' Nowanotheflanrm^^^^ 
ment  of  Grant's,  another  attempt  to  "swing  past,"  another  effort 
to  get  between  the  Army  of  Northern  Virgink  and  Rkhmo^d  wa^ 
so  probable,  so  entirely  on  the  cards,  that  Lee  accepted  Se  report 
as  correct  and  prepared  to  act  accordingly.  He  Dreoaredto  mnJl 
during  the  night  that  supple,  mobile  armVofS,'aXn  spe^^^^^^^^ 
lence  agam  to  lay  it  across  Grant's  road".  Amoig  other  ordVrsSe 

milrbe  "  dffiSf  :7  ''"'^-^  ^"  ^""^  °"  ^^^  '^^  -d  -ntre  tha 
might  be    difficult  of  access"  were  to  be  withdrawn  at  nightfall 

cd umn"'  nf  • "°"''  '^  Tt'  ''  ''"^^  '^''''y  -d  noiLlXS  o 
rrn^A^^^?  '"'Tl^  ^^'  ^'■^^'•'  E^«"'s  Chief  Of  artillery  re- 

V  Towlr  •^•"l'^'  ^^^  '^^  ^'■^^^^  ground  at  the  point  S  tL 
V.  Toward  midnight  Lee  received  assurance  that  the  blue  move- 
ment  across  the  Po  had  been  but  a  reconnoissance    M^^nTand 
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Wilcox,  whom  he  had  sent  toward  Shady  Grove,  were  recalled,  and 
the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  prepared  to  meet  on  this  ground  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac.  Certain  orders  were  countermanded,  certain 
others  given.  But  through  some  negligence  or  other  the  order  to 
restore  to  their  original  position  the  guns  "difficult  of  access"  did 
not  that  night  reach  the  proper  officers.  When  the  first  pallid  light 
came  into  the  sky  the  guns  were  away  from  the  salient,  the  point 
of  the  V.   And  a  thousand  yards  in  the  forest  lay,  on  their  arms, 
waiting  for  the  dawn,  the  Second  and  Ninth  Army  Corps 
*u^uf  ^^Im"'~^°''  hundreds  of  yards  it  thrust  itself  out  toward 
the  blue,  like  a  finger  poiiuing  from  a  clenched  hand.  And  the  finger 
nail  was  the  Bloody  Angle. 

Baiy  Maydew,  rising  from  the  wet  earth  at  four  o'clock,  found 
that  the  rain  was  coming  down  and  the  world  was  wrapped  in  fog 
Thunder  Run  Mountain  can't  see  Peaks  of  Otter  this  morning'"' 
he  said  He  stood  up,  tall  and  lean  and  twenty-one,  and  stretched 
himself.  Hope  grandpap  and  the  dawgs  air  setting  comfortable 
by  the  fire!" 

Certainly  the  Stonewall  Brigade,  Johnson's  division,  Ewell'- 
corps,  was  not  warm  and  comfortable.  Felled  wet  trees  did  as  well 
for  breastwork  and  traverse  and  abatis  as  dry,  but  they  were  not  so 
good  for  camp-fires.  The  fires  this  streaming  break-of-day  were  a 
farce.  The  ground  behind  the  breastworks  was  rough  and  now  very 
muddy,  and  the  great  number  of  stumps  of  trees  had  a  dismal  look 
Where  a  fire  was  kindled  the  smoke  refused  to  rise,  but  clung  dark 
thick,  and  suffocating.   The  air  struck  shiveringly  cold,  and  the 
woods  north  and  east  and  west  of  the  sharp  salient  were  as  invisible 
as  a  fog-mantled  coast.  Billy,  standing  high  in  the  angle's  narrowest 
part,  had  a  curious  feeling.  He  had  never  been  on  a  ship  or  he  might 
have  thought,  "I  am  driving  fast  into  something  behind  that  fog  " 
As  It  was,  he  shook  off  the  slight  dizziness  and  looked  about  him  — 
at  the  thronged  deck  where  everybody  was  trying  to  get  breakfast 
at  the  long  trenches,  each  side  of  the  salient  and  rounding  the  point' 
at  the  log  and  earth  breastworks  and  the  short  traverses,  at  the 
abatis  of  felled  trees,  branches  outward,  much  like  the  swiri  of  waves 
to  either  side  the  ship's  prow.  He  looked  at  the  parapets  where  the 
guns  had  been,  and  then,  brigade  headquarters'  fire  being  near 
he  hstened  to  an  aide  from  the  division  commander.   "General 
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He  says  U>e  mo^^tTey  te"«Ti"  '"f'"'""^  '"">■ 

drum  beat  and  an  order  ranfuie^enelh^HK  T?  ?™  """^  « 
f  a«  M  /  ^  ""  ""S"  ""d  breadth  of  the  salient. 

■ooking  at  the  P>atfo™?ir'the'' tei:^^"j:^'t?  "  "!?■"'" 
were  not,  then  walk  alona  fi,«  7,    oattenes  had  been  and  now 

Lieutenant  Coffin  he  «  '2^  „?,  ""'  'P^^'  '"  ^^^  ™^"- 
troubled  at  the  mome^  b;Su;e  hfLnf  ^^  romantic-looking,  and 
mud-hole  which  had  mired  hTm  ^  "T'^^^^y  '^^PP^d  into  a 
scrap  iron  and  with  it  ^s  serein,  tl!  ^"^''-  ^'  ^"^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 
self,  shoulder  against  aTr^    ^^     '  """^  ^^^y*  ^'^d>^g  him- 

Billy  smiled.  "Ain't  he  a  funny  mixture?  H.f»c  ,     , 

'most  as  much  as  he  hates  a  trr^^h.^i  ^^^  *  ^P^'^^  of  mud 

I  used  to  hate  Am  / ''  He  X  ,tfJth  T^  "5^"  ^  ^^^  «'  h°^ 
m  reserve  and  at  the  cJJ^te^'of  oS^ ^it^^^^^^^^^ 
figure,  and  at  the  regiments  of  thrJff'      n  ^.^  °^  '^^''^  *  solitary 

u.a„  I  ^  ,d  with„„trt"i:  t  :XS:;?  ■"""*•  ^-^  --^ 

^Jh,thara.rtu„es."saidBiIlye,„abfy,.-„i.nIthinkIh..ethe 

"Think!  Don't  you  know?" 

Nowxdoapowe.o;--rs7.«?Lt:rtK„T;.^^^ 
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And  so,  according  to  what  Allan  calls  'logic,'  maybe  they  air  no 
p'ison  oak  either.  Thar  was  a  man  in  the  Wilderness.  The  fire  ij 
the  scrub  was  coming  enough  to  feel  the  devil  in  it  —  closer  an* 
closer.  And  his  spine  was  hurt  and  he  could  n't  move,  and  he  ha< 
his  shoulder  against  a  log,  one  end  of  which  was  blazing.  He  wa 
sitting  there  all  lit  up  by  that  light,  and  he  had  his  musket  butt  ui 
and  was  trying  to  beat  out  his  brains.  Me  and  Jim  Watts  got  hin 
out,  and  he  was  from  Boston  and  a  young  man  like  me,  and  I  likec 
him  just  as  well  as  ever  I  liked  any  man.  He  put  his  arms  arounc 
my  neck  and  he  hugged  me  and  cried,  and  I  hugged  him,  too,  and  ] 
reckon  I  cried,  too.  And  Jim  and  me  got  him  out  through  the  scrul 
afire.  He  wi»  n't  no  p'ison  oak,  no  more'n  I  were." 

"Well,  what  're  you  fighting  for  ?" 

"I  am  fighting,"  said  Billy,  "for  the  right  to  secede." 

Out  in  the  fog  a  picket  fired.  Another  and  another  followed 
There  arose  a  sputter  of  musketry,  then  a  sound  of  voices  and  ol 
running  feet,  heavy  on  the  sodden  earth.  In  a  moment  there  was 
commotion,  up  and  down,  within  the  salient.  In  fell  the  pickets  — 
anyhow  —  over  the  breastworks.  "They're  coming!  they're  com- 
ing! All  of  them!  It  looked  like  —1" 

They  came,  Barlow's  division  in  two  lines  of  two  brigades  each 
"closed  in  mass,"  Bimey's  division,  Mott's  division.  Gibbon  be- 
hind. Barlow  came  over  an  ope: .  space,  Bimey  through  a  wood  ol 
stunted  pines  and  by  a  marsh.  Together  they  wrapped  with  fire 
the  extended  finger  that  was  the  salient.  There  rose  a  grey  shouting, 
"The  gims!  the  guns!  Hasten  the  guns!"  The  guns  were  coming — 
Page's  and  Cutshaw's  —  the  guns  were  hastening,  coming  in  two 
lines,  twenty-two  guns,  through  the  tangled,  sopping  wood  —  horses 
and  drivers  and  cannoneers  straining  every  nerve.  The  ground  was 
frightful  beneath  foot  and  wheel.  Two  guns  got  up  in  time  ■)  fire 
three  rounds  into  the  looming  blue.  Then  the  storm  broke,  and  the 
angle  became  the  spot  on  earth  where,  it  is  estimated,  in  all  the  his- 
tory of  the  earth  the  musketry  fire  was  the  heaviest.  It  became 
the  "Bloody  Angle." 

Billy  fired,  bit  a  cartridge,  loaded,  fired,  loaded,  fired,  loaded, 
fired,  and  all  over  and  over  again,  then,  later,  used  his  bayonet, 
then  clubbed  his  musket  and  struck  with  it,  l^ted,  struck,  lifted, 


I!-! 


'I 


i 
(I 


THE  BLOODV  ANGLE 


i     1 


I     fi 

If! 

a  :• 
i  I 


THE  BLOODY  ANGLE 


303 
a.^..^^i,""g?4lr.rS'h"'"'  "»-«<»■•«  distinct 
jumping!"  "rhmd^  ff„^"  !!^!7L  .?    '"'' '"  "^'^  """ing 

sdiool-house  ^d  He  water  todc.?!l  ,1?  "  ■"<'«"t  vision  of  the 

sixth  thought,  ■'T?at~r^o"„t  0  hoteSr'^  2^  "^^  V" 
went  the  word,  Bayonets  I  and  h^LsT-   C  ^°^°  ^^  '»e 

burning  his  fingere  as  he  did  1    tJ  f    ''  ^^^''''^^^  '^«  ^^-bo^e 

earth  Vow  oTe^b^yoLlf appea^J  l^T^.tirT^^^'"' 
onets  blue  cans    "I  havA  h«o.^  ,        '   "°  behind  the  bay- 

second.  "Iamthebloo.?yP«,  WasstS^J"^'    '*"'  '** 
was!  More  blood!"  "'•  J"^'"*  strong  and  young  as  ever  1 

anfr^n  ^rt'stSerSet'  ''^ '  ^'  "^^  ^^^  ^«  -^n 
cloth,  then  itlouSind  b^ke  tK-'  ^t'  '^'  ^'  ^*  ^°'^  o^ 
then  it  grated  agaL  ^„'  '  ^"'  '^^^ ''  P*"^*^^  ^«  ^"«, 
gristle,  pfotrTded!  a  cL^^^^^^^  ^^°.^''°«  °^"«^^«  ^d 

body,  sought  it  fast  a^fo^Z  r^'^*'^''"' "  ^"«^t  another 
kept  on  /ring,  the'  bfuf  iS^brL^^nTfr o^^^  ^"'^  '^^ 
uito  breast  and  face  of  the  blue  FI«,^:  u \,  f  ^^y*  '^^  8«y 
Pistols  were  used  as  well  as  m^^^^^  "^^  ^^^  o^  ««*• 

to  fire,  or  time  to  load  X~  T^  ,^*''*  ^^"^^  ^^  not  room 
bayon;t,  the  2ck  of  Jn  or  °?  ^'^  °°*  ^^"  ^"^^^  with  the 
weapons'  had  bLTw?4tfd  awavCn  T.  S^  ?^  "  ^'"^-    Where 

anothers' throats.  IS thTs ^nt "n  „S  '^'' ''""'' °"' 

fifty  infuriated  beinir,  u'f '^^"\?°' n°' among  a  dozen  or  even 

smo\e,  throws  S,'as"thrgSVir?cSf   "^^'JV^  ^^ 
The  blue  came  over  thp  Krl,  f     !  }^  °°^'  P*^"^  '^^  ^^• 

the  trenches  SrStpr^SL';""  ''f-  ^"^^^^  ^'^«'  ^^o 
mire.  The  grey  LemS  tol^tK  ^?  °'  '"PP*^  '"^  ^«  »>Joo<ly 
upon  the  oS^r  ^de  I'hL  t  o^^^^^^^^^  ^°^,  ^T  ^^"  ^^^' 
the  storm  of  musketnr     -^^t  ^    P^'^P^'  ^^o^«  0"t  again 

salient,  the^  ::^:S^  ^Z^^r'X  t^St'f f"«V 
rearEwellwasthrowingforward^bS^nrt^e^rid^^^^^^^ 
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in  time.   The  twenty-two  gims  were  now  here,  but  only  two  were 
unlimbered,  when  the  blue  finally  overran  the  Bloody  Angle. 

They  poured  into  the  salient,  they  took  three  thousand  grey  pris- 
oners, amongst  them  Johnson  himself  and  General  Steuart;  they 
took  twenty  of  Page  and  Cutshaw's  twenty-two  guns.  They  swept 
on,  hurrahing,  to  the  second  line  across  the  salient,  and  here  they 
met  the  troops  of  Hill  and  Early.  Gordon  and  Rodes,  brigades  of 
Lane  and  Ramseur  and  Perrin,  brigades  of  Mississippi  and  South 
Carolina,  artillery  from  any  quarter  that  could  be  brought  to  bear, 
all  crashed  against  the  rushing  blue.   All  day  it  lasted,  the  battle 
of  the  broken  centre,  with  movements  of  diversion  elsewhere;  an 
attack,  violently  repulsed,  upon  Anderson  of  Longstreet's;  and 
Early's  victory  over  Bumside.   But  it  was  over  and  around  the 
salient  that  man's  rage  waxed  hottest.  So  dense  in  the  ram-laden 
air  was  the  smoke,  both  from  the  artillery  and  the  enormous  volu.ae 
of  musketry,  that  although  they  were  neighbours,  indeed,  neither 
side  now  clearly  saw  its  target.  Each  side  ared  at  edges  and  gleams 
of  humanity.  Now  a  work  was  captured  and  held,  perhaps  for  five, 
perhaps  for  twenty  minutes.  Then  it  was  retaken.  Now  it  was  the 
Stars  and  Stripes  that  waved  above  it,  and  now  it  was  the  Stars  and 
Bars.  The  abatis  became  a  trap  to  take  the  living  and  hold  the  dead. 
It  and  all  the  stanJing  trees  were  riddled  by  bullets,  split  into  broom- 
straw.  Trees  of  considerable  diameter,  bit  in  twain  by  the  leaden 
teeth,  crashed  down  upon  the  commands  beneath.  The  artillery, 
roaring  into  the  battle  from  every  feasible  point,  raked  the  grotmd 
with  canister,  bringing  down  the  living  and  dreadfully  mangling 
the  already  fallen.  The  face  of  the  earth  was  kneaded  into  a  paste 
with  blood  and  water.  The  blood  seemed  to  have  gotten  upon  the 
flags.  And  always  from  the  rear  was  handed  on  the  ammunition. 
.  .  .  The  Sixty-fifth  was  among  the  uncaptured.  Billy  had  become 
an  automaton. 

Night  closed  the  conflict.  The  blue  had  gained  the  capture  of 
three  fourths  of  a  division,  but  little  since  or  beside.  When  total 
darkness  came  down  there  lay  upon  the  field  of  Spottsylvania  six- 
teen thousand  Federal  dead  and  wounded.  The  grey  loss  was  not  so 
great,  but  it  was  great  enough.  And  never  now  with  the  grey  could 
any  loss  be  afforded.  With  the  grey  the  blood  that  was  lost  was 
arterial  blood. 
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Rhastly.  They  l^^ytbbXffeni  i??!.  "^"l  "^  "^^^  '^'  ''  ^'^ 
looked  upwari/JdSSSl^r^^^^^^^ 
A  ray  from  the  rising  sun  struck  nr^nM        a  ,?.*?  ^^^"  muskets, 
says  a  Federal  eye  witnl  ^.  1.^,   I'I't".'    ^'^  "»"^h  '»»>«"," 
dead  by  simply  tumSe  rll      i  u  ^"'°"  ^^**^"  ^^"^^  ^^ 

Back'somSlVeni  the  St^^^^^^^ 
mounted  officer  met  a  mountPH T      '-1^  l^*  "^'^^^  °'  '^«  V,  a 

I  ve  got  a  little  brown  sugar.  Here  —» 
He  poured  it  into  the  hollow  of  the  ofl,Pr'«  ».„  j      1. 
eagerly.  "Has  anything  "  asked  t hi  ff^flru      ^°*''  ^^"^  **«  »' 
mond  way  ~  from  Stuar't  ?"  '  **'**  ^""^  ^^- 

his'fl;":[th  Ltlfe^^^^^  rf  '^«  -«-  He  looked  at 

to  have  heard  ?  ~  sSartls  de^!"  '  ^°"  ^''"'"  ^*  ^'^'  "«°t 
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CHAPTER  XXVII 

RICHMOND 

Jm^Ttl^tn^^  ^^  **"Jf  *'  ^"^^  P'**"^'  P«»t"««  "d  famine: 
irombattle and  murder,  and  from  sudden  death. 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us." 

BY  most  the  words  were  sobbed  out.  May  the  eighth,  and  the 
Wilderness  vast  m  the  minds  of  all,  and  fresh  Uttle  impend! 
mg  now  at  Spottsylvanial  It  was  a  congregation  of  mTwd 

a^e™;;-^"'^^  ^  '^r°*'  ^'•**^«*'  ^°™  by1i?xieti«  saTwTt^ 
aUematmg  hope  and  fear.  Orily  on  one's  bed  at  night/or  here  in 

edgment  of  weakness.  Outside,  one  must  be  brave  again.  T^ver- 
laden  heart  expressed  itself  not  loudly  but  very  truly.  The  knXe 

women  lookedcnishedandimmobileiithatp<^tion.VeithrwL^ 
^ng  a  veU  of  black,  and  a  hand,  potent  from  the  beginntag  oU^ 
s»^med  yet  more  heavily  to  press  downward  their  bowed  heS' 

Si^n.  ':;^,?'^^^'*.°<lthetears  camefrom  between  their  closed  lids. 

On  roh^  the  service,  through  to  the  benediction.  Richmond  i^ 

Saint  Paul's  came  out  of  church  into  the  flo^^er-perfum^  sunSghT 

SS^if*       T       u^^  P''°P*'  ^***  °^  *^°"f^«  "  a  smiling  one,  so 
tS^'.  ,^"8^'^'-'  «^««.  was  heard  in  Richmond  -  ^hmin^ 
sca^  and  battle-worn;  Richmond,  where  was  disease  aXTd 
mg  and  wounds  and  starvation;  Richmond  ringed  with  earthworks- 

Anny  of  the  Potomac  threatening  from  the  Wilderness,  Army  o 
Schi^'  T"  ^u'  ^?™^'^^ble,  threatening  from  the  river  gate 
Richmond  where  the  alarm  bell  was  always  ringing,  ringing!  Two 
days  ago  it  had  pealed  the  news  that  Butler,  bringing  up  a  fl^? 
from  Fortress  Monroe,  had  made  a  lanoog  at  BeSa  H^und^S 
Thirty-nme  ships  there  were  in  all  -  thirty-eight,  when  a  gunboat 
running  upon  a  torpedo,  was  blown  into  fragments.  They  landed 
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from  that  side  Rich«c«d^Tt  JS'^^^^^  wa.  threatened,  and 
Picke  *  was  at  Petersbur  JlilnfoJcS  by  He^^^^Z^''''''; 
troops  were  coming  from  the  Carohnw  -  sW^' ^T^'^'  ""^ 
no  one  knew  save  that  thev  could  nnf  h-  T        ^^'  ^'^^  "*"y 
the  thrilling,  rapid,  .>on  toLe  had  s^k^n    tT  ^"'^'^^^^  *«^'» 
a.d  was  wrecking  the  FeZlurgr^rZ  ^^' "^'^y  ^'^ '^'^ 
had  come  forward  in  this  war  k  J  ^u  •   j     '  '  •  So  many  words 
gone  out  of  men's  li^TslNiXX^^^^       ''k  "  ^^ '°»«'  ^"^ 
ward,  it  being  its  turn    The  a^^l  hfn     .?  ^  ^^^^^'^"^^    came  for- 
City  Battalion  and  Se  derks t^^il"^"'.^  °"i  "^^  "^'"^'^  ^"^  the 
were  all  ready  if  the  b!u1  tn^^rcat  ^ea^  '^^"^"^"^^-  ^'^^^ 

sevlTlirwa:'f^:^rM^^^^^^^^  ^^  on  its 

trees  in  which  sang  The  mat^e  bTrn"  tI  *^'  ^'""^  S'""^"  ^^  ^^^V 
spring  there  had  eLttl, ":  ^Tng    ^  ^^''>^ 

greying  ember,  and  then  leaoZ  lljn  »  ^^"*'  "^^'"8  *°  » 
seized  but  a  certain  num  JrlSThe  h.  '  I  '^'^T  '^^'^^y*  ^'  »»ad 
had  seized.  Youth  w^^outi^nH  ^^^T^^^""^  «=ity,  but  these  it 

and  play  a  littrnl  maC';ha?  t^hHt:!'  Th  "'"""  °J  ""« 
"starvation  parties,"  charades  rnn~^  ^  ^^"  '"^^  ^^rr« 
als,  an  histoSc  presentatlontf'  '^r^w:;^^T:''''\!^''''''- 
enough;  it  had  its  place  in  the  symphonv  o  ;86.  ^f  ^"  ""'"""' 
over.  The  soldiers  had  gone  baK °he  fronf  tk  ""^^  '^  "^^^ 
begun,  and  no  one  could  reallvSnt  Itl-     ♦u'   ^  ^"P^ign  had 

Judith  and  Unity  Cari  tS^!    r     ""f-*^^  ""^""^^^ 
were  not  weanKkffiS  C^a^rd'^r  Kr  J'^^ 

and  children  stai^vL    Thf H  ?^. Z^'^  ^'^°'°  ^°  ^e  women 

of  Perfume.°rn  Sr  oi't^^::i.'::t^:S'j,T.'-  "^^'  '"^^^ 
walked  beside  them.  ^resident  s  staff  hfted  his  cap,  then 

paZL^lL^ulSetl-^Llr  I'r  ^'^  ^  ^-^-» 
over  it!"  ""^  ^^^'^  °°^  ^  ^"ck  wall  with  wistaria 

"No,  dark  red  roses  —" 

"I  should  .'t  have  a  wall  a.  all  -  unless  i.  were  one  wiU,  a  num- 
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ber  of  gates  -  and  only  one  palace!  A  reasonable  palace,  with  an 
unreasonable  number  of  white  roses—"  .      "«  an 

A  lieutenant-colonel,  aged  twenty-six,  with  an  arm  in  a  sline 
and  a  patch  over  one  eye,  here  joined  them.  "Good  morning ? 
Is  n  t  It  a  lovely  day  I  I  was  just  thinking  it  was  n't  half  so  lovely  a 
day  as  the  days  are  at  Greenwood,  and  lo  and  behold!  just  then  it 
became  just  as  lovely!- What  do  you  think!  It's  confirmed  that 
lieauregard  is  on  his  way  from  North  Carolma  — " 
"Good!" 

"'Beau  canon,  Beauregard/  Beau  soldal,  Beauregard/ 

Beau  sabreur/  beau  frappeur  /  Beauregard/  Beauregard!' 

Now  I've  shocked  that  old  lady  crossmg  the  street!  Harry  tell 
her  It  was  a  Russian  hymn ! "  ^' 

They  walked  on  beneath  the  bright  trees.   "The wedding 

has  been  postponed,'' said  Uiiity.  "They  thought  there  was  time! 
but  two  days  before  the  day  they  had  set,  he  had  to  go.  It  will  be  as 
soon  as  he  comes  back." 

"By  Georgt  but  I  was  at  a  wedding  out  in  Hanover!"  said  the 
heutenant-colonel.  "The  bride  was  dressed  in  homespun,  with  a 
wreath  of  apple  blossoms.  The  bridesmaids  were  in  black,  just  taken 
as  they  were  from  all  the  neighbouring  families.  The  groom  had 
lost  his  arm  and  a  piece  of  shell  at  Mine  Run  had  cut  away  an  ear 

•"?  v^'*  ..  V'fJT^  "*"  ""^  *  '^"'^  <='^"'^  ^ho  had  somehow 
mhented  and  held  fast  a  beautiful  black  broadcloth  suit  -very 
tight  pantaloons  and  a  sprigged  velvet  waistcoat!  He  had  acted 
he  told  nie,  as  best  man  at  thirty  weddings  in  the  last  year  'because' 
he  had  the  clothes.'  The  wedding  guests  had  come  in  what  they 
had  and  it  was  a  wonderful  display.  The  bride  had  six  brothers  and 
a  father  marching  on  the  Wilderness,  and  the  groom  was  just  out 
of  hospital    There  were  three  wounded  cousins  in  the  house,  and 
m  the  stable  a  favounte  war-horse  being  doctored  for  a  sabre  cut 
Most  of  the  servants  had  left,  but  there  was  a  fiddler  sUll  on  the 
place,  and  we  danced  till  midnight.  There  was  a  Confederate  bride- 

G<!:>^i::i-t  ti:'fine  r  •  ""^  "^'^  "'^^  '""*  ^^^'^^  ^'^^  -«^--  ^^ 

"The  bell!" 

The  iron  voice  rang  through  the  dty.  Faces  came  to  the  open 
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until  there  cameTaLrance  from  «  u^^'^  ^^^^^>  ^^  then 

in«!  A  slight  engagernTarD«wn,Vp^^^^^         "Nothing  alarm- 
The  kinsman's  hou^where  S^  ff'  ^"^  ^  ^""^  ^^^  ^^X ' " 
now  the  two  sisters    J^dTthJafht,^^^         "'"^f  >'^°^^  '^'^'^'^^ 
inaction  preceding  the  oDenfnT^f  .?        ^""f'  ^"""^  '^^  ^^eks  of 
and  again  come  tf  RichS  for  a  1'  ""T'^'  ^'^"^^  ^^^'^  "o^ 
sheer  need  of  ch^n^T^e^rlln^^-^  i^""'^.^^'  ^"''^  ^^^^"^  of 
wood.  Change  was^l^gTe  W  bot'h  n^"  ''''  ^'"'^^  ^'  G^^"" 
they  went  into  the  house  SkrilLl  St    ^  ^^'  «'•""  ^'^S^^'^^'  Now 
with  people.  Of  the  thr^l^'n;  ot  had^H'!!? •"  ^^>^°^""^'  ^«  «"«» 
were  with  Lee.  The  hou7e  wL  Z^fl       •^u^'i'^"  ^"^  ^«  others 
and  quite  elderly  men  a^r^ss  STkm^^ 
children.  So  much  of  theTeat  S^^  '^^  "''"  °°*^  °^ 

so  many  homes  were  burned  Ssubs.^"^"  °°^  "^^  '^^  ^^' 
impossible  was  it  to  stay  in  the  olThome  ^^1^1,^^^^^^  ^ 
where,  occurred  a  movement  of  refuee^!  xit"'  ^''^^'  ^^^'y- 
the  streams  to  set  toward  Rirhi!lT        .  *'^*'  "^^  *  tendency  for 

every  quarter  was  now  fhfeSed  L"e"''''.^"' "^^^^^^  ^^o^' 
to-day,  and  to-morrow  one  mus T^^^^^^^^  ^nto  peaceful  fields 

mend  was  surely  safe  Richmond  m^'"'  ^'^hmond!  Rich- 
There  was  a  restless  straLTnT?  ''°"''*  '"'"'y  "«^"  fall.  .  .  . 
So  the  refugees  ^e  to  rSo^'  '"T^-  ?'  ^''''  ^^  things 
and  going,  and  CS^rament^S^th,  h'"^'  7''^  '^'  '^°°P^  <^°™S 
of  the  great  hospital^^d  t^e  ;„1,  ^"''™?"*^  ""^  '^'  ^™»tes 
crowded  the  dty  """^'^'  °^  *^^  '"ouniful  prisons, 

bei:idl"ttt!^\Vhrb"  t.T"'  ''^«^-P'  ^*'te  room 
after  the  Seven  Srys  Not  ttv /r  »^  ^  ^'^'''  '"^  ^"""«  ^"^ 
things,  and  prepaSrSe^hrt^'1-Hi:?^,^  '°  ^S'^^^  ^^^y  their 

-indow-seat^iJ^andsllt he^^^^^^^^^  ^"''?  ?'  ^'"  ^''^ 

;Jewhitew.K.,hereyesonth:^^^^^^^ 

"Once  this  window  faced  as  it  should,"  she  said;  « I  could  watch 
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the  camp-fires  each  night  —  and  I  watched  —  I  watched.  But  no 
I  wish  it  were  a  northwest  window." 

Unity,  at  the  mirror,  coiled  her  bright,  brown  hair.  "By  the  tin 
it  was  cut  you  might  need  another." 

"That  is  true,"  said  Judith.  "The  sky  reddens  all  round,  an 
one  needs  a  room  all  windows." 

They  went  downstairs.  As  they  approached  the  cool  dining-roon 
with  its  portraits  and  silver  and  old  blue  china,  a  very  sweet  voic 
floated  out.  "He  said,  'Exactly,  madam!  You  take  your  mone 
to  market  in  the  market-basket,  and  you  bring  home  what  you  bu 
in  your  pocketbook!'" 

The  next  day  and  the  next  they  spent  in  part  at  a  hospital,  i 
part  breathlessly  waiting  with  the  waiting  city  for  news,  news,  news 
—  news  from  Spottsylvania,  where  the  great  fighting  was  in  pre 
gress;  news  from  south  of  t^e  river,  where  Butler,  most  hated  of  a] 
foes,  was  entrenched,  where  there  was  fighting  at  Port  Walthall 
news,  on  the  tenth,  of  Sheridan's  approach,  of  much  burning  an( 
destroying,  news  that  Stuart  was  countering  Sheridan.  "  Oh,  it  is  al 
right,  then!"  said  many;  but  yet  by  day  and  by  night  there  wa 
tenseness  of  apprehension. 

All  the  town  was  hot  and  breathless.  The  alarm  bell  rang,  th( 
dust  whirled  through  the  streets.  The  night  of  the  tenth,  JuditI 
and  Unity  were  wakened  by  a  dnun  beating.  A  minute  later  a  voia 
spoke  outside  their  door.  "Sheridan  is  within  a  few  miles  of  Rich 
mond.  He  is  moving  on  us  with  eight  thousand  horse.  Yourcousii 
says  you  had  better  get  up  and  dress." 

All  of  the  household  except  the  sleeping  children  gathered  oi 
the  porch  that  overhimg  the  pavement.  It  was  two  o'clock.  Tht 
drum  was  still  beating  and  now  there  came  by  soldiers.  We  're  goini 
out  the  Brook  Turnpike,  said  the  drum.  Out  the  Brook  Turnpike. 
Meet  them!  We' re  going  to  meet  them!  Three  or  four  regiments  passed. 
The  drum  turned  a  comer  and  the  sound  died,  going  northward. 
The  streets  were  filled  with  people  as  though  it  were  day.  They 
went  up  and  down  quietly  enough;  without  panic,  but  seized  by  a 
profound  restlessness.  Toward  four  o'clock  a  man  came  riding  up 
the  street  on  horseback,  stopping  every  himdred  yards  or  so  to  say 
in  a  loud,  manly  voice,  "The  President  has  heard  from  General 
Stuart.  With  Fitzhugh  Lee  and  Hampton  and  Munford,  General 
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shield  before  ft  I".         '*°P'''  «°  '»  '«<'.  Richmond's  got  a  great 

from 'the'Sa^dT^  tStUr  tT.J'"^  *'  ^^  ^- 
from  the  hospital  windZX^"*'  J"^*  f"''  ^mty  heard  them 
had  to  hold  to  b«rS«Z-  hT^t"  "S  \''"W<'-»  soldier  whom  they 
i»g  against  oddtlnT^^^-gJ!^' ?  "^  hi,  battery  fight': 
comfag!  Yes,  Majorl  rv^.ZS,iS*  "?;  ^«.  Ma  »r!  I'm 
o'clock  ran  through  the  Lri.'^  "^  S''  ^^^ni"?!"  By  ten 

fighting,  fightfagrs^:,3Xl™R»S-  "rif*'.  "■"  '^'y  ""« 
of  cannon  came  from  the  ^uttsidf^^f,'"^' '"'''■  The  sound 
Orleans  Butler! l  __  !!3  ?^-    ,  ^°""  W"  there  -  New 

"mX^r^  has  come.Tis^^^Sl^r'"  '" 
Tl.St^J^'^rt^'i^ur^;^, *-«;{/■>-.  .arm^n.  Hands. 

^^llem_cannon'sgettmg,o«derallthetto,e.Lo„teV,lo„der.n-, 

heZ^?'?*'''""''""^"'"'™-  Where's  Jeb Stuart?  What's 

you^ht'^f  XV?  ""«  ■""'  ^'  Vellow  Tavern.    Uptown 

wifh':a'r^hS5L?:^JiP -^.  fi-t  coughmg,  then  breathtog 

looked  at  a  nurse.  ™f's^™e   nlitT  *'""f  "*  "y-  *« 

«sily.  Let  hto,  lean^Twu   M  , JT  *"?*"«  so  he  can  go 

Out  at  Yellow  TavmTJir  t         ^  '"™  *»  tfy  to  be  quiet  " 

was  formed  XeoJto.leOvel.r?,,"'  '"'*"'°"0'  SW'» 
■iismounted.  The btae  ddh^eSa  S  ^  "^  ^'""''  '''^  "•" 
•gai",  advanced,  shoulT^eX^retSidl™"'^?' "*y'<' 

"theair.  Stuart's  voice  sud^lyXpS^-s'Ty^d'StSe' 
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A  mounted  courier  pressed  toward  him.  "Go,"  he  said;  "go.t 
General  Lee  and  Dr.  Fontaine  to  come  here."  The  courier  spurr 
away  and  the  men  around  Stuart  lifted  him  from  his  horse,  an 
moiiming,  bore  him  to  the  rear. 

That  evening  they  brought  him  into  the  city  and  laid  him  in  t 
house  of  his  brother-in-law.  His  wife  was  sent  for,  but  she  was  mi] 
away,  in  the  troubled,  overrun  countryside,  and  though  she  far 
toward  him  in  haste  and  anguish,  she  spoke  to  him  no  more  ali\ 
Friends  were  around  him  —  his  mourning  officers,  all  the  moumi] 
city.  The  President  came  and  stood  beside  the  bed,  and  tried 
thank  him.  "  You  have  saved  Richmond,  General.  You  have  alwa; 
been  a  bulwark  to  u&  .  .  ."  He  asked  for  a  hymn  that  he  liked  - 
**I  would  not  live  alway."  He  had  lived  but  thirty-one  years.  1 
asked  often  for  his  wife,  "Is  she  come?"  .  .  .  "Is  she  come?"  SI 
could  not  come  in  time.  The  evening  of  the  twelfth  he  died,  qui 
peacefully,  and  those  who  looked  on  bis  dead  face  said  that  tl 
sunshine  abided. 

They  buried  Jeb  Stuart  in  Hollywood,  buried  him  with  no  pa; 
eantry  of  martial  or  of  dvil  woe.  One  year  ago  there  had  been  i 
Richmond  for  Stonewall  Jackson  such  pageantry.  To-day 

"We  could  not  pause,  while  yet  the  noontide  air 
Shook  with  the  cannonade's  incessant  pealing  .  .  . 

"One  weary  year  ago,  when  came  a  lull, 

With  victory  in  the  conflict's  stormy  closes, 
When  the  glad  spring,  all  flushed  and  beautiful. 
First  mocked  us  with  her  roses  — 

"With  dirge  and  bell  and  nunute  gun  we  paid 
Some  few  poor  rites,  an  inexpressive  token, 
Of  a  great  people's  pain,  to  Jackson's  shade, 
In  agony  unspoken. 

"No  wailing  trumpet  and  no  tolling  bell. 

No  cannon,  save  the  battle's  brom  receding, 
When  Stuart  to  the  grave  we  bore,  might  tell. 
With  hearts  all  crushed  and  bleeding  .  .  ." 

But  the  people  thronged  to  Hollywood,  above  the  rushing  river 
Hollow  and  hill,  ivy-mantled  oaks  and  grass  purpled  with  violets 
the  place  was  a  good  one  in  which  to  lay  down  the  outworn  fom 
that  had  done  service  and  was  loved.  Flowers  grew  there  with  a 
wild  luxuriance.  To-day  they  were  brought  beside  fromall  gardens— 
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"We  well  remembered  how  he  loved  to  dash 
Hn^^ri'''*  ^^^^'  ''=^^°°°«J  '«>»  suiMieS^bower^ 
i-eaped  from  a  mass  of  flowers  — '" 
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T^y  flowers  lined  the  open  grave;  they  covered  the  coffin  and 

J:t;:thttrh:':^^^^^^^ 

er-way.  And  he  wroteXt  hTLw  bvTJe  N  r'^  ^'  ''""^'^'  *^^^- 
held  by  the  State    AnH  i  1,  ?^  '.'^^  ^*^'°^  J"st  as  hard  as  I 

mac  Jdtrne  do'wn  Sere   AnS'n^^heC-M  ''^  ^™^  °^  '^^  ^°'- 

andintheWilderneJ^'^Siott^'^^^^^ 

other  day  - 1  was  sharpshooting<  /was  «;  ^n  If  ^''t™""'  '^^ 

bark,  like  a  'pecker   Ther^  u^I        1.  ^  ,   ^  "*  *  ^'■^*'  ^'°se  to  the 

dow.;  it,  a^d'S  the  oTJe  sWe  nf^r'^  ^n  "^  ^^'^  "  ^'^^^™  "'^"^g 
in  it,  clo^e  to  the  bark  Hk^a  '^^^^^^^  "^  ^^"^  ^'^  ^  ^an 

Reb,  and  so  every  thne  one^t^.^n  J'"^^^^ 
'pecker's  wing,  tJ'e  oX^o":  fi^r^^  te"fi1ed"an7fiL"  A^^^  ''  ^ 

hewyn'tsocautious,andIgothim.Andt.rhri^^  2 

and  down,  for  he  was  up  hieh   And  -'-on  t^/iCS  V     ^ 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII 

COLD  HARBOUR 

THESE  were  the  moves  of  the  following  two  weeks.  Six  daj 
from  the  day  of  the  Bloody  Angle  to  the  eighteenth 
May,  the  two  armies  stayed  as  they  were,  save  for  sligh 
shifting,  wary  movements,  as  of  two  opposed  Indians  in  the  brus: 
On  the  eighteenth,  the  blue  attacked  —  again  the  salient.  Ewe] 
with  thirty  guns,  broke  and  scattered  the  assault.  On  the  nini 
teeuth,  the  "sidling"  process  recommenced.  On  this  day  Ewe 
came  into  contact  with  the  r^edeial  left,  and  in  the  engagement  th£ 
ensued  both  sides  lost  heavily.  The  night  of  the  twentieth,  the  Arm 
of  the  Potomac,  Hancock  leading,  started  for  the  North  Anni 
The  morning  of  the  twenty-first,  the  Army  of  Northern  Virgini 
struck,  by  the  Telegraph  Road,  for  the  same  stream.  It  had  th 
inner  line,  and  it  got  there  first.  At  noon  the  twenty-second  i 
began  to  cross  the  river.  That  night  Lee  and  his  men  rested  on  th 
southern  bank.  Morning  of  the  twenty-third  showed  on  the  opposit 
shore  the  head  of  the  blue  column. 

The  blue  crossed  at  Jericho  Ford,  and  by  the  Chesterfield  Bridge 
not  without  conflict  and  trouble.  It  won  over,  but  over  in  two  dis 
tinctly  separated  wings,  and  that  which  separated  them  was  Roben 
Edward  Lee  and  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia.  Here  was  no\^ 
another  V,  the  point  now  upon  the  river,  unassailable,  the  sides 
entrenched,  the  blue  army  split  in  twain.  Followed  two  days  oi 
unavailing  attempts  to  find  a  way  to  crush  the  V.  Then,  on  the 
night  of  the  twenty-sixth,  the  blue,  having  fairly  effectively  hidden 
its  intention,  "sidled"  again.  The  Army  of  the  Potomac  left  the 
North  Anna,  taking  the  road  for  the  Pamunkey  which  it  crossed  at 
Hanover.  The  V  at  once  became  a  column  and  followed. 

The  two  antagonists  were  now  approaching  old  and  famed  war 
grounds.  On  the  twenty-eighth,  grey  cavalry  and  blue  cavalry  — 
Sheridan  against  Fitz  Lee  and  Wade  Hampton  —  crashed  together 
at  Hawes's  Shop.  That  night  Army  of  the  Potomac,  Army  of  North- 
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hominy,  but  when  t  tchTcold  h"!^"^."*  '°'  ^^*^  ^hicka 
between  him  and  the  rivr  ""^"  ^'  ^*«  t°  find  Lee 

th^:^h^^nttLr^nZr;^^^^^^^  «^-t  marchin. 

that  was  difficult  i^  the^ysTfeX?  ^^^^^^^ 
days  of  Grant.  Marsh  and^wamn  anH   v  u^  "°*  ^^  ^  «  'he 
and  now  all  desolate  fZ  yl^^'off '^^^'  ^^  hidden  roads. 

passed,  thesecond of  JuneDass^^fhT?*  '-V  ^^^  ^"'  <>^  J"ne 
that  once  the  countr^^  wouM  We^t^^  T^'' ^^  ""«*««»«nts 

they  were  nothing.  Skd  of  Tui^K*  kP'?'  '°  ^"^^  °^-  Now 
crashed  into  history.  "^""^  '^^  ^^"'^  o^  Cold  Harbour 

sti?  U^rth^Id  :^X1, Jijj^f  r ^'^'  -i-tical  and 
sHvery.  There  came  a^ta^  of  K^r-f^  *  "^•^*'  ^°°J  «^d 

long  grey  lines,  concaX  toX  f^^J"  ?!  ?7  ^''^'t^PS-  Lee's 
Bridge  on  the  Chicka^ominv  to  th?'  "^J"^  ^'•°"  Alexander's 
low  earthworks  hung^?ZIme«  "^^^^  ^?'^Po'omoy.  On  the 
Sydnor's  Sawmill,  E'etSfST^S  t7o,d'c  M^'ri'^'^  *^^ 
roughly  paralleling  the  other    ZtL  9°^**  Harbour  line, 

again  between  him  and  ^^^^^1^^'/'  '^^'  ^  ^« 
very  near!  Richmond  was  thwe  befor.  V  ""^  "^  "'^''  "°^'  «> 
"swinging  past,"  and  thelion  w^  tW  .       ~  ^  '°^"  »«^  ^o^" 

Grant  attacked  in  column    dL  an!'  *°^'  "^  ?^  P^^^' 
against  the  grey  earthworks  Kkfac^nn?    "t^'^^-fronted,  he  thrust 
ocean,  like  oneLlid  m^pu  t  rathefX?/'^^^^^^^  '^*°  ^  ^<^e 

Twenty  deep,  the  SeconranfslSilrom.'^'^'lf  ■'  "'  ^^^^^  ^°°^- 
sion  that  was  the  grey  centre    2?  ^^'P^P^V"*  «to  the  depres- 
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the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia,  stretched  the  plain  of  their  dead  ai 
dying,  and  both  lay  upon  it  like  leaves  in  autumn.  Orders  came  thi 
the  three  corps  should  again  attack.  The  more  advanced  commanc 
obeyed  by  opening  fire  from  behind  what  shelter  they  had  found  < 
could  contrive,  but  there  was  no  other  movement.  Put  out  a  han 
and  the  wind  began  to  whistle  and  the  air  over  that  plain  to  gro 
dark  with  lead !  Grant  sent  a  third  order.  Corps  of  Hancock,  Smiti 
and  Wright  to  advance  to  the  charge  along  the  whole  line.  Corps  con 
manders  repeated  the  order  to  division  commanders;  division  con 
manders  repeated  it  to  the  brigadiers,  but  that  was  all.  The  thre 
corps  stood  still.  Statements,  differing  as  to  wording  but  tallyin 
in  meaning,  travelled  from  grade  to  grade,  back  to  Headquarten 
"It  is  totally  impossible,  and  the  men  know  it.  They  are  not  to  b 
blamed." 

By  noon  even  Grant,  who' rarely  knew  when  he  was  beaten,  kne\ 
that  he  was  beaten  here.  The  firing  sank  away.  "The  dead  an( 
dying  lay  in  front  of  the  Confederate  lines  in  triangles,  of  which  th 
apexes  were  the  bravest  men  who  came  nearest  to  the  breastwork 
under  the  withering,  deadly  fire."  Dead  and  wounded  and  missing 
ten  thousand  men  in  blue  f^'*  the  full  force  of  that  hour.   Stubbon 
to  the  end,  it  was  two  days  before  Grant  would  send  a  flag  of  truo 
and  ask  permission  to  bury  his  dead  and  gather  the  wounded  wh( 
had  not  raved  themselves  to  death.  "  Cold  Harbour! "  he  said,  mud 
later  in  his  life;  "Cold  Harbour  is,  I  think,  the  only  battle  I  evei 
fought  that  I  would  not  fight  over  again  under  the  circumstances! ' 
"In  the  opinion  of  a  majority  of  its  survivors,"  comments  j 
Federal  general,  "the  battle  of  Cold  Harbour  never  should  hav< 
been  fought.  It  was  the  dreary,  dismal,  bloody,  ineffective  close  oi 
the  Lieutenant-General's  first  campaign  with  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac, and  corresponded  in  all  its  essential  features  with  what  had 
preceded  it.  The  wide  and  winding  path  through  the  tangled  Wild- 
erness and  the  pines  of  Spottsylvania,  which  that  army  had  cut 
from  the  Rapidan  to  the  Chickahommy,  had  been  strewn  with  the 
bodies  of  thousands  of  brave  men,  the  majority  of  them  wearing 
the  Union  blue." 

The  Campaign  of  the  Thirty  Days  was  ended.  Fifty-four  thou- 
sand men  was  the  loss  of  the  blue;  something  over  half  that  number 
the  loss  of  the  grey.  Eighty  thousand  men  lay  dead,  or  writhing  in 
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troubled.   There  grew  a  «c^i"Tfee^^«  ¥h''^  ^^'^  -" 
warm  less  strongly  and  the  moontnci,      I  *'  V"""  *"°  seemed  to 
war.  the  best  and  bra vSt  from  tl.t^f  ^"^  "^^'y-  As  always  S 
and  many  of  the  good^d  ^^Tve  :e'"^^^^^  '1^  ^^«^''  -^"X 
consaousofaloneliness.  "^//.X^/^    ',?"S'l^y  ^«»«  to  be 
And  over  the  land  sounded  thelS7o7/*''"*''^'«^Wac«/'' 
of  the  mothers  and  d^nghie^^T^^ r    ?^^.- ^"^ "^^^ing 
minor  third.  The  chords^e^^SL  3Si  b"/t^.'  ^"^"^  "^^  ^^^  ^ 
were  growing  weak.  Largo         t!, ''  '  ^"'  ^*  ^^^  ^t  struck 

For  a  week  Ar»,y  of  Nor'then,^^"-  •     a 
stood  opposed  on  the  old  hnt   tJ^^^   ^^'  ^™>^  °^  ^^^  Potomac 
working  bynight;  they maiemucraS^?*'^r'^^  "^^  entrenched; 
they  engaged  in  artillery  dueir?n  «l?r     ^"^'^  ""^  °^  sharpshooters 
sideslifemthetrencheTwrv;^^^ 
and  the  sharpshooters  would  noHpVf       .    ^^^  ^^^«  «>  crowded 
and  littJe  of  it,  and  on  trj^y"  dl  i^^^^^^^^^^^  ^he  water  was  bad 
sun  in  heaven  burned  like  a  L^  fu^a^^^^^^^  T  ^.""«^'-  ^he 

the  tangled  country,  lay  the  ymhZZT'/"  ^"""^  ^^e,  through 

Sickness  appeared?^  mVa^  d^nte^'Sn^'  T  ^"^  ^°^^'- 
afterday,youlayinthequiverin^hf»f  •  ;u  ^°"''  ^^t^""  ^our,  day 
out  arm  or  head  -  som^^S^tf^'^V^^'''''^'^'^  French  P^ 

In  these  days  there  wlnTfi,v^  ^^^'  P"^'^^  a  trigger, 
of  vandalism  under  Hun^wLL^""^  "5  V'^^^  ^  ^^eLnt 
of  June,  Lee  sent  thitJer  Lllril^^^^^  ^'^'^'  ^n  the  fifS 
twelfth,  with  his  calm  rL^^^^^^.  """^  *  ^"^a"  force.  On  the 
of  Grant's  conUn^?;  Sortd  atf  L^^>  ""^^  '^^  shadow 
sent  him  with  StonewaH  jfcSfn^s'SS' ,^^  '^"^'}'^  J"^*»  Early, 
Charlottesville  to  the  oW  h„„?  ^^''°°<^  Corps,  by  wav  of 

to  the  Valley  of  Virg^a     ^""'^"S-«^°""d«  of  the  Second  Sps 

;oiaa°^Xl^°&cSn'^^^^^^ 

Landing  below  Malvern  ffill™"^;  '^'''  to  the  south,  to  Wilcox 

was  seven  hundred  yard^n'^fdth  /ftv?'  .'^"!,'  "'^^^  *^^  "^^^ 
very  great  bridge  of  boats  and  W  ti.  ?  '"^  ^'P'^'  ^«  ^uilt  a 
crossed  to  the  south  side  of  ?he  W^  ^"^^  °^  ^^^  Potomac 
toward  Petersburg,  twenty  miles  friLSchS^d   '"™''  "^  '^^^ 
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fnl?.  J^k  **      V**  ^"^"^^  ''*"  "°''  "^^"^  McCIellan  had  wished 
to  place  them  using  the  great  waterway  of  the  Chesapeake  and  the 

;n»?;J^?J   ^i^T^^*"*''^^**"**^-  They  were  in  a  position 
Rulte  of  >?**  Government  had  worked  the  problem  by  the 

At  da^  of  the  thirteenth,  Lee  left  the  lines  of  Cold  Harbour  and 
pawmg  the  Chjckahominy,  bivouacked  that  night  between  White 
Ctek  Swamp  and  Malvern  Hill.  The  next  day  and  the  next  the  Army 
of  Northern  Vu^ia  crossed  the  James  by  pontoon  at  Drewry's 
BIuflF,  and  pressed  south  to  the  Appomattox  and  the  old  town  of 
B?,fW  K^'r      !f  ""?  Beauregard,  and  here,  on  the  fifteenth, 
Butler,  by  Grant's  orders,  had  launched  an  attack  from  Bermudi 
Hundred,  heroically  repulsed  by  the  small  grey  force  at  Petersburg. 
Now  on  the  sixteenth  and  the  seventeenth  came  Lee  and  the  Army 
of  Northern  Vu-gmia,  entering  the  lines  of  Petersburg  while  drum 
and  fife  played  "Dixie."  Of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  the  Second 
and  Nmth  Corps  were  up  and  in  position,  the  Fifth  upon  the  road. 
Face  to  *ace  agam  were  Hector  and  Achilles,  Army  of  Northern 
Vu-gmia,  Army  of  the  Potomac,  but  the  first  again  held  the  inner 
Ime.  South  of  Richmond  as  north  of  Richmond,  Grart  found  Lee 
between  him  and  Richmond. 

There  was  a  garden  behind  the  kinsman's  house  in  Richmond 
Cleave  and  Judith,  coming  from  the  house,  found  it  empty  this 
afternoon  save  for  its  roses  and  its  birds.  A  high  wall,  ivy-covered, 
cloistered  it  from  the  street.  Beneath  the  tuUp  tree  was  a  bench  and 
they  sat  themselves  down  here.  He  leaned  his  head  back  against 
the  bark  and  closed  his  eyes.  It  was  several  days  before  the  lifting 
of  the  warrmg  pieces  across  the  river.  With  the  Second  Corps  he 
was  on  his  way  to  the  Valley.  "I  did  not  know,"  he  said,  "that  I 
was  so  tired.  I  have  not  slept  for  two  nights." 

"Sleep  now.  I  will  sit  here,  just  as  quietly  — " 

He  smiled  "It  is  very  likely  that  I  would  do  that, is  it  not?" 
Bendmg  his  head,  he  took  her  hands  and  pressed  his  forehead  upon 
them.  "Judith  — Judith— Judith— " 

The  birds  sang,  the  roses  bloomed.  From  the  south  came  a  dull 
booming,  the  cannon  of  Beauregard  and  of  Butler,  distant,  continu- 
ous, hke  surf  on  breakers.  The  two  paid  it  no  especial  attention. 
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violet  light  tl.;ir  han^^^l^   n,     "°*  "'^.'''^' """ »»  1>« 
'Comeawayl-'-hesaW        "^^  """"<>«•  "Thq- ar.  singing, 

ttr"»i'^th:tSss,fr'"'"'''"''"'''-'<'-"F<>r 

sylvania  has  bee^  SiSl  fat«  T  ""u"?'  "P'"«d  at  Spott- 
to  the  Valley.  But  tte  Stav  fiftj  "^  '  ?['«"'''  "«'  «°«.  »«, 
Brigade.  The  Golden  BrSe'^fr™?  ""^  ""'  "»  G^'"™ 
Caiy 's  kinsman."  ^^  ^*  '"  "=  '*»»'»«  I  am  Warwick 

fa^Sltr^S^el^!'.''' *' -'"'  ""« '■>' '-at also  .  .  .  oh, „y 

.«^r41ri;"t;^'^™l;-"so„ndof  marching 
sunset  and  the  west  was  cZJ^^'.,  "^y"""  Po^ts-  It  was 
«.d  the  gold  cu^of  ^t^^  ^'^ZS.'^I""™  '^  """^ 
the  gleaming  bayonet  Doinli   T?™      ">archmg  feet  went  on,  and 

tbe  i^,  silki,  ^XTrkenS™  tr^:f  •  "^Jf  ^^^^' 

work.  Judith,  I  am  certal  tLtT^w  sSLT'y'r^/  ^^^^^'- 
did  -  done  what  was  and  is  the\hZu^  "^  ^^  ^°ne  as  I 
Whetherunderhisownnam'o  toZ^^^^^^  ^^-g  to  do. 

works  as  a  private  soldier  "       *°°^^^'^'  ^^  ^^  there,  heaping  breast- 

•''?rn"i?rn'„t7haru.t'jrrT'"'',''-'»"-' 

I'  i^  a  matter  ot  de^.""!  We^^L^^iK;"!!^^?.- 
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understand  myself  less  and  other  people  more.  I  did  not  show  that 
I  recognized  him,  for  I  could  not  tell  if  he  would  wish  it  .  .  .  I 
thought  that  you  should  know.  It  is  not  a  time  now  for  enmities." 
"God  knows  that  that  is  true,"  said  Judith,  weeping. 


CHAPTER  XXIX 
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near  there  were  hamlets-Powder^Drin^WwT^I'  ^"°' 

««  pine  tree  scaled  UkT™?™^."^™  1'""'  rT*'  /  ""'- 
feet  in  air.    Upon  the  sanrf!TS.  '  '"°'™  **"  ■  l'>m<lred 

ar  was  dryn^  and  wannth  and  a  pl^aT,  i"""*""-      "  "» 
tWs.  and  proLS?  S„    ^ '"""'  "«*'"''  "«'  «»"•  He  took 

r^t«Se-:irwr;^?Serk"j.'e^.^to^- 

cross  tne  stream,  lier  head  downbent,  very  intently  scrubbing 
^g  Edward,-       "°»">' '»■»)' I«fcy>"- 
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"As  she  gaed  o'er  the  Border? 
She's  gane  like  Alexander, 
To  spread  her  conquests  further." 


Heft 


Ddsir^  straightened  herself.  "How  did  you  come  there  ? 
you  asleep.  Ah,  a  wicked  patient  —  a  malingerer! " 
"The  cabin  was  cold,  so  I  came  out  into  the  sun." 
She  rose  from  her  knees,  took  up  the  small  heap  of  her  washing, 
and,  stepping  lightly  from  stone  to  stone,  came  to  his  side  of  the 
water.  Here,  in  a  square  of  absolute  gold,  she  spread  the  washing 
out  to  dry.  Her  sleeves  were  rolled  up  to  her  shoulders,  her  thick 
and  beautiful  hair  hung  braided  to  her  knee,  she  looked  in  that 
quaint  place  like  an  enchanted  princess  out  of  a  rosy  fairy  tale. 


"O  my  Luve's  like  a  red,  red  rose,"  — 


sang  Edward,  — 

"That's  newly' sprung  in  June: 
O  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie, 
That's  sweetly  played  in  tunel  — " 

D&ir^e  turned,  came  up  the  pennyroyal  bank,  and  sat  beside  him 
on  the  pine-needle  carpet.  Bending,  he  pre .sed  his  lips  on  her  bare 
arm. 

"As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonnie  lass. 
So  deep  in  luve  am  I  — " 

In  the  distance  they  heard  the  sound  of  axes  against  the  trees. 
Breastworks  and  rifle-pits  were  in  the  making  over  there.  Light 
curls  of  smoke  told  where  were  camp-fires.  Not  far  away  the  creek 
was  crossed  by  a  wood  road.  Now  a  score  of  horses  with  three  guard- 
ian men  came  down  to  the  ford  to  drink.  Somewhere  a  bugle 
sounded.  Brown  and  black  and  grey,  the  horses  pricked  their  ears; 
then,  satisfied  that  it  was  not  battery  bugle,  dropped  again  to  the 
cool  water.  Out  of  the  forest  across  Little  Pumpkin-Vine  came  a 
steady,  dreamy  humming  —  voices  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee,  en- 
camped here,  encamped  there,  in  this  region  south  of  the  Etowah. 

"I  should  like  to  die  on  a  day  like  this,"  said  D&ir6e.  "Just  such 
a  day  —  and  life  so  strong  and  sweet!  To  touch,  taste,  smell,  hear, 
see,  feel,  and  know  it  all  —  and  then  to  go,  carrying  the  flavour  with 
you!" 

"With  which  to  set  up  housekeeping  again  ?" 
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But  with  old  comrades?" 

come  loCape  Jes^^e    "„,,i,,t^"«,  •  •  •  People  „!„,  ^^ 
l*°Pl'.  in  fact,  and  all   n^etti  it     ""r"  "«»'»«•  •  •      M 

-»r.e'ri--^'j:::r."-Xa.""^'-:-^ 
abo«&r'Se:5refd^j^t:f''^'*'- 

Chnk  !  dink  t  went  hammer  alinT        A'^^™  ^^^  ^^  army  forJ 

ess  lUce  a  dreamy  wash  o   the  sea    Th!  ^'^V'^^  ^'^^incter, 

d'Pped  for  their  mess,  adjusted  Sbeh^Lr^  ^ater-buckets.    They 
away,  sociably  talking.    ^  """''  ^"^^  ^'^t  burdens  and  went 

ke  dl^'Cw  but'Te  n'^r'"';,  *^"'°™««'  '»^'  meeting    Says 

sa™^--  ^-'--e-^:«^'".^t;:'ffx^^^^ 

'o« t'couSr  ""'-"-'^  «»'•'  T-^h.  i.  .0  ns  n,„st  be- 

/'ra3.  /Ar  Lord  my  soul  to  ke^s 
fray  the  Lord  mp  soul  to  take  — '" 
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The  hazel  bushes  dosed  and  the  voices  died  like  a  ripple  out  of 
water.  The  light  grew  more  golden,  the  shadows  shorter.  Late 
May  in  Georgia  was  more  hot  than  a  Northern  midsimuner,  but 
to-day  a  crisp  breeze  made  the  heat  of  no  moment.  The  air  was  very 
dry,  life-giving.  A  soldier  with  a  fishing-pole  made  his  appearance. 
He  came  along  beneath  the  bank  and  the  pine  tree,  chose  a  deepish 
pool  and  a  rock  to  sit  on,  placed  a  tin  cup  with  bait  beside  the  latter, 
and  had  baited  his  hook  and  ca<it  the  line  before  he  observed  his 
neighbours.  He  rose  and  salut  .'d,  then  made  a  movement  to  take  up 
his  bait-cup  and  proceed  downstream. 

"No,  no!"  said  Edward.  "Fish  ahead!  But  are  there  any  fish 
there?" 

The  fisherman  sat  down  upon  the  rock.  "  I  'm  not  really  expecting 
any.   But  catching  fish  is  not  all  there  is  in  fishing." 

"Qmte  true,"  said  Edward,  and  lay  back  upon  the  purple-brown 
carpet.  D6sir^e  sat  with  her  hands  about  her  knee,  her  eyes  upon 
a  vast  castle  of  cloud,  rising  pearl-bright,  into  the  azure  sky. 

The  fisherman  fished,  but  caught  nothing.  "I  expect,"  he  said, 
"that  there  is  good  fishing  in  the  Etowah.  Looked  so  the  day  we 
crossed  it." 

"That  was  a  hard  crossing,"  said  Dfeir^. 

"Hard  enough!"  answered  the  fisherman.  "But  Old  Joe  got  us 
across.  I  am  not  one  of  the  grumblers." 

"There  was  n't  much  grumbling." 

"That's  so!  Army  of  Tennessee's  a  right  fine  body  of  men." 

He  cast  again.  "It's  quieter  than  Sleepy  Hollow  this  morning! 
There  was  a  considerable  nmipus  yesterday.  They  say,  too,  that 
General  Wheeler  got  in  on  their  rear  and  beat  a  brigade  and  cap- 
tured two  hundred  and  fifty  wagons.  I  reckon  we'll  hear  raindrops 
on  the  roof  before  night!" 

"I  should  n't  be  surprised." 

"These  pesky  little  battles,"  said  the  fisherman.  "I've  stopped 
counting  them  —  Thought  I  had  a  bite! " 

"  Many  a  little  makes  a  mickle." 

"That's  true!  We've  been  fighting  for  a  month,  and  we 're  walk- 
ing round  to-day  like  a  game-cock  looking  at  his  spurs.  Army  of 
Tennessee  and  Joseph  E.  Johnston." 

He  bent  his  eyes  upon  his  pole.  The  wind  sung  in  the  pine  tree, 
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-  lii^*  oSt?^i:r:htrr^  ^^  ^^^  '^-<^  -tie 

as  sweetly  as  a  bird.  There  w^I^^f^^^  '"""^l  ^  ^^^^  triUed 
pine,  played  upon  by  the  sSiS  f^  •^"'''  ^°""'  ^^^  the 
was  life-giving  sunshme,  for  dominant.  The  diy  pure  air 

"I  gather,"  said  the  fishennan  "fi,,.*  *u 
theories  as  to  the  conducfor^  ..^  ^'"^  ""'  ^"  °"'  ^^'d«'  t^o 
ing  batUes  that  shall  force  the  fo^to^  ^u  T  ^"^  ^'^'  ''^' 
him  on  sight,  and  withoutt/Si  1o^  j?°^^^^^^^^ 
have  n't  got  many  men,  and  when  tL^  ^  °'^®'"  ^y^'  'We 

There's  only  oneL  of  cT^s^^^i^  L'^blir  'T  ^  "^°^^- 
your  men.  We'vegot  a  Goliath  to^Ji?;  wn'^^"^-  So  spare 
-Fence  with  him]  maybe  vou'Un^  I^^l'  ^°°''  "^'^  ^^  himJ 
strike  just  to  bestriiing^t^rwhln^  ^'  ^'"''  ^""^^^-  I^««'t 

You  can't  thrash  hS^S  S ^"1.^  "^  ^^^^^««  to  followl 
out.   Giants  sometimes  a  ^L/.-'^-  ^"tyoumayz.earhim 
siderable  damour T  peact  beSS  h^^'"'?',! '  ^^^  °"^  ^  ^  con- 
strike  only  when  there  w2wi^  ^'  ^T''  ^^^«  ^^^^  °^en, 
councils!   You  may  not^"!,^,  IT^TV^"^  *^^"  ^^^  ^'^  you; 
other  way.'  The  Zt^s^A^tin'?'  i?"'  ^°"  ""^^'^  '^on't  the 
Of  ^the  prL,  and  S^^lL^s^o^hTl^^J^n' ''  ^^"^'^^^^^^^  ^^ 
agooJ'obL:;":^^^"^'^^^^^^^^         saidEdward-You're 
of  WaSon.'^''^'  °'"™  ^  ^  -"  -  fisherman,"  said  the  disdple 

her  hands  to  Edwai-d    Th.!     ^i       f"!^  '^^  ^^^urned  and  gave 
went  away,  V^^^i  J^^^^^        «°°f  fy  to  the  fishennan,\nd 

and  an  a^  om  hef^oi   tZI  'tf^^f"  ^^  ^^  ^^ick 
sunshine.  snouider.  They  laughed  like  children  in  the 

They  had  what  she  called  "tisanp"  ^«,.  j- 
hard-tack  crmnbled  in    A  d^m^  k  ^°^*°?^''  -  "  tisane  "  with 
share.  They  sat  orbHlet/ol^   ^^°^'  '^'V^^  ^y'  ^^  S^^en  his 
drank  and  Le  Cppx  The  C  w«  f  T'^  "^^  ^^P"™'  ^''  ^^ 

"^^thVtttiS^^^^^^ 

-.opwasgon^^^^rSt^^Sh^t'^^^^^ 
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down  to  Little  Pumpkin- Vine  with  the  tin  cups  and  spoons  and  smallj 
black  kettle. 

Other  soldiers  strayed  past  the  cabin.  An  orderly  appeared,  sent 
by  officers'  mess  of  the th  Virginia.  He  bore,  together  with  en- 
quiries and  messages,  to-morrow's  rations.  A  picket  detail  went 
marching  over  the  hilltop.  About  three  o'clock  came  a  clattering  of 
horses'  hoofs.  The  hill  was  a  fair  post  of  observation,  and  here  was 
the  commanding  general  with  his  staff.  All  stopped  beneath  the 
pine;  Johnston  pointed  with  his  hand,  now  here,  now  there;  his  chief 
of  sfc^  beside  him  nodding  comprehension. 

Then  the  General,  dismounting,  came  over  to  the  cabin.  "No, 
no!  don't  stand!"  he  said  to  Edward.  "I  only  want  to  ask  Mrs. 
Cary  for  a  cup  of  water.  How  is  the  wound  to-day  ?  " 
"Very  much  better,  sir.  I'll  report  for  duty  presently." 
"Don't  hurry,"  said  Johnston,  with  kindness.  "It's  a  mistake  to 
get  well  too  quickly."  He  had  much  warm  magnetism,  tenderness 
with  ilhiess,  an  affectionate  deference  always  toward  women.  He 
took  the  cup  of  water  from  Dfoirge,  thanked  her,  and  said  that  evi- 
dently the  campaign  had  not  harmed  her.  "Women  always  were 
the  best  soldiers." 

General  Mackall  had  ridden  up.    "There's  many  a  true  word 
said  in  jest,"  he  remarked. 

"I  did  n't  say  it  in  jest,  sir,"  said  Johnston.  He  mounted  and 
gathered  up  the  reins,  an  erect  and  soldierly  figure.  "General 
Hood,"  he  said,  "is  moving  from  Allatoona,  and  I  have  ordered 
Hardee's  corps  back  from  the  Dallas  and  Atlanta  road.  There  may 
come  a  general  battle  on  this  ground.  If  it  arrives,  my  dear,"  —  he 
spoke  to  D^sirle,  —  "you  apply  for  an  ambulance  and  leave  this 
cabin!" 
Off  he  rode  in  the  golden  light.  At  sunset  came  marching  by  the 

-th  Virginia,  going  toward  New  Hope  Church.    The  road  ran 

behind  the  cabin.  D^sir^e  helped  Edward  out  to  it,  and  they  stood 
in  a  little  patch  of  sunflowers  and  greeted  the  regiment.  The  regi- 
ment to  a  man  greeted  back.  The  colonel  stopped  his  horse  and 
talked,  the  captaks  sniled  and  nodded,  the  men  gave  the  two  a 
cheer.  It  was  one  of  the  friendly,  sunshiny  moments  of  war.  The 
regiment  was  like  a  dear  and  good  family;  everywhere  in  and  out 
ran  the  invisible  threads  of  kindliness.     The  regiment  passed,  the 
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Hope  Church,  and  where  on  Z  '^'^''?°  °^  ^^'^  at  New 
Wheeler  met  and  forceSTak  Pa  tr  "'3^^^^^^^^^  k^'^^""^«  ^^d 
came  again  only  a  couple  of  thouLL "f  ST'"^,'  ^"'  ^^«^  <^'«^ 
wounded  around  New  Hope  ChuTch  ''°^°"'  '^>^  ^^d  or 

the  pLt^:t:atL;^^^^^^^^         ^f  -  ^^ttin.  beneath 
heavy  day  and  the  dead  an?^ound^T"'°''°l  ^'  ^^  ^  ^^'  ^nd 
them,  too,  it  was  fearfulira^  1°  "  h         '^ ''''  ^^''  ^^^s.  Yet  to 
i^e  what  will  fall  under  th^hl '^  3  "^""^\The  time  to  visual? 
set  in  motion.   Afterwardfcom^  Tnlri  l^^''''  '^'  harrow  is 
and  Fatalism  with  unscru  iSg  I'^Z^v""'"'  f  ^^  ^^n  lips, 
and  Instmct  with  her  cry  ''Dn3f  f'.    "^  ^^  ^'th  filmed  eyes 
keep  one's  senses!"  an?6ld  HaW  S  h^" '^°^^^'  ^'"^onem'S 
do  as  their  fathers  did."--^^d  i^'^^^^^^^  "^°tto  "Tnae  children 
general  to  the  drummer-boy  from  t^elT  ^'^  '^^'^'from  the 
scrapmg  Iint,no  one  looks ^^en^dosdv TwT .f°  ^^  ^°«^n 
harrow.  Madness  lies  that  wjy^d  „t  ^"'  "^""^^^  the 

No  one  escaped  the  taint  of  not  IS^kSennr'  '""l'  ^^  ^^^^  ^«- 
the  pine  tree.  ^  iookmg,  not  even  the  two  beneath 

Md  the  big  pine  begin  to  ^f  if^!?"*!.™"*"!  the  sky  darken 
"ccasional  boom  of  .l^on  "^tI,  J"  ^  ^^"^  ""«  ™  yet  an 
"Earth  thunder  an?;;:a;e„  t^to  """^  ''^"^■"  -«  ^dwaS 

«5;>^X*.htL1n.J^^-S;^  .0  ,„«  out,  the 

dV  «bns  of  grass  and  herb.  ThToli  n^     '  *"  "'"'  "■^™^ 

^  the.  ^ed  th!  cabin-r^  - -^  tS;;  thel. 
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The  dust  of  the  earth  went  by  in  a  whirlwind.  Rain  was  falling 
heavypeUets  like  lead,but  as  yet  it  had  not  lightened  the  oppressio 
The  two  leaned  against  the  doorway  and  watched.  A  blinding  flas 
a  sound  as  of  falling  batUements  of  the  sky,  and  the  pine  tree  wj 
blasted  before  them. 
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news  just  «cdved  by  way^tla^tl^f?"  fourteenth  of  June- 
^ejam^.  On  the  WofplnJoiL,?^'' '"^^^"^t  toward 
Bates's  Division  of  Hardee's  c^  McT^^  *  ^'^^^  °"tpost  -- 
^  chestnut  horse,  was  in  convTritfon^f^l?"?'  J^^^^on,  on 

- -o  the  top  Of  -'ir^-f-"^3^.o^u .^^^^^^ 

£A^^^-.1^,X-CL::^^  rode  through  the 

logs.  Overhanging  the  sh^^^TnZ  't  '^'^^^y  ^'^<^  ^ea^ 
here,  opK^ning  their  field^L^  J^^^''  ^  f^^  ^hree  walkS 
stretched  the  wooded  counf^d  fulMn  ^f 'l'  ^^^««  them 
the  foe  Not  a  thousand  feet^CVfo  dwf ''  ?f  ^^^^  ^^nes  of 
^  J.t  t.i  nightfall,"  sa^-d  J<&^^^^^  ^^ 

He  lowered  his  fidd-glass    Out  nf  .t 
«>non  on  the  hilltop  4m  a  Dufflf   ir"""  "'  °°«  <>'  ""e  blue 
awyatoughof  the,^mder  P^S,!"^''  ™°'''-   The  shot  c^t 

^^^iuu^s^^rrtts'L^Tth"'?'" '^^^^^^^^ 

0"-si.tee„th,WHtt^?S^J-----^J_ 
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again  to  face  each  other.  There  was  skirmishing  and  cavalry  figh 
ing.  On  the  nineteenth,  the  two  fencers  again  changed  ground.  Tl 
grey  left,  Hardee,  now  stretched  across  the  Lost  Mountain  an 
Marietta  road;  the  grey  right,  Hood,  lay  beyond  the  Canton  roa< 
and  Loring,  who  had  succeeded  Polk,  held  flank  and  crest  of  Kenn( 
saw  Mountain.  At  once,  grey  and  blue,  the  interminable  entrencl 
ing  began  again,  the  grey  throwing  up  earthworks  and  defences,  tt 
blue  making  lines  of  approach.  Throughout  the  latter  half  of  Jun 
hour  after  hour,  day  after  day,  night  after  night,  there  was  fightini 
The  first  half  of  the  month  it  had  poured  rain.  Torrent  after  torrer 
had  successfully  interfered  with  man's  operations.  Under  streamin 
skies,  with  the  earth  semi-liquid,  the  roads  bottomless,  the  unenc 
ing  forest  like  oozy  growths  of  an  ocean  floor,  entrenching,  mj 
noeuvres  for  advantage  of  position,  attack  and  parry  —  one  an 
all  had  been  attended  with  diflSculties.  General  Rain  and  Genen 
Mud  had  as  usual  put  their  unrecorded  fingers  into  the  current  c 
events.  But  now,  though  sim  and  cloud  still  fought,  the  roads  wer 
drying  and  there  was  fighting  every  day. 

Up  on  the  crest  of  Kennesaw,  Edward  Caiy,  lying  with  his  me 
behind  a  work  of  earth  and  logs,  saw  the  sun  rise  and  the  sun  set,  an( 
often  in  the  dead  of  night  the  solemn  pomp  of  stars.  All  aroimi 
him,  beneath  the  stars,  were  the  shadowy  forms  of  sleeping  men 
The  footfall  of  the  pickets  could  be  heard,  that  and  the  breathini 
of  the  sleepers.  Slowly  came  on  the  grey  dawn;  reveille  soimdei 
and  the  day's  work  was  before  you.  Night  came  again  and  the  star 
and  the  shadowy  forms  of  men  —  though  not  all,  who  were  breath 
ing  the  night  before,  breathed  now  where  they  slept. 

Gary's  mind  ranged  far  from  the  comfortless  top  of  Kennesaw 
First  of  all  and  oftenest  it  looked  southward,  across  the  forest,  t( 
where,  in  a  farmhouse  near  Smyrna  Church,  D6sir€e  slept  or  waked 
It  paused  there,  suspended,  watching  her  where  she  lay,  then  passec 
from  the  quiet  room  and  swept  in  widening  circles  around  the  con 
of  life.  .  .  .  This  Georgian  battle-ground!  Fifty  days  now  of  a 
great  strategic  campaign  —  Dalton  and  the  spring-time  far  behind 
—  Atlanta  and  the  pitched  battle  that  must  toss  victory  into  this 
camp  or  into  that  drawing  nearer.  The  Army  of  Tennessee,  stanch 
and  cheerful  even  in  the  rain-filled  rifle-pits  on  Kennesaw;  gaunt, 
heroic,  like  its  brother  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia.  .  .  .  Not 
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marchesi  Suddenly  he  sarhow^e^l''-'"'^'  ''^'  ^«*^ 
houses  were  blackened  ruins    Thl?.!  "''*'''  *"^  ho'^  many 

thought  he  saw  childrerstrayi/  rj""  *  «reat  loneliness,  and  he 
sat  up  and  rested  his  foreheSTn^-  I'  *?^  ^*  P^^-    Edward 
bethought.  "Itisabsu^."  ThTsk^^^^  "What isitallforT^ 
up  at  the  Great  Bear  and  th?  n^    *"  ^}^"  '^^«bt-  He  looked 
contradictories.  Ther^  S^^^eroiX  ni7'  ^".^  ^  ^-^^^ 
there  is  a  loud  and  sweet  musk       '    I  ^^^'^'  ^^**  ^^  beautiful 
the  King  of  the  DwarfrofTroC  ^fj'' ''  "  ^"  «  the  service  of 
to  diange  the  service  ?''     ^"""^  ^^  a  gnome's  brain.  .  . .  How 

enS  hy^^s^Z Tt^e  Sfei'^^!;  '" ^ P^^^^ly  awak- 
an  hour's  fighting  rolled  uT^doZlT  *  ^^J'  *'^^-  ^^ 
done  the  men  were  kept  awXl^t  TL       '''^'''  ^"'  ^^^^^  it  was 

They  talked,  behind  Thl  k         *^*  '^^^^  should  return 
"Wishjt  was  ;  fX'flati  '{^7?;  :^*^^  ^^  ^^  ^-^ed. 
asleep."  ^  ^  ^ '^a'^e  up  and  find  myself 

"  Ta5S^'  ^f  In  my  bed  at  home  " 

,,WhatSpaulding?-No.» 
It  was  m  Mississippi— firanf 
knew  how  near;- all  of  u'sscatt^'^^''^'"  near,  but  nobody 
k^mg  pretty  good  lookout,Tut  l^knl'-^  ^T  *  "°^  "^^^es, 
withm  a  day's  march  of  us    2^  comJ^Q    T.  ^^'  ^^'^y  <^ouid  be 
quarters,  to  the  general's  t^„t    iTl     ^^"^"^^  ^  ^^^^  to  head! 
he  brings  a  piece  of  news  StwS  ^dS^'l'  ^^^5  -«d  excited.^d 
on  a  hiU  overiooking  the  river   ^         •   alarmmg!  He  had  been 
«;^^ityofrive,.in^Wsco:^;;:VZ!^^^ 
amazmg  thing,  and  that  wafwhlt  hlZr, 7       r?^  ''^"  *^^  ^^^ 
to  the  camp  to  tell  the  general  .K.f    *    ^"""^  '^^  lightning  back 
crossing  the  river  ~  Uaef  Sa?d   "S  ^  '^^""^  «^  ^«  ^^emy  w2 
by  them  and  by  a  foTas  wei^iH^ri  '"'  ^^^  "^^«  ^^<S 
undoubtedly,  possibly  a  corpT  Art  „!^  *  ^'^'  ^°'"""  -  ^  ^^^'sion 
Theford  was  black  4h  inTantrf  ^fc  ^^°^'"«  ^  ^^  looked, 
^er  bank.  A  man  on  a  great  blaSw  ""^^  ?^^'^  °"  ^«  ^^r- 

greac  black  horse  was  directing.  Oa  this 
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side  was  a  man  on  a  very  tall  grey  hone,  a  man  with  a  bloody  hand- 
kerchief tied  round  his  head  under  his  hat.  The  troops  saluted  him 
as  they  came  out  of  the  water.  All  were  crossing  very  silently  and 
swiftly.  Spaulding  had  run  all  the  way  from  the  hill;  he  had  to  put 
his  band  to  his  side  as  he  talked,  he  was  so  breathed.  —  Well,  im- 
mediately there  was  activity  enough  at  headquarters,  but  still  activ- 
ity with  a  doubt,  it  was  so  amazing!  What  were  the  pickets  doing 
—  to  say  nothing  of  the  cavalry?  Well,  the  long  roll  was  beaten,  and 
everybody  scurried  to  arms,  and  off  went  two  aides  at  full  speed  to 
the  hilltop  to  examine  that  thief  in  the  night-time  crossing,  and 
Spaulding  went  behind  the  one  on  the  strongest  horse.  He  was  just 
as  calm  and  sure.  'Yes,  it's  amazing,  but  it 's  so!  I  think  the  man 
on  tLc  black  horse  is  Grant.  I  could  n't  see  the  face  of  the  man  on 
the  grey  horse — only  the  bloody  cloth  around  his  head.'  Well,  they 
got  there,  all  the  fuss  behind  them  of  the  regiments  forming  —  they 
got  to  the  hilltop  and  there  was  the  river  sure  enough  before  them, 
just  as  the  aides  knew  it  would  be.  'Now,  you  see! '  says  Spaulding, 
for  he  had  been  hurt  by  the  way  everybody,  even  the  general,  said, 
'Impossible!'  —  'See  what?'  say  the  aides.  'Are  you  mad?'  asks 
Spaulding  impatiently.  'The  bridge  and  the  ford  and  the  crossing 
guns  and  infantry,  the  man  on  the  black  horse  and  the  man  on  the 
grey  with  the  cloth  around  his  head.'  —  One  of  the  aides  rides  down 
the  hillside  toward  the  river  and  finds  a  picket. '  Have  you  seen  any- 
thing unusual  up  or  down  or  across  the  river  ? '  '  No,'  says  the  picket, 
or  words  to  that  effect.  'Have  you?" — ^Well,  that  aide  goes  back 
and  he  takes  Spaulding  by  the  shoulders  and  shakes  him.  And  then 
the  two,  they  stand  on  either  side  of  Iiim,  and  the  one  says,  'Look 
now,  and  pretty  quick  about  it,  and  tell  us  what  you  see!'  —  'You 
damned  fools,'  says  Spaulding,  'I  see  a  coltmm  crossing,  infantry 
and  artillery,  a  man  on  a  black  horse  directing,  and  a  man  on  a  grey 
horse  with  a  bloody  cloth  — '  And  then  he  stopped  speaking  and 
stared,  the  colour  going  out  of  his  face  and  his  eyes  starting  from 
his  head.  And  presently  he  just  slipped  like  water  down  between 
them  and  sat  upon  the  earth.  'Great  God!'  he  said,  'there  is  n't 
anything  there!'  —  So  they  took  him  back  to  headquarters,  the 
drums  still  beating  and  everybody  getting  into  ranks  — " 

"What  did  they  do  to  him  ?" 

"Well,  if  he'd  been  a  drinking  man  he'd  have  been  drumhead 
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crurt-martiaUed  and  shot.  Butte  was  n't      k  ^^^ 

nuuUy  kind  of  youn«  feUow  a  ^7      .^  '  —  he  was  a  nice,  dean. 

liked  him,  a«d^hr^*^X*^„?t'^"""'^°'*"'  '^^  ^e  boys^ 
sion  't  was  pitiful.  The^n«S's  a  ml>f  J"JS  '^''''^  "^^  <»nfu. 
things  happened  sometS^^rhe  Sd^^aP'  ""'  f  ^  "^^ 
are  more  experiences  in  heaven  and  Jrt  h      ^^*^*»Peare  that  there 
Spaulding  was  put  under  wr«t  ThhT^  ~"  °'  ''^"^  '°  *hat  eflFcct. 
but  at  the  last  he  w^g^e^^'^udontT  ''^''^'i^^  a»d  aU  that 
But  he  kind  of  pined  away  aTd  tZTo  ^  ^'^  '*^  ^  '^^"t 
batUe  he  was  kSled  -  and  knfJ^K  *  "°°""«'  and  in  the  next 

Pfatolshot  f«>«alno'^lXl;o^'j^a''h.i:S"^.^«'  »^^  * 
tied  round  his  head!  He  shoTZ.,^T    ^  *  ^J'^y  handkerchief 

The  sun  pushX  redS^J^^^  '^'■°"«^  ^«  brain." 
work  began^  F^th,^  ""S  ^^^5  ^«  ««tem  horizon.  The  day's 

nesaw^d  overTfolC  c^^^^r  ""^  t?^^^  '^  °°  ^en- 
On  the  twentieth,  N^^fr^'^^^r  ^^<*  ^ennesaw  arosel 
against  and  drove  a  forcTof  bTu/o,  ^°"^^  ^^'^^^  "ashed 
on  the  Powder  Spring  roS  H^  «♦  I'T.  ^  ''^^^  twenty-second, 
divisions  of  HinS  ^d  sS^ 'T^  ^'^°^^'^  ^^  Hooker.  T^^ 
^•th  heroism  undera^SfC'''^'^^'^"^  here,  advancing 
driving  the  blue  from  thS  feft  ^r'th""''''''^/"^  ^^W^^^'  «d 
ments.  The  ground  was  ILS^^;^^^  'Jj^^^^^  «ne  of  entrench- 
where  tpauiements  from  wh.Vh  •;.  ™?"".    The  blue  had  every- 

charginggreyatemwtglr^^T  '^^^^^^  '^"^  "P«"  ^e 
son's  men  fell  thick  and  Cw^nlw^^^^  f^  '^"''*"'-  Steven- 
the  guns,  he  had  lost  in  k£  Lh  !  ^^'^  her  stilling  hand  upon 
seventy  men.  On  the  twenU^f^u^h  .Hf  ^  ''*^.'  ^"^^^  ««d 
against  Hardee,  and  were  r^ulsS^  On  !.,  f  "^^  ^"  ^'  °^  battle 
struck  Stevenson,  and  we^refuise^"  ^^.^./^^^'y-fifth,  they  again 
there  was  bitter  skirmishing  On  t  h.  .  .  ^^  *^^  twenty-sixth 
the  battle  of  Kenne^Stab         '^""'^^'^^^^^b,  upstormed 

shelldT  "estn"1]:iro?Ki:^  ^"  ^^  ^.^^™-'^  «-s.  They 
death  into  the  air,  hS^e IhatT.  'm°2"!)^^  they  poured  fierce 
found  many  though  nrS^  ^  "^""'^  ^"d  many  victims     He 

fockedrd'^t^lX  -r^"/^^  Theattlphf^ 

m  the  furious  overture  brhbdthf;?r°"^'^'^""°°^d*^-  ^^- 
the  blues  were  form^'ng^i  "tttit^l:^,ZTo^l,^^^^^ 
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The  grey  position  was  exceedingly  strong.  The  grey  said  as  mud 
contemning  the  shells  that  shrieked  and  dropped. 

"We're  pretty  well  fixed!  W.  T.  Sherman '11  find  there  ain't  n 
buried  treasure  on  Kennesaw!  General  Joe's  going  to  win  out  o 
this  campaign." 

"We're  going  to  have  a  battle  here.  But  I  don't  think  it's  goin 
to  be  the  big  battle.  I  think  the  big  battle 's  going  to  be  at  AUanta. 

"Maybe  so.  Anyhow  he'll  win  out,  and  that's  all  I'm  carin; 
about!  —  This  place's  a  regular  sea-beach  for  shells." 

There  were  in  the  company  a  father  and  son  —  a  tall,  lean 
lantern-jawed,  silent  man  of  sixty  and  a  tall,  lean,  lantern-jawed 
silent  man  of  thirty-five.  Except  that  they  messed  and  forage 
together  they  did  not  seem  to  have  much  to  say  to  each  othei 
They  were  near  Edward  where  he  stood  behind  the  rifle-pit. 

"I  reckon,"  said  the  elder,  "that  the  cotton  air  blooming  might 
pretty,  'long  about  now." 

"I  reckon  it  air,"  said  the  younger. 

The  cannonading  did  not  cease,  but  now,  while  all  the  guns  thun 
dered,  the  blue  pushed  forward  a  thick  line  of  skirmishers.  Behin< 
them  showed,  between  the  trees,  wide  and  long  and  dark,  two  band 
of  infantry.  The  grey  batteries  that  had  been  sparing  anununitioi 
now  ceased  to  spare  it.  They  opened  full  ciy.  Grey  and  blue,  th( 
noise  was  appalling. 

"I  reckon,"  said  the  elder  tall  man, "  that  the  mill  wheel  air  turn 
ing  to-day." 

"I  reckon  it  air,"  said  the  younger. 

The  blue  moved  forward  to  the  assault,  —  Schofield  and  Mc 
Pherson  and  Thomas.  They  came  on  boldly  and  well,  cheering,  wit! 
waved  banners,  now  lost  amid  the  trees,  now  seen  as  clearly  as  aughl 
could  be  seen  under  and  in  the  sulphurous  battle-cloud.  They  wen 
striking  right  and  left  and  centre.  On  they  came  —  larger  —  largei 
—  Full  in  their  faces  sprang  the  fire  of  the  trenches. 

The  attack  just  here  was  desperate.  The  blue  swarmed  througli 
the  felled  trees,  seized  an  advanced  breastwork,  swarmed  on  toward 
the  second  and  stronger  line.  This  line  beat  them  back,  burst  from 
the  trenches,  rushed  forward  and  down,  retook  the  captured  work, 
struck  a  flag  there  upon  the  parapet,  and,  hurrying  on,  fell  upon  the 
backward-sinking  foe.  There  followed  hand-to-hand  fighting,  witli 
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which  two  orSee^ey 'm^n^re^nTT.'  °'  "r'  ^"^  ^!"^d 
the  dead  body.  Thlflc^Zk^Jh?^'      u'  ^'^  '^^^'^^  °«  above 
to  shouJder.   The  plata  LaWtf of  it^  '^'^  '""'  ^'  ''"^""^^  ^'^e 
contorted  like  a  gafgol^A  tWH  i  '    7!!?'  ^*'  «°"^'  "'^^^  '^  'vo; 
reinforce  the  other  fZ;'thi^rlt  ^l     ^^""^  '''^'  *^°^""S  ^r  ^ 
earthworks.   The  tall,  l^ZTht  ^"^  °^^^^  t°  '^11  LaO:  to  ihe 
put  his  arms  under  thiTderb^  S  U  ^^V"  'r''  ''' ''' '' 
shoulder  started  up  the  mountZ^^nf  a    ' «  "^  "^'^  ''  ''''''''  '""^^ 
put  thebodydoiiT,  but  heS^K-  u    ."^  °®^*''  *^'"^^''«1  • '^r  'n 
It'sfather.''  Ji^Tout^iSe  tSrh.     M  "^<=o"W  '  t  dotJutsi", 
him,  too.        •'        ^'***  ^'  breastwork  an  exploding  shell  m^ 

Th^gr^duT^edti^^HoSled''-^^  another  ch... 

the  slopes  of  KenneZ'^^ZZ^l"^'  "^ '' '''°''  ^^^^" 
were  wrapped  in  smoke.  For  Sho?«  '"T""^*  ^°^'  '^^'-'^^'y 
onslaught  and  repulse  and  hea^°tX  ' '^?"f  ^'^^''  ^  "^^ 
^dhea>,  noon,  the  North  rJX55^^^^^ 

to  ?'poi;;r  on^'iTs^ur^  'r  •t'tr  v^i  ^"^^-^""^ « 

hold.  Moving  so,  it  paSS^ver^n  T  r^^"'"^  *°  ^"trench  and 

injured.    Tluf  had  iSHJe  ^L'S^t'rJ: V ''^  ^^">^  ^^^ 
spared  it.  They  had  e»n?rv?L  "®  PosiUon.  Shells  had  not 

bulances,  settS^  afire^^^l^^,^^^^^  ammunition  wagons  and  C 
ion  headquartei'n  un^^  ^^f^  ^^  ^"t  that  had  been  diX 

^d  ruin  here  as  U^L  S^r  The  f ' '''  "Y'^«  ^^ 
moment,  Edward  haH  Hm«  7  "^T"*^- ,  ^he  regunent  halting  for  a 

iying  in  the  b^ar  an^^^'  bentT'  '^'  '°^"  °^  ^  clrummeV^yt 
struck  it  full  in  the  bS  te^H  f.^P'^^'^^d  tree.  The  shell  ha^ 
fed  ghastliness  rose  a  S  ace^undV^rf  ?,""'^^-  ^^ove  the 
't  for  that  of  the  druxLe.?,^;^'^^^^^^^^  ^^^-^  ^^-w 

Two  men  in  the  rank  nearest  hfm  were  tal  W  /  "'''''  '°  ''°P' 
have  paper  money  and  you  have^^r  f  !i  •  ^  ""^  """"^y-  "  ^oa 
«sue.  We  did  it  in  the  oH  Revofudon  ^fn'^.r  ^°"  ''"^^'^  ^^«- 
asstgnats  ~  and  Great  BriSn  ^XT  '^u'"  '''"'^  '^^  ^^"^^ 
fighting  Napoleon.    You  oveT-i^ue  t/T"  -^^  ^^^'^  '^'  ^^ 

o^«  ^ssue  and  over-issue  and  the  whole 
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thing  depredates.  Sometimes  it's  slow  and  sometimes  it's  hand 
over  hand.  And  then  you  can't  redeem,  and  the  whole  bottom 
drops  out — " 

The  regiment  moved  forward.  The  woods  on  Kennesaw  were 
afire. 

That  night,  from  the  house  near  Smyrna  Church,  D6sir£e  watched 
the  line  of  flame.  She  stood  with  three  women  in  a  cotton-field  and 
watched.  One  of  the  women  was  old,  and  her  sons  were  there  where 
the  flame  was.  She  rocked  herself  to  and  fro,  and  she  beat  her  hands 
together  and  she  cursed  war.  One  of  the  women  had  a  babe  in  her 
arms.  It  wailed,  and  she  opened  her  dress,  and  put  her  breast  to  its 
mouth.  The  wind  loosened  her  hair.  It  blew  about  her,  framing  her 
brooding  young  face.  Simple  and  straight  she  stood  amid  the  cotton, 
giving  life  more  life,  while  her  dark  eyes  were  filled  with  the  image 
of  death.  The  wind  blew  the  smoke  over  the  cotton-fields;  to  the 
women's  ears  it  brought  alike  the  groaning. 

Two  days  later,  Sherman  in  Georgia,  like  Grant  in  Virginia,  re- 
sorted again  to  a  turning  movement.  South  and  east  he  pushed  his 
right,  until  it  threatened  to  crook  between  Johnston  and  Atlanta. 
Johnston  lifted  the  Army  of  Tennessee  from  Kennesaw  and  set  it 
down  at  Smyrna  Church.  In  its  rear  now  was  the  Chattahoochee, 
its  bridges  covered  by  the  Georgia  militia.  A  very  few  miles  behind 
the  Chattahoochee  was  Atlanta,  fairly  fortified.  Smyrna  Church 
and  Station  saw  heavy,  continued  skirmishing.  On  the  fourth,  Sher- 
man pushed  Schofield  and  McPherson  yet  farther  south,  curving  like 
a  scimitar  upon  the  Smyrna  position.  His  advance  thrust  the  Georgia 
militia  back  to  f^ickajack  Ridge,  baring  the  approach  to  the  river. 
That  night  Johnston  moved  from  Smyrna  and  took  up  position  on 
the  north  bank  of  Chattahoochee.  Here  were  works  prepared  in  ad- 
vance, and  here  for  several  days  the  hours  were  filled  with  skirmish- 
ing. Sherman  had  brought  up,  hot  foot,  the  remainder  of  the  blue 
army  from  Kennesaw.  "We  ought,"  he  says,  "to  have  caught 
Johnston  on  this  retreat,  but  he  had  prepared  the  way  too  well." 

The  Chattahoochee  was  a  fordable  stream.  On  the  eighth,  some 
miles  above  the  grey  entrenchments,  Sherman  crossed  over  two 
army  corps.  On  the  ninth,  the  Army  of  Tennessee  crossed  the  Chat- 
tahoochee, and  took  up  position  behind  Peach  Tree  Creek,  a  bold 
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affluent  of  that  river   ThA«r      j  ^"^^ 

It  waj  high  and  convex  to  thTf^^SS"f '  "^^  ^'^  '^^°«- 
base  for  a  cuiminaUng  batUe  "  A^Tf  1"  ""^  *  ^°^^«d  ^^n,  fit 
Joseph  E.  Johnston,  "Cantain  C^T  '^r^d'^  of  June,"  siys 
structed  to  strengthen  the  Jo^ifi^''  V^'  Engineers,  ias  ij! 
U^eside  toward  P^ch  xt 'STrL^'!^"^%  - 

by  converting  barbette  into  Sasure  L.f '  '^'^  °/  '^''''^''  ^"^ 
promise  of  seven  seacoast  rifl^fr^  r  ''^"f"^^'  ^  ^'«>  obtained 
mounted  on  that  front.  cSel  CS"""''^'  ^-  «•  ^auiy.  to  be 
Captain  Grant  with  his  s^Ses  n-""''  T"'^'^  ^°  i°^ 
««  Uie  defences  of  Atlanta  SS^^^^  ^°^^  °f  strengthen- 

Marietta  roads,  as  the  enemy  w^annr^r"  '^"  ^"«"^^  ^nd 
the  same  reason  a  position  on  1^  .tr^^'^'"«  on  that  side.  For 
the  valley  of  Peach  Tree  cl?'>^«^°""<^  '°°king  down  into 
which  it  might  engage  Z  enemy  J  he^W /"  ^'l-^™^'  ^-- 
passage  of  the  stream.  The  oosidon  nf  u  !,?^'^  ^""'^'^ '"  the 
and  pointed  out  to  its  st^Xrs  "  ?f  ,^,^^'°"  ^^  marked 
General  Howard,   "Johnston  Cf '      Z""^'    "^^^  *^^  federal 

Peach  Tree  Creek  eC4iusfsu&v-  '^^  '^^™  -' 
as  we  made."  *  ^      ^"^*  ^  division  between  our  wings 

/^^^^r^):^^^^  The  end 

two  there  had  fallen  into  the  aZs  of . ,"-  '^  confronted.  Behind  the 
skilful  fencing.  Each  hJfT^'^ZZ'7^'''  "'  ^^^^  ^"^ 
had  been  reached.  Each  had  lost  hi,!!f  ![  ^  '"*'  ''"'  "°  ^'tal  spot 
•n  the  dark  woods  an^by  "hi  cl^K^  foreC 

miles.    Each  had  been  at  odd  [^^     •  V^  ^""^""^  ^"^  twenty 
strength  had  covered  the  lo^  0^?,  '7^°';?^;  ^he  accession  in 
eral  "effective  strength  foJoff^nlv     '"''  ^"^^  °^  J""^  ^he  Fed- 
hundred  and  six  tho?ld   irhL^^'P^^'i"  '^  ^^^"  -«  one 
f^esame  day  Johnston'    'eSivestlrh"'-''"'"^^ '"^"-  ^n 
our  thousand  and  eighty-five  1„   p*''"^^'^   '«   ^^ven   as   fifty, 
throughout  the  campaign  he  knew  M.k'  ^^"'"^^  ^^ates  that 
of  Johnston.  HecoiJd  ffford  to  lose  t  "7^"''  '°  ^  ^^"'^'^  those 
the^relative  strength  of  the  armies  '°  °"'  ^^^°"'  ^^^^^bing 

to  t^e  "mTanl^'oflrw^^^^^  ?  ^"^^  ^^^  --  delivered 
Richmond.  It  read,  --  ^  °^  Tennessee  a  telegram  from 
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''Lieutenant-General  J.  B.  Hood  has  been  conunissioned  to  thi 
temporary  rank  of  general  under  the  late  law  of  Congress.  I  am  di 
rected  by  the  Secretary  of  War  to  inform  you  that,  as  you  havefailec 
to  arrest  the  advance  of  the  enemy  to  the  vicinity  of  Atlanta,  anc 
express  no  confidence  that  you  can  defeat  or  repel  him,  you  ar( 
hereby  relieved  from  the  command  of  the  Army  and  Department  o 
Tennessee,  which  you  will  immediately  turn  over  to  General  Hood 
"S.  Coov^s.,  Adjutant  and  Inspector-General." 

Hardee,  coming  presently  to  headquarters,  was  shown  the  tele 
gram.  Johnston  sat  writing.  Several  of  his  staff  were  in  waiting 
one  with  pale  face  and  set  lips,  another  with  eyes  that  winked  bad 
the  tears. 

Hardee  read.  "I  don't  believe  it,"  he  said. 

"A  thing  may  be  both  unbelievable  and  a  fact,"  said  Johnston 
writing.  "Well,  I've  got  my  wound.  It's  pretty  deep  —  so  deep  thai 
I  scarcely  feel  it." 

He  rose  from  the  table  and  going  to  the  window  stood  looking  oui 
at  Antares,  red  in  the  heavens.  "I  have  sent  out  the  orders  trans 
ferring  the  command,"  he  said.  "It's  a  strange  world,  Hardee." 

"Sometimes  I  think  it's  a  half-crazy  one,  sir,"  said  Hardee,  witi 
a  shaking  voice.  "I  know  what  the  army's  going  to  think  aboui 
it—" 

"I  wish  as  little  said  as  possible,'  said  Johnston.  "It  is  the  onl} 
way  to  take  —  wounds." 

He  came  back  to  the  table,  sat  down,  and  began  to  write.  "Then 
are  certain  memoranda  of  plans  — "  Through  the  window  came  i 
sound  of  horses  stopping  at  the  door,  followed  by  a  noise  of  steps  ii 
the  hall.  "Here  is  General  Hood,"  said  Johnston,  and  rose. 

One  of  his  colonels,  in  his  official  report,  speaks  as  follows:  "Or 
the  seventeenth  of  July  the  conunanding  general  published  ai 
address  to  the  army  and  announced  that  he  would  attack  Genera 
Sherman's  army  so  soon  as  it  should  cross  the  Chattahoochee.  Il 
was  imderstood  that  the  enemy  was  crossing  at  Roswell  Factor) 
beyond  the  right  flank  of  the  army  and  east  of  Peach  Tree  Creek 
.  .  .  The  order  of  battle  was  received  with  enthusiasm  and  the  mosi 
confident  spirit  prevailed.  Next  day,  the  eighteenth,  while  we  wen 
forming  to  march  from  our  bivouac  to  the  right,  a  rumour  prevailec 
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th«tGeneraJ  Johnston  had  b«.nr«.      ^.  ^'^^ 

we  had  marched  ^e^t^  "TT^  'T  ~"^d'  ^^  "^ter 
h^jdedmeadrcularordtf^C^^e?^ '^*«  ^^^^  ^  --"^ier 
Johnston's  removal  and  ass^w!!!!^'*""^""^*  General 
fa^weU  address  of  Genera^jSn  t^^^-  i^^^'^  ^^^^^  tS 
«^ent.  It  is  due  to  truth  to  «yXTh!.  "^"^  ^"^  '"^^  '^  ^« 
produced  the  most  despondent^f  in^^'^'P''""  °^  '^^^  orde« 
thecommanding  gener^wasfelt  to  ^Tn^^ '"'^^  The  loss  of 
march  and  passine  bv  hi*  hZ.  irreparable.   Continuinethe 

Jttheshould^Slfo^c^iSlTi'H'  "^^"^f '^  division^' 
dreds  of  the  men taking^ff  ^Ste  ItTw  k^ '^' '""^^ ^^h^ 
ajd  cheer,  but  General  Johmton»!t  ?  ^  been  proposed  tohalt 
that  the  troops  pass  by  4  S^ce''^^^"  °"  ^^^"^°°'  ^"ested 

^™S^"  - '^^^^^^^  ~  "  the  news  that  Gen. 

opposed  to  us  was  received  bv  our  offi     ^^^.^f^mand  of  the  army 

,  "Heretofore,"  J^^7r^ln^<  ^'^^^^^l^^  ^^Joidng.'' 

pleased,  but  now  it  shall  S^S  I  p^^*?"^*  has  been  as  Johnston 
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YES,  Mr.  Cole,"  said  Christianna,  in  her  soft,  drawling  voi( 
"it's  just  like  you  say.  Life's  dead." 
Sairy,  sitting  in  the  toll-house  door,  threaded  her  need 
"You  an'  Tom,  Christianna,  air  awful  young  yet!  Life  ain't  dea 
She's  sick,  I'll  allow,  but,  my  land!  she's  stood  a  power  of  sic 

nesses!" 

"It  seems  right  dead  to  me,"  said  Christianna. 

She  leaned  her  head  agamst  the  pillar  of  the  toll-house  pore 
her  sunbonnet  fallen  back  from  her  fair  hair.  The  wiid-rose  colo 
still  clung,but  her  face  had  a  wistf  ulness.  The  little  ra^ed  garden  w 
gay  with  bloom,  but  it  was  apparent  that  there  had  been  no  garde 
ing  for  a  very  long  time.  The  yellow  cat  slept  beneath  the  whi 
phlox.  Thimder  Run  Mountain  hung  in  sunshine,  and  Thunc 
Run's  voice  made  a  steady  murmur  in  the  air.  Tom,  with  his  treni 
ling  old  hands,  folded  a  newspaper  and  put  it  beneath  the  emp 
toll-box.  He  knew  every  word  of  it;  there  was  no  use  in  going  o\ 
it  any  more. 

"They  don't  go  into  details  enough,"  said  Tom;"Iwantto  kn( 
how  the  boys  look,  and  what  they're  saying." 

"  New  Market ! "  said  Sairy.  "  All  them  children.  I  can't  get  Ni 
Market  out  of  my  head." 

"I've  been  down  to  Three  Oaks  for  a  day,"  spoke  Christiani 
"Mrs.  Cleave  would  n't  talk  about  New  Market,  but  it  seemed  li 
Miss  Miriam  could  n't  keep  away  from  it.  Lexington  —  an'  the  ( 
dets  marchin'  at  dawn  —  marchin'  with  their  white  flag  with  Wa; 
ington  on  it  —  marchin'  so  trim  down  the  Valley  Pike  — " 

"Fawns  fighting  for  the  herd,"  said  Tom. 

"An'  General  Breckinridge  welcomin'  them  — an'  some  tree 
that  wanted  to  make  fun  singin', '  Rock-a-bye,  haby,  on  the  tree-top' 
an'  Sunday  momin'  comin',  an'  the  battle — " 

"And  that  was  a  hard  field,"  said  Tom,  "to  plough  on  a  Sund 
morning." 
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to  kill  the  young  N^t^^kZ^i  ^^'Z^"^'  ^^'"  ^«  ^^  b^^ 

Thunder  Run  MoJt.inJd^\,J^i:Z^f  ^V^^  '^'^^^^  of 
garden  smelled  stronriv  the  ml„  .  ^  f^  ''^^^  '^«  lowers  in  the 
haze,  and  a  pool  of  gold  ^^Sr ''^''^' ''?  ^'"  "  shimmerLg 
May,  the  Wildernesf  and  slttevW^nf^""^  '  '^°"'  ^'  ^'^«  ^^te  if 
yet  -  in  Georgia  the  armief?!,^^  T  ^  °7^^  "  Cold  Harbour  not 
"Mother  came  uplTZ^^  ^^°"'  ^"^  «°P«  Church 
"I  hope  she's  weU  ^'       ""^'^^  yesterday,"  said  ChristSina. 

ofZ^s^!i7s'h^::^^^^^^^^  It's  one 

":^r.^hruf^^"^^^'-"'^^^^^^^ 

"^  m.l^''%K  '  '^°^'^  ^^^  '''ong  mind." 

says  the  soldiers  all  like  mo^T" '  ^  ""'"^  "^  °^-  M«-  Cleave 
AUan,"  remarked  Sairy  —  "Allan  oi 

:;  M^u,.,  £„«.. ..  He  said,  with  an  ing^Uatory  gri„. 

S^>y  eyed  him  with  disfaTO^^^^Z  ..    ?""  ""*'  '»  ^*  •' " 
Soin' to  last  that  longi"  '^"' «ke,  Steve,  the  war  ain't 

saidMeve,    but  I  reckon  we're  fight^n' hard  some.. 
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where  'bout  the  Chickahominy.  Gawd  knows  we  fought  there  in  '6: 
like  lions  of  the  field!  Did  I  ever  tell  you  about  Savage  Station,  'n 
a  mountain  o'  dirt  'n'  stuff  the  Yanks  had  prevaricated  the  railroac 
with  —  'n'  how  we  cleared  it  away  —  me  'n'  an  artilleryman  ol 
Kemper's  'n'  some  others  —  so  that  what  we  called  the  raiht)ad  gui 
could  pass — " 

"  Yes,  you  've  told  it,"  said  Tom,  "  but  tell  it  again." 

"  'N'  the  railroad  gun  —  that  was  a  siege-piece  on  a  flatcar.  Miss 
Christianna  —  come  a-hawkin'  'n'  a-steamin'  up  'n'  I  'n'  the  others 
piled  on.  Gawd!  it  was  sunset  'n'  the  woods  like  black  coal  ag'in' 
it  .  .  .  'n'  we  came  on  the  railroad  bridge  'n'  the  Yanks  began  tc 
shell  us."  Steve  shivered.  "Them  shells  played  on  that  gun  like  th( 
rain  on  Old  Gray  Rock  up  there;  'n'  jest  like  Old  Gray  Rock  w( 
looked  at  'em  'n'  said,  'Play  away!'  —  'n'  we  rumbled  'n'  roared  ofl 
the  bridge,  'n'  got  into  position  on  top  of  an  embankment,  'n'  thr« 
batteries  begun  to  shell  us,  'n'  we  shelled  back;  'n'  those  of  us  whc 
were  n't  at  the  guns,  we  took  off  our  hats  'n'  waved  'n'  hurrahed — ' 

"If  there  ain't  any  top  to  truth,"  said  Sairy,  soUo  voce,  "neithei 
air  there  any  bottom  to  lyin'." 

"  'N'  I  reckon  we  saved  the  day  for  General  Magruder!  The  ar- 
tilleryman was  a  cowardly  kind  of  fellow,  'n'  he  left  us  pretty  soon 
but  the  rest  of  us  —  Gawd!  we  'n'  that  railroad  gun  did  the  business 
Naw,"  said  Steve  mournfully,  "they  may  think  they're  fightin 
hard  down  'roun'  Richmond,  but  it  ain't  like  it  used  to  be!  We  ain'l 
never  goin'  to  see  fightin'  ag'in  like  what  we  fought  in  '62.  The  besl 
men  in  this  here  war  air  dead  or  disabled.  —  Of  course,  of  course, 
Mrs.  Cole,  thar  air  exceptions!" 

"A  man  from  Lynchburg  passed  this  way  yesterday,"  said  Sairy, 
"  He  was  tellin'  us  that  Crook  and  Averell  air  certainly  goin'  to  join 
Hunter  at  Staunton  an'  that  Lynchburg's  right  uneasy.  He  said 
there  was  a  f eelin'  in  the  air  that  this  end  of  the  Valley  was  n't  going 
to  be  spared  much  longer.  He  said  that  General  Smith  at  Lexington 
told  him  that  the  storm  was  comin'  this  way,  and  in  that  case  Thun- 
der Run  might  hear  some  thunder  that  was  n't  of  the  Lord's  manu- 
facturing! Of  course,  if  we  do,"  said  Sairy,  "we'll  have  the  benefit 
of  your  experience  an'  advice  an'  aid." 

Christianna  spoke  in  her  drawling  voice.  "Mother  says  there's 
talk  of  maybe  havin'  to  move  the  hospital.  She  says  they  all  say 
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Hunter's  one  of  the  worst    w*'-«       *  .  "'^^ 

^-loto..enw.ocan1.^:-^^ 

K^r  a^d  the  boy  at  L^U^^!^^'  ^^  ^«  ^^^^or  and  Char  "y 
An  Steve,"  said  Saiiy. 

Mevesquinned  upon  the  sten  "tn,« 
he  said  gloomily.  "  V  they  S  J    /^  ^ '°'  °^  ^^^^^  Guards  " 
jest  ridden  over  I  GawdT  Thundlr  p  un  "^ '?*  ^''  °^  «°«^'  The?  e 

Second  Corps''^"'    ^"^"^  ^opefully.    "Maybe  he'll  send  the 

Johnson's  division  was,  anvW!  ^JL?P^"^y'^ania  Court-House- 
««^  fightin'  corps  one"'  ft  wL^He^^'beu:" '  "hT  ^"''^^-'^ 
Third Ouch!  Do  vou  ^n^";^ t  •      5  ^"^  ^^^  ^i^t  or  the 

Steve  bUnied.  "lS'twi^or"ihvr '^  •*'' "°"»^^ 
Dagg  TOuld  n't  be  glad  tolee  th^H^^     ,'  ^'^-  ^^"^  ""t  Steve 

S«ty.ath-whafs  left  of  ttem  jtT",  °.  ""  ""S^'  '»'  "-' 
funny  how  fond  soldiers  Kt  nf  ?.',i  .^  '^'^  '"""«''  '»  "y-  It's 
V  fightin'  togethertn,?!.  2S?„°f'-"^»'  'n'^ffeiL' 

Bloody  Angles  'n'  I^esTs"crNo f''"'  °  "^'''^  "'"'^  '»' 
asgladtoseetheboysaslcouWh.  T  '.  '"''"  "■«•  I'dbej^t 
of  us  all,  'n'  them  M^  rS^  '''•  f,™' '«'  a-thinkin'  of  the  goS 
He  rose,  holding  b^,^°^J^J^^1'^''  '"•  them  he  coufd  f  ^ 
«to„  n,  be  4pl.  l?P'"'«y'*?J^ade  the  porch  pUlar.    '  i 

neayarbltaiment"  *    "'" '^'^  at  the  sawmill 's  makin' 

benttrule  .0^1^  cS^rs^Se"^'  *'  — P^^  '- 
?™-washed  panorama  comnird  J  bt  Tk  V'^""""*  "«  K«at, 
Tie  yellow  cat  came  backTS^^th  '*'"  M»'">tain: 
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Sairy  sighed.  "It  was  alwajrs  a  puzzle  to  me  what  the  next  woi 
does  with  some  of  the  critturs  it  gets! " 

"It  don 't  seem  nowa}rs  anxious  to  get  Steve,"  said  Tom,  ai 
began  to  read  again  about  Spottsylvania. 

An  hour  later  Christianna  in  her  blue  sunbonnet  went  up  the  mou 
tain  road  toward  the  Maydew  cabin.  Rhododendron  was  in  blooi 
pine  and  hickory  and  walnut  and  birch  made  a  massive  shade 
through  whose  rifts  the  sun  cast  bright  sequins.  Thunder  Run,  ne 
at  hand  now,  was  uttering  watery  violences.  The  road,  narrc 
and  bad  for  wheels,  was  pleasant  imder  the  foot  of  a  light  walk( 
untrammelled,  elastic,  moving  with  delicate  vigour.  Christian] 
loosened  her  sunbonnet,  and  the  summer  wind  breathed  upon  h 
forehead  and  ruffled  her  hair.  She  was  dreaming  of  city  streets  ai 
houses,  of  Richmond,  and  the  going  to  and  fro  of  the  people  thei 
Old  Grey  Rock  rose  before  her  to  the  right  of  the  road.  As  she  can 
abreast  it,  Steve  Dagg  rose  from  behind  one  of  its  ferny  ledges. 

He  grinned  at  her  violent  start.  "Laid  an  avalanche  foryo 
did  n't  I?  You  ain't  really  frightened?  Did  you  think  it  was  a  bear! 

"No!  I  thought  it  was  a  snake  an'  a  cat-o-mount  an'  a  — 
monkey ! "  said  Christianna,  with  spirit.  "  Friendly  an'  polite  peop 
don't  do  things  like  that!" 

Steve's  whine  came  into  his  voice.  "Why  don't  you  like  me,  Mi 
Christianna  ?  I  don't  see  why  — " 

"If  you  don't  see  that,  you  won't  never  see  anjrthing!"  sai 
Christianna.  "An'  I'd  like  to  walk  home  in  peace  tn'  quietness,  M 
Dagg!" 

Steve  kept  beside  her.  "  I  got  a  good  cabin  —  thar  ain't  any  bett 
on  the  moimtain !  I  got "  —  his  voice  sank  —  "I  got  a  little  mone 
too,  'n'  it  ain't  Confederate  money  that's  wt^h  jest  about  as  muc 
as  so^many  jimson  leaves!  It 's  gold.  1  've  got  it  hid."  He  glance 
about  him.  "I  did  n't  mean  to  tell  that.  You  won't  mention  i 
Miss  Christianna?" 

"No,"  said  Christianna;  "it  ain't  worth  mentionln'." 

Steve  touched  her  sleeve  with  persuasive  fingers.  "I  never  lm'( 
a  lady  like  I  love  you.  Gawd!  we'd  be  jest  as  happy  —  " 

Christianna  walked  faster.  Ahead,  in  the  light  and  shadow,  a  wi 
turkey  crossed  the  road.  Pine  and  hemlock  showed  dark  and  thi( 
against  the  intense  mid-day  sky.  Thunder  Run,  now  much  belo 
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JjW^Ay^et'tl^oln^  Butterffi^  fluttered  above 

Steve,  keeping  beside  her  tri«l  ff  ,.  *  u*  ^^"*  *  ^^^  ^^  sailine 
She  broke  from  him  and^^^i  P"'>  *™»  abound  her  Wafaf 
weight  he  ran  after  W,  ^Jt  t  ^^  ."""^^^^  -^  J«' 
press  his  suit.  '     ^"'  "P  '""»  ^er,  and  began  afrwh  to 

Winchester  that  wast^^™ J  J^«,' ^iere  was  one  „p"eS 
There  am't  no  reason  that  I  kfa  ^i7?^l!  ?  '"^^  «"  «™y-  - 

Christianna  turned    "  v^^^  .  .  < 

-ss  that  there T^t\  criS^  ^Thf .°\''"  «°^'  '«  ^^^  wi  - 
any  better  or  faster  than  Steve  D  J?  "^f  S""  *^'  "«««  its  feet 
can  run,  an'  when  the  anny  comi^.h^-  ^°"  "^  ^^'^  -«'  you 
ivitness  that  you  can  marc^'^IWoin^r?  I'm  goin'  to  4r 
m  an  experience  meetin'  an'  beaT^rj?  a^v  T  J"''  ^«  ^"^^  as 
away  with  it  -"  •*"  oear  witness!  An'  if  the  army  takes  you 

any'w^^i^'^br^J'Sk'  vTov^  "^""T"''  ^^^^ificate.  -  It  ain't 
moment 'n'l'iipayLitttmor^^;'  -a^e  me  n,.    j,  ^^  .^^t 
»^  Glopr  Itself  was  there,  holW„."^'*''i,?^^^^0'^  that  foot 
«^er  ?    A  woman's  word  ^Tm  V  ^^  ~~  ^^°'^  ^^'^eve  you, 
grmned,  confidence  retuminr^  'Z^f  °'"^-    ^^^^^^'"  ^  he 
regmientl'drunafteryo^n^L.^.tS^?'  ^^^  ^^"Wn't  teJI  the 
around  her  again.  Christianna  smote  M^'l^:;;  ""J  ^^'^ -"«  darted 
'  ^fled  up  the  mountain.  ^  °"  '^^  ^^^^.  broke  away, 

dew.  'ste  ^rSlld  ttrS",  TK';^"T  ^^^^^^^'  ^--  ^^y- 
of  her  arm.  "^'  ^"^  ^^^  earned  an  axe  in  the  hollow 

^^'^ZaSi-'^^J^^^  ^  -»^.  "^'-n  a  sob  and  a 
Das,?"  ■     '^"°'y°""'nto'ontothecabin,Mr 

'^pCi'^^2o2Sf''"  '^'  "-^.  -t.  elaborately 
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Some  days  later,  being  at  the  luworked  sawmill  at  the  foot  of  th( 
motmtain,  he  heard  news.  Crook  and  Averell  had  made  a  junctioi 
with  Hunter  at  Staunton.  Hunter  had  now  an  army  of  eighteei 
thousand  men.  Hunter  was  marching  up  the  Valley,  burning  anc 
destroying  as  he  came.  Hunter  certainly  meant  to  strike  Lexington 
Hunter  — 

"Reckon  we'd  better  rest  right  quiet  here,  don't  you?"  askec 
Steve.  "Even  if  they  came  into  the  county,  th^  wouldn't  b< 
likely  to  take  a  road  this-a-way  ?  " 

"I  would  n't  put  it  beyond  them,"  said  the  sawmill  man  darkly 
"There's  a  lot  of  valuable  property  on  this  mountain." 

Steve  grew  profoundly  restless.  Each  day  now  for  a  long  time 
there  was  news.  Breckinridge  was  at  Rockfish  Gap  barring  with  a 
handful  of  troops  Hunter's  direct  road  to  Lynchburg.  Himter  there- 
upon came  on  up  the  Valley  with  the  intent  to  cross  the  Blue  Ridge 
and  potmce  on  Lynchburg  from  the  west.  He  was  a  destroyer  was 
Hunter  and  a  well-hated  one.  The  country  was  filled  with  sparks 
from  his  torches  and  with  an  indignant  cry  against  bis  mode  of  war- 
fare. Breckinridge  marched  to  Lynchburg,  but  he  detached  Mc- 
Causland  with  orders  to  do  the  best  he  could  to  hany  and  retard  the 
blue  advancing  host  Down  upon  the  Chickahominy,  Lee  was  about 
to  send  Early,  but  days  of  fitting  and  burning  must  elapse  before 
Early  could  reach  Lynchburg.  On  the  twelfth  of  June  Hunter  came 
to  Lexington. 
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boys.  Now  alter  ^tinZt.^^^'^^^ounded  V  £r  t  i      ""^^^ 
Hunter  and  his  ewhteenf  I.  .  «aetsit 

'"^iery,  then  struck  a 
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torch  into  the  turpentine-soaked  hay.  Up  roared  a  pillar  of  flame 
reddening  the  water.  With  a  great  burst  of  noise  Hunter's  van- 
guard appeared.  They  galloped  up  and  down  the  north  bank  of  th( 
river  shouting  and  firing.  McCausland  answered  from  the  hill: 
across.  The  bridge  biimed  with  a  roaring  noise  and  a  great  cloud  oi 
smoke.  A  Federal  battery  coming  up  got  into  position  on  a  great 
rise  of  ground  commanding  the  town,  and  from  it  began  to  shell  th( 
most  apparent  mass  of  buildings.  This  was  the  Virginia  Military 
Institute. 

The  grey  and  white  cadets  were  drawn  up  on  the  parade  groimd 
They  stood  there  with  their  colours,  with  their  tense  young  faces 
The  first  shell  struck  the  hall  of  the  Society  of  Cadets,  struck  anc 
exploded,  working  ruin.  After  this  there  began  a  bomliardment  oi 
the  comer  towers,  and  a  heavy  rain  upon  the  parade  ground. 

"Attentionl  RigfUfacel  Forward!  Marchl" 

Drum  and  fife  played  "Dixie."  Away  from  the  old  V.  M.  I. 
coming  down  in  ruin  about  them,  marched  the  cadets.  Thej 
marched  to  a  fierce  bright  music,  but  their  faces  were  flushed  anc 
quivering.  It  needed  all  their  boy  pride  to  keep  the  tears  away 
Lexington,  anxious-hearted,  saw  them  go.  Behind  them  the  bat 
teries  were  thimdering,  and  Hunter's  thousands  were  gathering  lik« 
locusts.  Colonel  Shipp  and  the  cadets  took  the  Balcony  Falls  roac 
—  Balcony  Falls  first  and  then  Lynchburg,  and  active  service  some 
where  if  not  at  Lexington.  .  .  . 

They  came  to  a  high  hill,  several  miles  south  of  the  town.  "Halt!' 
and  the  two  himdred  and  fifty  halted,  and  resting  on  their  piece; 
looked  back.  The  Virginia  Military  Institute  was  on  fire.  Towei 
and  turret,  arsenal,  mess  hall,  barracks,  houses  of  the  professors,  al 
were  burning  down. 

Hunter  made  no  long  tarrying  in  Lexington.  He  waited  but  tc 
bum  the  house  of  the  Govemor  of  Virginia  and  swept  on  toward  the 
pass  in  the  Blue  Ridge  he  had  in  mind.  His  line  of  march  broughl 
him  and  his  thousands  into  a  country  as  yet  uncharred  by  war. 

At  Three  Oaks  there  was  a  wounded  soldier  —  a  kinsman  ol 
Margaret  Cleave's,  wounded  in  a  skirmish  in  southwest  Virginia 
and  brought  in  an  ambulance  by  his  servant  back  to  his  native 
coimty.  Here  he  foimd  his  own  home  closed;  his  mother  gone  tc 
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HeIaymRichardw"TiTvM       *','"  '"^»'"°«'  'ever, 
coloured  woman.  ""^  Margaret  and  an  old,  wrinkled, 

Tullius  was  at  Three  Oatc    n^-      u  j 

before,  to  be  a  st^  tot^^ace  IS^l  m^^  ''"'  *^  ^^^^'  ^°»«« 

the  haU,  found  him  on  the  bS  LS    ♦  Margaret,  coming  through 

the  pillars  lilce  a^ve  oW  rI^'  ?^^«  f  ^«  ^'^P  betwefn 

clouds  that  promi^  a  storm  '  ''"'  *  *^°^  J""«  <**y'  with 

Theold  rnan  noticed ^mS:mS!^^  ^^ ^^^ -  ^-  ^^ 
Miss  Miriam  ain'  nowhere  'roun',  is  she?" 

the  horse  an'  wenfdo^  as  f^,^  Miss  Margaret.  I  done  took 

say  they  tried  to^Zh^^e^^TV^r^'^''^'^'^^'^^ 

done  burn  the  bridge    ffifd^dn't^M^'        S^""^^^  McCausland 

river  to  the  ford  af '  cr^d  a^^'f  ^^  J^lj  Pj^y  °»"ched  up  the 

the  town.  An'ahouse^^e,^„.T/i°?^''  ^°  fi™'  down  on 

of  houses  were  bumfe'  he tv  whlJ  I  w.''"?^?  ^"^^^  ^'^'  ^  ^eap 

of  the  Yankees  were  tho^  fo^d^e^^^at  L  ^  ^'  ^^^  ^*'  ^'"^ 

you  say,  an'  a  lot  of  them  w^e  di^l     x      '  "^^^"'^<*  *  word 

an' heard  the  shoutin'    An'Thpn  t  ^.  ^.^^  the  smoke  an' fire 

:;^  you  t«„k  .s^u^;  rn^-^tl,'?-" 

•fficSX^'coin  "^  ^f ""'•  *«^  *'"'«-'•  ^'ve  got  bands  out, 

movehln.  whe're?  ^t.^TuulS^Ur?™  "^  "  "  "  ">"  "■»' 

w^'ol  j;TSir;^:Se!^  •"  •'-  — -erem  U.e 

'*i^SdoaTwe';^a^d^^^"'  *'»•  ^'"^  --k=  -  ^  for 
no  by  the  ow' ^Sr  Ru^'Z'l?  P^""  "^  "  ■^™'^  •"«« 
ravines."  "°  "^  ""*  '"">  off  up  one  of  the 
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"Miss  Margaret,  Jim's  got  a  good  head,  an'  he  kin  tek  the  Caj 
tain  away  an' tek  care  of  him.  I 'segwine  stay  at  Three  Oaks.  I'l 
gwine  stay  with  you  an'  Miss  Miriam." 

Miriam's  startled  voice  came  through  the  hall  from  the  froi 
porch.  "Mother!  mother,  come  here!  Here's  a  boy  who  says  tl: 
Yankees  are  burning  Mount  Joy!" 

She  did  not  wait  for  her  mother,  but  came  down  the  hall,  at  h( 
heels  a  white-lipped,  wild-eyed  youngster  of  twelve.  News  cam 
from  him  in  gulps,  like  water  from  a  bottle.  He  had  been  taking  hi 
rather's  horse  to  be  shod,  and  down  near  Mount  Joy  he  had  seen  th 
Yankees  coming  up  the  road  in  time  to  get  out  of  their  way.  H 
had  gone  through  a  gate  into  an  orchard  and  had  got  down  and  hid 
den  with  the  horse  below  a  bank  with  elder  growing  over  it.  Fron 
there  he  had  seen  how  the  Yankees  came  through  the  big  gate  an( 
over  the  garden  and  to  the  house.  .  .  .  After  a  while,  when  it  wa 
all  on  fire  and  there  was  a  lot  of  noise  and  he  could  n't  see  much  fo 
the  smoke,  a  little  coloured  girl  had  come  creeping  through  thi 
orchard  grass.  She  told  him  the  Yankees  said  they  were  going  t( 
bum  every  house  in  the  country  they  could  get  at.  And  she  said  h< 
had  a  horse,  and  why  did  n't  he  go  and  tell  people,  so's  they  coulc 
get  their  things  out  — and  he  thought  he'd  better,  and  so  he  hac 
been  telling  them  — 

How  long  since  he  had  left  the  orchard  ? 

He  did  n't  know  —  he  thought  about  three  hours. 

Mahalah  came  running  in.  "OmyLawd,  Miss  Margaret!  Omy 
Lawd,  de  Yankees  comin'  up  de  big  road  lak  er  swarm  o'  bees!  0 
my  Lawd,  dey  kills  an'  eats  you!" 

"Nonsense,  Mahalah!  Be  quiet!  TuUius,  go  upstairs  to  the  east 
room  window  and  see  how  near  they  are." 

TulUus  returned.  "They've  got  a  mile  an'  a  half  yit,  Miss  Mar- 
garet, an'  they  ain't  marchin*  fast.  Just  kind  o'  strollin'." 

"How  many?" 

"Hundred  or  two." 

"Get  the  wagon  as  quickly  as  you  can.  If  Jim  can  get  down  the 
farm  road  to  the  woods  without  their  seeing  him,  the  rest  may  be 
done.  Tell  Jim  to  hurry.  Then  you  and  he  come  and  lift  Captain 
Yeardley." 

She  turned  and  went  upstairs  toward  Richard's  room.  Going, 
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she  spoke  over  her  shoulder  to  her  daughter    "M,VJ»«      . 

Martha  and  voune  wZZmT       ^^  "'^  Mahalah,  old  Peggv 

They  were  aCI-^r^'  SSTan^S^^J'^  ""  ''o^'' HusbS; 

home  fields.  Minim  gatherS  1™^  "V?*"  "<"  *»  '«>■»  the 

ado,ed  her  and  she  hal^eT^emtur^l  'tf^  JJ'^.'^ 
in  each  a  splash  of  rarmin^  i.  genius.  Her  thin  cheeks  had 

liquid.  Aii''.s:&s&a:sri"^j^^'-<^^»^ 

do  so  and  so  -  or  not  to  do  soTnH ?«  •  ^  ^°^  manners  to 
present.  Ladies  and  gentkmTn  W  -"'  ^  ^°""°««»^y  like  the 
and  we  are  ladies  andSSltL  'P^.^^^,^  ^""^  dignified^ 

mat^Td'a^Tl^Sf  aetTn^'S'df  r  f  ^-^^  "  ^ 
him,  and  they  pj  teStS^/  "v'^'Hy  '"""""i  ^  nurse 

swo^HewiUedS'et^Agth"^'"'^  hat  and 

Uke^vi^"  e7I'^i"L^f  ^-^  "I""^<ierate  brutes  to 

day  for  a  dri,fe,  SeelS^S-X  « tt'tr'r'f  .T^™'^ 
mg  lying  down!  driving  in  bed^-Tlmi^  ~ New  fashion,  driv- 
fashions  long  enoughf  i  B^,i,„  .iT'  1°'  '^  '"^"^""s.  had  old 
scarf  or  feaUier  I  -  saw  T  mfn^l  tf  '"T  «"»« W  Pretty  - 
wasn'tpretty.-pSryrp"t?y-"'^""""'^'''""'«-it 

'PreUy  PoUy  Walkins  — "» 

fai^X'SShX'^^s.d^s'"";:, '?:"-«- 

died  from  the  air  ^  woodland.  The  rumble  of  the  wagon 

spot^'-^htt^^^^^^^^  Margaret 

and  silver  and  your  grell-gJanlthe^^^^^^  the  portraits 

might  hide  them  in  thThdlowhS.-^?  letters -we 

see  it  for  the  honeysucUe  >'  ^^  '^'  ^''■^°"^^-  ^^  <>««  can 
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"Very  well.  I'U  get  the  books  and  papers." 
TuUius  and  Mat  carried  out  the  small  hair  trunk  and  took  dow 
the  two  or  three  ofl  portraits  and  the  Saint  Memin.  Miriam,  wit 
Peggy  to  help,  laid  a  sheet  on  thefloor  and  heaped  into  it  a  treasure 
shelf  of  English  poetry,  essay,  phUosophy,  and  drama,  old  and  mel 
low  of  bmding,  with  quaint  prints,  and  all  annotated  in  her  great 
grandfather's  clear,  firm  writing.  To  them  she  added  a  box  fillec 
with  old  fanuly,  Revolutionary,  and  Colonial  letters.  William  an* 
Rose's  Husband  took  up  the  bundle,  Martha  and  young  Marthj 
and  Mahalah  filled  their  aprons  with  the  silver.  All  hurried  througl 
the  flower  garden,  between  the  sweet  william  and  canterbury  be! 
and  hermosa  roses,  to  the  mossy-roc  fed  ice-house  and  a  cavity 
scooped  by  nature  in  the  bank  behind  and  veiled  by  a  mass  of  vines 
Will  and  Miriam  had  always  used  it  when  they  played  Swiss  Familv 
Robinson.  Now  they  leaned  the  portraits  against  its  damp  walh 
aiid  set  the  hair  trunk  and  the  silver  and  the  books  and  papers  on 
the  earth  that  glistened  where  snails  had  traversed  it.   The  honey- 
suckle  did  not  hide  the  place  perfectly,  but  it  would  take  a  deliber- 
ate search  and  sharp  eyes  to  discover  it,  and  beggars  must  not  be 
choosers.  The  movements  of  all  had  been  f  jviit;  they  were  back 
through  the  flower  garden  to  the  house  in  the  shortest  of  times.  As 
mother  and  daughter  reentered  the  hall  they  hea^d  through  the 
open  front  door  a  hum  of  voices  and  a  sound  of  oncoming  feet 
"We  had  best  meet  them  here,"  said  Margaret. 
"I  am  going  upstairs  to  get  my  amethysts,"  said  Miriam.  "I 
am  gomg  to  put  them  around  my  neck,  inside  my  dress  " 

Three  Oaks  was  burned.  Porch  and  pillars,  doors  and  windows, 
hall  and  chambers,  walls  and  chimneys  submitted,  smce  they  could 
not  help  It,  to  a  shroud  of  fire,  and  crumbled  within  it.  The  family 
was  allowed  to  take  nothing  out.  Matters  that  they  prized  were 
taken  out,  mdeed,  but  not  by  them  nor  for  them.  At  the  eleventh 
hour  soldiers,  searchmg  the  garden,  found  the  Uttle  cavern  and  its 
contents.  The  silver  was  reserved,  but  the  hair  trunk,  the  portraits, 
books  and  papers  were  thrown  into  the  flames. 

Margaret  Cleave  and  her  daughter  and  the  coloured  people 
watched  destruction  from  the  knoll  beneath  the  three  oaks.  It  was 
home  that  was  burning  —  home  that  had  been  long  lived  in,  long 
loved.  The  outdoor  kitchen  and  the  cabins  also  caught  —  all  Three 
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Oaks  was  bumini?  down    Tn  ♦!,     i  ^^'^ 

at  hand  with  storm,    Alreadvlk;  kI?  •  *'  "«'"  ">«  at  land 

to  the  soldiers    ..t„      '        ^tay  perfectly  still '"_  c»,?r* ,  . 

^  Mi&^I^e^Xrr'^^^^^^^^ 
hoop  earrings,  but  at  that  moment  .1  J^'^  ^°^^^^  ^^  Mahalah's 
force  ell  back.  "The  men  ar^l  er    f  V?  '"'"'  "^  ^^^  '^ey  ^r! 
h^d  "  he  said.  "I  would  adWse  :^ou7aS^^f f^'  ^"^  ^°t  weg^ 

They  went,  Margaret  anri  Ttr-  •      ,     °^^^  ^°  '^^ve  the  place  " 
pressing  I^htod  thST  Savetr  X  fl!"*;  ^""'-"^  ="<>  ^  o to 
they  passed  through  thebir»,^J„  .  lightnings  it  was  darli  rf,~ 
tt».  the  three  oab  sS  tte  ZT'  ,""  "'»''  ""d-  Betol 
A  moment  later  the  stonn  bS^^;:,^„'»  f  ?c«an  of  fc' 

'™°  "^our  of  wind  and  rain. 
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EIGHT  thousand  strong  the  Second  Corps,  Jubal  Early  at  i 
head,  left  the  region  of  the  Chickahominy  on  the  thirteent 
of  June,  marched  eighty-odd  miles  in  four  days,  boarded  i 
Charlottesville  the  Orange  and  Alexandria  and  so  came  south  t 
Lynchburg.  Here,  Breckinridge  being  wounded,  D.  H.  Hill,  brough 
to  this  town  on  some  duty,  was  found  in  command.  He  had  eartl 
works  and  a  motley  force  —  Breckinridge's  handful,  cavalry  read 
to  fight  dismounted,  home  guard,  hospital  convalescents,  V.  M  ] 
cadets.  Noon  of  seventeenth  in  came  Early  with  Ramseur's  divi 
sion,  Gordon's  following. 

Hunter,  having  burned  and  harried  Rockbridge  and  a  comer  o 
Botetourt,  crossed  the  Blue  Ridge  and  swept  through  Bedfon 
toward  Lynchburg,  Imboden  and  McCausland  skirmishing  witl 
him  at  New  London,  and  again  and  heavily  at  the  Quaker  Meeting 
House.   From  this  point,  cavalry  fell  back  to  Lynchburg,  when 
with  Breckinridge's  men  they  held  the  Forrest  road.  On  came  tin 
eighteen  thousand  and  found  breastworks  across  their  path,  and 
Ramseur  and  Gordon  with  artillery.    Hunter  halted,  deployed 
brought  up  artillery  and  thundered  for  an  hour,  then,  night  appear- 
mg  in  the  east,  went  into  camp  over  against  the  grey  front.  The 
next  day  and  the  next  there  was  thunder  of  cannon  and  cavalry 
skirmishing,Jbut  nobattle.  Suddenly,on  the  night  of  the  nineteenth, 
Hunter  broke  camp,  and,  facing  about,  marched  away  to  the  west- 
ward. His  army  doubled  in  numbers  the  grey  force  in  his  front.  Why 
he  went  so  hastily  after  nothing  but  a  glancing  blow  or  two  the  grey 
could  not  tell  — though  Gordon  states,  "If  I  were  asked  for  an 
opmion  as  to  this  utterly  causeless  fright  and  flight  I  should  be 
tempted  to  say  that  conscience  was  harrowing  General  Hunter, 
and  causing  him  to  see  an  avenger  wrapped  in  every  grey  jacket 
before  him."  Be  that  as  it  may,  Hunter  was  gone  at  midnight,  and 
the  grey  column  took  up  the  pursuit  at  dawn,  moving  by  the  Lib- 
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Itwasawearvrfr.  '^  "^^^  ^  two  days  and 

country  to  theZzTr''^  ^*'  '^  ^  ^^  interest  for  fU- 
^l  the  war    It  w^^  ^°?^'  thrown  this  waWn;  !?  ^  "^^  ^^^^ 
^-ewasanewro^d^Xf/7- - ::r^^^ 
w  column  it  wa,  „„,      °'"'<™'sofanewroallrK  ""J 

,"><«  land  of  ouU:'  tt?  ""'-y-  '■'  "^r^Wm  t°'"^'« 

ar.iot^~^'o"rr^o,i^'^^^ 

blue  moun^rn^"'^'^  ^«  H^^^tLZ".""^^  >»« 

army.   But  scattelf  n   ^f  ^  ^^  the  Libertv  n.'l         '^^""  ^'^ 

'•^ft  of  thToId  r^      ""  ^'°"«^  clefts  in  thed^S  "^^^^^'^  at  home 

betweertSe^£hlr^^^^^^^«f~^^^  ^^' ^^ 

Thunder  Ru^  S^!^  ^'^V^  mountains  now  risL^T?  ^'  "^^  vales 

^^  of  the^am  °  ^f ^^  °"'  «»«  Pels  ofO.^^°'!  ^^«  <^o^umn. 

Creek  and  fife  °[  ^^^^  ^-"^t^  and  S'^^  ^^«  ^  ^°- 

^bin,  smit^;^S  r^  ^'^^^  Creek,  S  viUae?2,7;  °^  ^^'^ 

-^^  -e  «e^^e^S;7^1--5«^^ 

"le  Co/«««  forward/ 
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mi!5^  ^  ¥^.^  ^**"*  '^*=*  »^ce  First  Manassas- 
m«  of  the  region  had  been  home,  Thunder  Run  had  seoaa^ 
or  two,  but  many  of  the  living  of  Company  A  iTnTretu^ 
S^yj::r  """  ^Goldhadnoti,rLkrrDav7l::^ 

The  column  was  moving  rapidly.  Hunter  had  a  few  hours'  • 
but  this  was  the  "foot  cavalry"  that  was  pursuing  him  l?te 
w^  rough,  the  dust  bunding,  the  heat  eZusZg.  SiT  on  on 
the  foot  cavalry."  "Hot !  Hot !  Hotrod  the  ranid  feet  s^r 
of  them  half-shoeless.  "Heat  and  dust!  Heat  aSst^T^ 
to  be  springs  m  this  country,  -  springs  to  drink  and  creeks  to , 
m.     .  .  Then  we  were  boys  —  long  ago  —  lone  aeo  — " 

Mouth  furred  with  dust,  throat\a'ked  Sdust  and  era. 

mo^.  tZY'T^  r^"^  '°  *=°^^'  ^"  «h°rt  time,  the  columnTo 
most  part  kept  its  lips  closed.  It  went  steadily,  rhythnScallv 

Z^^'Z^'l^^^Z^'l''  ^^^^  forever'iugSttle^ 
seasoned,  grey,  deterramed.  But  in  the  short  halts  granted  it 

waters  and  babbled  of  heaven  and  earth.  That  portion  of  the  Si 
fifth  whose  shores  these  were  spoke  as  soldiers  Snmemoriily  sj 

Co^s.  *«  /  -  and  on  after  Hunter  swmig  the  Seo 

m^Tr.  ^?'  J"?t '^"''''.^  ^*  '™^^  '°^  of  Liberty,  twenty-; 
milesfromLytichbm-g,  they  fomid  his  rear  guard.  Ramseur  cW 
and  drove  it  through  the  place  and  out  and^into  the  nTght  Th 
sprang  a  sudden  shriek  of  shells,  rear  guard  joining  maL  boky  , 

Se  Sviri^^''^'  ^^  "^^  ''^"^'  ""^^  '^^^^^  ^th  much 
sore  travel,  f eU  upon  the  warm  earth  and  slept  as  they  had  be 

Sni?;;r.'''^'''°^'"?^^^"^«^'-   Greywasincohmmas 
Wue  ,?!•  ^^tr  V'  «°^8  °"'  -  o'^  ^'^fo^^  them  they  heard  1 
blue  stnkmg  the  flmts  on  the  Liberty  and  Salem  tumpL. 

the  fifue'^iStrTf  ^°'  ^"^  ^1°"°"^-  ^""  b^f°^«  the  column  re 
Stw^n  ^t  '?w'  T'  "'^'^^  ^  ^  ^"«^  ^"^t  cloud,  talked  or 
Detween  times.  '-Hunter's  a  swift  Hunter  or  he  wants  to  iret  aw 
mighty  bad!  'Burner'  Hmiter!"  -  "I  could  get^ght  hot^o  hea 
-  but  what's  the  use  ?"  -«l  don't  bother  about  the  use.  You' 
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•'rtulfc,evi«7j^l^'"'  B»y>  torn  h..Xu.r     "y'»*»"'. 
y»» '«  halfway  uS,"^'^^'""-'' you  goa^^r/       "'''  """t 

^fc  vision  oahe^'^'«  ^^^dew  J^g"^^  ??"»*r  Run 
Gaines's  Mill   H^^t!™?  '*'°"  °'  "*'  l-^S ii  kfc^''1  ™'"' 

heard  4id  of  /     "^^^  ''^'^^  and  heard  ta^T;"^  '^^  ''"rning 

----ratte-^7--- 

««  speaking  Genaan  and  some- 
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what  blindly  plunged  into  the  woods  toward  the  Peaka. 
reckon  they  ain't  comin'  to  the  top  of  Apple  Orchard!" 

With  occasional  descents  to  a  hermit's  cabin  for  food  he  lay  oul 
Apple  Orchard  until  he  had  seen  the  last  horseman  of  the  Fed( 
column  disappear,  Lynchburg  direction.  It  was  warm  and  pleas 
on  Apple  Orchard  and  the  hermit  was  congenial.  Steve  stayed 
to  recuperate.  And  then,  with  suddenness,  here  again  in  the  ( 
tance  appeared  the  head  of  the  Federal  column  —  coming  ba 
Stpve  felt  the  nightmare  redescending. 

T.'ie  hermit,  who  was  really  lame,  went  to  the  nearest  hamlet  i 
retuined  with  news.  "We  got  army  at  Lynchburg  —  big  an 
Hunt-jr's  beaten  stiff  and  running  this  way!  He'll  cross  at  Bufor 
again,  and  I  reckon  then  he  '11  keep  to  the  woods  and  go  west.  Yoi 
better  wait  right  here  — " 

"  Thank  you,  I  thought  I  would,"  said  Steve.  "A  man  can  hav 
fightin'  temper,  'n'  yet  back  off  from  a  locomotive  — " 

Hunter's  thousands  disappeared,  the  last  rearguard  horseman 

them.  Steve  was  content.  And  then  of  a  suddenness,  there  burs 

quarrel  with  the  hermit.  He  had  a  gun  and  a  dog  and  Steve  founc 

advisable  to  leave.  It  came  into  his  head,  "The  Yanks  ain't  go 

to  make  any  stop  this  side  of  Salem,  if  there!  'n'  if  the  Second  Coi 

comes  along,  it's  gom'  to  hurry  through.     If  it's  after  Hunter 

won't  have  no  time  to  come  gallivantin'  on  Thunder  Run!  C 

Jack  would  ha'  rushed  it  through  like  greased  lightning,  'n'  I  reck 

Old  Dick  or  Old  Jube,  or  whatever  dam  fool's  riskin'  his  si 

leadin',  '11  rush  it  through  too!  —  I'll  go  back  to  Thunder  Run.' 

He  began  to  put  his  intention  into  execution,  moving  across  mi] 

of  woodland  with  a  certain  caution,  since  there  might  just  possib 

be  blue  stragglers.  He  found  none,  however,  and  came  in  go< 

spirits  to  a  high  point  from  which  he  could  discern  distances  of  tl 

Liberty  pike  running  southeast  to  Lynchburg.  Upon  it,  quite  I 

away,  was  a  moving  pillar  of  dust,  moving  toward  him.   Ste^ 

knew  what  it  wrs  well  enough.    "Second  Corps,"  he  grinne 

YaathI  Yaaaihht  Reckon  I'll  be  travelling  along!" 

So  sure  was  he  that  the  road  before  him  was  clear,  and  he  was  i 

such  good  spirits  from  the  consideration  that  the  "foot  cavalry 

would  hurry  incontinently  after  Hunter,  that  he  quite  capered  alon 

the  road  that  now  climbed  toward  Buford's  Gap.  It  was  aftemooi 
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turned  quite  awavS  k-       ''i^^'  ^^^'^e  the  road  hi.  t 

to  himself  h^Z^lT^  ^^  projected  path    I^a^'  .     ^^^^  "ow 

thinking  h,?L^r  ^^  '''^  ^°^'"  "Pon  the  scentM  '"^  i^'  '^""°«- 
a  bro£^^  l'"!^"'"^'*^^"^  ^^4  to  death  J?^^     ^"^  ^^11  to 
fi«t  Tv-ithTSir       "''P'"«  °^er  th?  neSi   ^      ^  \™^"  ^^'^^ 
watety^eT'r^?  °'  '^^^"^"ess,  and  then  I-^;? '^^"^'^t  ^t 
"IgoT^dea"L^?>«*^^««landnam,w^^^  ^  ^*^«"«e, 

f  ting  tS'he'  ontes  t"''^'^  '-°"elt'''^^  "^-«^- 

over  he  Sole  'h  ?'  '  °^  ^^  alternate  iSi'n°°J*  ?P  ^"^  gave 

Tli-.f  ..^  ^  took  his  news  half  a^  „     ='"ck,  limped  to  meet  if 

game  —  BaUery  forward/"  ^  ^^^^'  Two  can  play  at 
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Steve  conceived  himself  to  be  neglected.  Carefully  propped  bj 
his  stick  and  a  roadside  boulder  h :  hearkened  to  orders  and  markec 
mancevres  until  he  was  aweary.  He  had  saved  the  Second  Corps 
and  it  was  n't  noticing  him!  He  grew  palely  dogged.  "They  got  tei 
notice  me.  Gawd!  I've  seen  a  man  thanked  in  General  Orders  'n 
promoted  right  up  for  less'n  I've  donel"  In  addition  to  a  sense  o 
his  dues  a  fascination  kept  him  where  he  was.  The  unwonted  feel 
ing  of  superiority  protected  him  from  fear;  no  army  would  to< 
closely  question  its  saviour!  The  rag  about  his  foot,  as  he  assurec 
himself  every  now  and  then  with  a  glance,  was  good  and  bloody.  S< 
well  fixed  and  with  such  a  vantage-point,  !he  gave  way  to  a  desm 
just  to  see  how  the  boys  looked  after  so  long  a  time.  Vanguard  am 
artillery  had  gone  forward;  down  the  road  he  saw  coming  at  a  dou 
ble  an  infantry  brigade;  further  back  the  main  body  had  been  halted 
He  gathered  from  a  comment  of  officers  passing  that  there  was  i 
conviction  that  it  was  only  Hunter's  rear  guard  before  them  in  tb 
pass.  Cavalry  scouts  spurring  back,  clattering  down  dangerou 
paths  from  adjoining  crests,  justified  the  conviction.  The  Federa 
main  body  was  pressing  on  upon  the  Salem  road  while  the  rea 
guard  gained  time.  And  here  the  blue  rear  guard,  observing  fror 
its  crags  that  the  ambuscade  had  been  discovered,  opened  fire.  Tb 
grey  guns  now  in  battery  on  a  knoll  of  hemlocks  answered.  Th 
Blue  Ridge  echoed  the  thunders. 

It  was  near  sunset  and  the  brigade  coming  up  was  bathed  m 
slant  and  rich  light.  Witii  a  gasp  Steve  recognized  the  horse  an 
rider  at  its  head.  He  raised  and  bent  his  arm  and  hid  his  face,  onl; 
looking  forth  with  one  frightened  eye.  Cleave  and  Dundee  went  b 
without  recognizing  him,  without,  as  far  as  he  could  tell,  glancin 
his  way.  Steve  chose  again  to  feel  injury.  "  Gawd,  Colonel!^  if  I  di 
try  to  get  even  with  you  once,  ain't  you  a  general  now,  'n'  am  t 
jest  saved  your  life  'n'  all  your  men?  —  'n'  you  go  by  without  lookir 
at  me  any  more'n  if  I  was  dirt!  If  you'd  been  a  Christian  r 
stopped,  I  could  ha'  told  you  you  were  goin'  home  to  find  you 
house  burned  down  'n'  your  sister  dyin'!  I  jest  saved  your  life  r 
you  don't  know  itl  I  jest  saved  this  army  'n'  don't  any  one  kno^ 
it O  Gawd!  here's  the  Sixty-fifth!" 

Steve  could  not  stand  it.   "Howdy,  boys!"  he  said.     Howdj 
howdy!"  The  water  came  into  his  eyes.  He  saw  through  a  mist  tt 
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abreast  of  the  honldeThy^e  ^J^pl  '':i^'\'^'  ^^'  «nk 
moved  on,  and  Steve  marched  J^ht  "^''"'^  ^"^  the  regiment 
but  I  jest  saved  you  boys  V  thra^vf  T  ^'  ^°!^  *^  "''  ^^«°^  «, 
- 1  got  a  sore  f^^t  -  V  I  I^ked^^^,  I  w«  comin'  along  the  road 

The  sun  went  down  and  thSt?  "^^/^^  ^°^  "" 
at  one  another,  and  the  weU  ^S.h  T'  ^'"^  ^he  guns  yet  baying 
rocks  above  the  gorge  LTtff.-^S"'r^  ^°  I^^^ession  of  thf 
drew,  hurrying  ZTulnZ'slZ'^'f  l^'  "^'^^^  '^^^  blue  with! 
captured  prisoners  a'^SCo  0^^!?/°^-  ^cCausland,  pursuing. 
ofHunter'scolumn,wLeKr^m^fi''^-.^"'^^^«^^^t  length 

into  the  mountain;  oft^sferViS^^^ 
istration's  point  of  view  it  was  bet  efThL  tK        ^^  P^  ^*^^- 
under  orders  now  for  the  mdn  VatV  rSteit  "^T^''''  .^"^^^ 
day,  then  took  the  pike  for  Staunton  ^°'^'°"''  ^°^  ^'^e 

A^at-'  ^r^^an^Birali^^^^^^^^^  '^-P^P- 

long  strides  the  road  to  Thunder  R^,nt^,^^^^'^"°^^^^d  with 

do^,  they  might  hav^  the  m ScJe  ^f  t^'  f  T'  "^  ^^^ 
Richard  Cleave  rode  to  FincaS  e^nH  f  I  ^^^  ^^^  ^<^^-<^t.last. 
mother  and  sister.  Miriam  wis  t'n?^  T"^ '"  ^  ^°"^^  t^^re  his 
inimediately  wander^X""k  Mf  of  ^''  '"^"  ^'  ^"^ 
and  people  in  the  "Morte  d'Arthure  '^He  hL  w'°'  ^"^  ^'^^"^^ 
the  end  he  knelt  and  kissed  WsSster's  br^t  fi?  ^"'  '^°  ^°"^-  ^t 
porch  with  his  mother  and  held  hlr'  •'  '^^"  '^^"'^  °"t  into  the 

to  him  with  passion's^  -  ^"cLT^^ 
and  clay  and  blood  and  tears '  Love  kSflc  !      ^  ''  ^"^^^  *°  ^^^ 
Riding  back  to  his  t^c  i^,^*""^S  to  pure  pain— " 

only  a  ^eat  blaSen^i'^Sey  sTS  a'  ^"^L^  ?^'^-  ^'«^  -- 
charred  mass  behind.  He^I/d  DunH.  '^^!?  '"^  °^  ^  ^^"'  ^ 
ragged  gap  where  the  gate  had  belr^f  f  ^  ''°°^  ^°"«  ^°  the 
the  darkening  road  to  f^C^MenTriSde  °''^''  "^^°  "^'^^  °°  ^^ 

-yes,  he  knew  it    £  ^ad  kv^I.   '^'°u'*'^''^°'"^'W^^ay 
w^ed  that  he  had  the  tire  ITbISK'^T^-^; 
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would  n't  be  likely  to  stop  —  he  knew  that,  too.  He  did  n't  expect 
to  see  any  one.  He  could  have  borrowed  the  sawmill  wagon  and 
gone  down  the  mountain  and  over  to  the  Salem  road  and  seen  them 
pass  just  as  well.  —  No,  he  was  n't  too  weak.  He  was  n't  weak  at 
all  —  only  he  wanted  to  see  the  army  and  Allan.  He  had  n't  ever 
seen  the  army  and  now  he  did  n't  reckon  he  would  ever  see  it.  Yes, 
he  could  imagine  it  —  imagine  it  just  as  well  as  any  man  —  but  he 
did  n't  want  to  imagine  it,  he  wanted  to  see  it !  And  now  he  would  n't 
ever  see  it  —  never  see  it  and  never  see  Allan. 

"  Sho!  you  will,"  said  Sairy.  "  You'll  certainly  see  Allan." 

But  Tom  did  not  believe  it,  and  he  wanted  intensely  to  see  the 
army.  "I  see  it  when  I  dream,  and  I  see  it  often  and  often  when 
I'm  sitting  here.  I  see  it  marching,  marching,  and  I  see  it  going  into 
battle,  and  I  see  it  bivouacking.  But  it  won't  look  at  me,  and  though 
sometimes  I  take  the  boys'  hands  there  ain't  any  touch  to  them,  and 
I  can  see  the  drums  beating,  but  they  don't  give  any  sound  — " 

Sairy  looked  away,  out  and  over  the  great  view  below  the  toll- 
gate.  "I  know,  Tom.  Sometimes  in  the  night-time  I  sit  up  an'  say, 
*That  was  a  bugle  blowing.'  An'  I  listen,  but  I  can't  hear  it  then. 
—  But  the  Lord  tells  us  to  be  content,  an'  you'd  better  let  him  see 
you're  tryin'  to  mind  him!  What  good '11  it  do  Allan  or  the  army  if 
I  have  to  set  up  with  you  to-night  an'  j'our  heart  gives  out?  You'd 
better  save  yourself  so's  to  see  him  when  he  does  come  home.  My 
land!  the  lot  of  things  he'll  have  to  tell,  settin'  on  the  porch  an'  the 
war  over,  an'  school  takin'  in  again  — " 

"Sairy,"  said  Tom  wistfully,  "sometimes  I  get  an  awful  fear  that 
we  ain't  going  to  beat  — " 

"Sho!"  said  Sahy.  "If  we  don't  beat  one  way  we  will  another! 
I  am't  a-worryin'  about  that.  Nothing's  ever  teetotally  beaten,  not 
even  eggs  when  you  make  cake.  It 's  an  awful  safe  universe." 

"It  ain't  your  day,"  said  Tom,  "for  a  clean  apron,  but  you've 
got  one  on." 

"I  ain't  never  denied  that  there  was  a  Sunday  feel  in  the  air!  We 
may  n't  see  the  army  and  we  may  n't  see  Allan,  but  they're  only  a 
few  mika  from  us." 

"  What 's  that  I  smell  ?  —  It 's  gingerbread  baking ! " 

"I  had  a  pint  of  molasses  saved  away  an'  a  little  sugar.  I  just 
thought  I  might  as  well  make  gingerbread.  If  Allan  came  he'd  like 
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She  went  into  the  ki>r»i»T,    t 
of  his  cane.  HisH^s  ^tS    Z '^S'?  ^' '°^^^^^  0°  the  knob 
forest,  the  sun  shone.  xSer^nnT'^  T^'"^  '^'  ^^^ves  of  tJe 
the  old  blush  roses,  the  ydlow  ^r     ^'  '^'  ^"^  ^""^ed  above 
against  Tom's  anki;.  ThesZ^KT'  "^  ?^  ^^'^  ^^^  n,bb^ 
and  strong,  a  redbird  in  a  gCfree  b  oL^T^'f  *^  ^^^^^^  °"t  hot 
"O  Lord,  I'm  an  old  m^'  Ser^T '  '^f^^""'  ^^^  ^"°"»« 
fun  or  pleasure  before  me-"  ""^'P^^^d  Tom.  "I  ain't  got  much 

Sairy  soming  back  to  the  doorsten  stonW 
her  h^ds  together.  "Allan 's3g  u^.    'oment,  then  struck 

An  hour  of  happiness  had  jr^^  tI         ^'  ^°"^'" 
hours  yet  and  the  last  part  of  k  I'm  .  •     .'"  "^^  ^"*°-  "I've  two 
Wilderness  and  SpottsylvLL  aid  (S!d  ?/' £'"^  teLngaboutSe 
to  go  up  the  mouSain  and  L^w  i^    ^'^"-  ^"t  now  I  want 

"Yes,  I  reckon  you'd"^tS^..!^S^^^^^^^ 
long   They've  got  Billy  and  Dave^'  ^^  ^°^  '  ^tay  too 

"BiJy'l^d^^^rtX  td^rr  ^'^  ^-'"  -^^  Sal^ 
,  Up  on  the  mount^  M„  S:^y"  ^^  ^^'^  ^  ^^^^  «  ther?' 
Ian,  I'd  like  to  talk  to  yo"  b^^Jtr^otl'  f  ^  ^"^^^'^^^^  "^- 
ViolettaandRosalindatWreittivf  'fu^?"  ^^  ^%  ^n'  Dave, 
they  look  so  thin  an'  sta^e^  !„?"  ^f^thm' for  those  boys  to  ea?^ 

^ttin'ga^in'forpur^gSl-cfSS^^      ''^  '^"«^^  St 

''I've  got  time,"iid  AUaii  «™^f'y°"  entertain  Allan." 

That 's  what  I'd  like  to  do  "'    '°  ^°  ^^^'^  ^'  '^'  school-house. 

larksp^-tC^A^a^^Cpa  ^1,^^  -ngolds  and 

a  storm  had  broken  off  a^^t  b^Jh  nf  t?'  ""f^  *^^  '^"  «^^«.  and 
Christianna  sat  on  the  dSn  anH  ?^,^^!J^^"t  tree.  Allan  and 
not  of  Thmider  Run.  ^'  ^^  ^'*"°^  to  a  singing  that  was 

^^iTnJhUhel^^^^^^ 

shadow  of  the  Blue  Ridge  but  at  2  \^^^  /^^"''  ""^^^  the  great 
and  thence  for  the  wf  Val ly  ^^^^^^^^^^ 
and  to  clutch  with  Sheridan  who  il  ^"^  '^^^^^^'^  Washington 

with  orders  to  lay  it  wSe"!:  ^de^  wS"  ^h""^  '°  ^^^  ^'"^^ 

oraers  wiucb  ,e  obeyed  to  the  letter. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV 

THE  ROAD  TO  WASHINGTON 

STEVE  had  had  no  intention  whatever  of  rejoining  the  army. 
And  yet  here  he  was,  embodied  again  in  the  Sixty-fifth,  and 
moving,  ordmary  time,  on  Staunton!  How  it  had  happened 
he  could  hardly  have  related.  Weariness  of  life  on  Thunder  Run, 
where  of  late  he  had  begun  to  dislike  even  Christianna  Maydew,  — 
uncertainty  as  to  whether  the  Yankees  might  not  return  and  sweep 
it  clean,  m  which  case  his  skin  might  be  endangered,  —  a  kind  of 
craving  ^'unger  for  company  and  variety  and  small  adventure, 
couplec  wi  1  memories  of  much  of  the  same,  —  a  certain  pale  home- 
sickness, alter  all,  for  the  regirfent,  — a  conviction  that  battles 
were  some  disUnce  off,  probably  clear  to  the  other  end  of  the  Val- 
ley, and  that  straggling  before  such  an  event  was  only  a  matter  of 
watching  your  opportunity,  —  all  this  and  a  ragged  underweb  of 
emotionaUsm  brought  Steve  agam  to  follow  the  drum.  It  is  doubt- 
ful, however,  if  anything  would  have  done  so  had  he  not  by  purest 
accident  encoimtered  his  sometime  colonel. 

Cleave,  riding  along  the  forming  brigade  in  the  first  Ught,  reached 
the  Sixty-fifth.  The  regiment  cheered  him.  He  lifted  his  hat  and 
came  on  down  the  line,  an  aide  behind  him.  Steve,  on  the  rim  of  a 
camp-fire  built  by  recruits  of  this  year  who  knew  not  the  Sixty- 
fifth  of  the  past,  tried  to  duck,  but  his  general  saw  him.  He  spoke 
to  the  aide.  "Tell  that  man  to  come  here." 

Steve  limped  forward  with  scared  eyes,  a  cold  dew  upon  hands 
and  forehead.  And  after  all,  all  that  the  general  said  was, "  You  are 
nettle  and  dock  and  burr  by  nature  and  anger  has  no  meaning  in 
dealing  with  you!  Are  you  coming  again  with  the  Sixty-fifth? 

"  Gawd,  General!  not  if  you  think  I 'd  better  not,  sir,—' 

*'I  ?"  said  Cleave,  "I  will  speak  to  your  colonel  about  you.  Foi 
the  rest  you  can  fire  a  musket."  He  smiled  grunly.  "  StUl  that  sore 
foot?  Has  it  been  sore  all  this  time?" 

"General,  it's  been  sorer!— 'n'  if  you'd  teU  the  men  that  thej 
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VI  sav«l  tte  life  of  fteTSl  oXT'j^?"  *""'  ^-^in^f- 

Down  the  Vallev  PikP  mo,  T  j  \'  *  ^'^^^^^  forward  I 

"Howdy,  Valley  I>ike"saM?l,c     "•"""'"''<'' '«»ai«  road 
^y<    Missed  VtVenTy^^'r•ve'i'?t,*'«°"^^'^d■ 

b^^^d'he^Jd"^  l!:"^^:^'  -  »«^  »d  ,o„e.y  and 

"  'We'll  take  a  cup  of  kindness  yet  -"» 
Miles  and  miles  and  mile?  nf  «m  ♦•      ^ 
Tramp,  tramp  I  -  Tra^tl^]^'^^  ^"^^  ^"^  ^"st  and  thirst  I 

were  enough  springs  and  sSs  on 'h-'^'r'^-  "^here^L 
done  drunk  those  up!  -  O  L^  fn?  ^  '°^^  ^"^  ^^^  Miss  War's 

The  dust  weighted  do^^v^T    "T  °^  ^""ermilk! -" 
beny  and  milkleeT  CoW  trim^alL^h  '"'J^"^^''  ^'^^^'  ^ack- 
were  now  mere  ruinous  heap  of  "tonl   Th^"?^°^  '?^  ^^^^^  «ke 
feet  the  wheels,  the  hoof s  furred  tW  Ifl  ^"'^°^' °^  °^^^^h^ng 
wooden  fences  now  of  any  dSti-o,^7      '^"''-    "^^^^^  ^e^e  no 
few  wayside  buildings   Th^^  T\^^^'^  "^^^^  ^^^  wayside  trees 
been   and  theretfe  s^ps^tr^^^^^^  ^^^  fence^^^^^ 

foundations  where  houses  h^d  Lnltnd  .V^''" '"'"'  '^'^^'^^^^d 
and  softened  with  dust.  A  loLmklf  ^-'^  ""''^  ^^"^^^d 
accompanied  the  Second  Co^?'      '^'  ^^  °^°^S  ^^11,  the  dust 

{^ownittrk',^^^^^^^^ 

poor  shoes  and  to  half  shoes  -  uled  t  Junfl  "^  ?^'  ^^^  "^^^  to 
somewhere  in  past  ages  -  used  to  h-™'  '^  ^"'^  ^^^  ^'^^ 
tta  ~  used  to  twenty  mileslwlt^  "  ""^^  '"  '^«^'  ^^^^t, 
"nud  and  rain,  or  in  ice  or  S^-^Z^l^ZY.^'':^  «^"^^'  °^  ^ 

used  to  the  dust  cloud,  used  to 
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the  storm,  used  to  marching  and  marchmg,  used  to  battling,  us 
to  a  desperate  war  in  a  desperate  land,  used  to  singing,  used 
joking,  used  to  despairing,  used  to  hoping  —  used  to  dusty  march 
It  was  a  long  time  since  the  dusty  march  by  Ashby's  Gap  across 
First  Manassas.  New  Market,  Mount  Jackson,  Edenburg,  Wo( 
stock,  Strasburg,  Middletown,  Kemstown  —  on  the  second  of  Ji 
they  came  to  Winchester.  Sigel  was  at  Martinsburg  beyond. 

Winchester  was  haggard,  grey,  and  war-worn.  How  many  tin 
she  had  changed  hands,  passed  from  grey  lover  to  blue  master, 
would  be  hard  to  tell.  They  were  very  many.  Winchester  had  t 
faces,  a  proud  and  joyful  and  a  depressed  and  sorrowful  face.  1 
day  she  wore  the  first. 

On  through  Winchester,  out  upon  the  Pike  to  Martinsbu 
There  was  skirmishing  and  Sigel  quit  the  place,  leaving  behind  h 
a  deal  of  stores.  That  night  he  retired  across  the  Potomac,  to  Mai 
land  Heights  by  Harper's  Ferry,  and  the  next  day  he  burned  t 
railroad  and  pontoon  bridges  at  that  place.  The  fifth  and  sixth 
July  the  Second  Corps  crossed  the  river  at  Shepherdstown,  cross 
with  loud  singing. 

"Come!  T is  the  red  dawn  of  the  day, 
Maryland!" 

Steve  was  with  the  Sixty-fifth  still.  He  had  meant  to  leave  bef( 
they  got  to  Martinsburg,  but  the  occasion  did  not  arise  and  t 
Sixty-fifth  swept  him  on.  Hf  had  meant  to  hide  in  Martinsburg  a 
soberly  wait  until  the  Second  Corps  had  disappeared  in  the  diri 
tion  of  the  Potomac,  when  he  would  emerge  and  turn  his  face  hen 
ward.  But  in  Martinsburg  were  the  stores  that  Sigel  had  aba 
doned.  Coffee,  sugar,  canned  goods,  wheat  bread  —  Steve  supp 
with  the  regiment  on  the  fat  of  the  land.  But  it  was  his  intent! 
not  to  be  present  at  roll-call  next  morning,  and  in  pursuance  of  it 
rolled,  in  the  dark  hour  before  dawn,  out  of  the  immediate  encam 
ment  of  the  Sixty-fifth,  down  a  little  rocky  lane  and  under  the  hig 
built  porch  of  a  small  house  of  whitewashed  stone.  Here  he  lay  un 
the  first  light.  .  .  .  It  showed  through  the  Ir  ttice  of  his  hiding-pla 
an  overturned  sutler's  wagon.  Steve,  creeping  out,  crept  across  ai 
with  his  arms  that  were  lean  and  long,  felt  in  the  straw.  The  wag( 
had  been  looted  and  the  tears  nearly  came  to  his  eyes  on  finding 


THE  ROAD  TO  WASHINGTON       ,. 

;-of™„.  Steve  Dag,,  WS'Sr;^''^^.^^™ 
French  co  '"^e*^,  was  most 

lr!^y^'-^"'-te'::it^^^  '^t «—  moved 

'way-  they  were  crossing  th^  PotoSa^       ~  *"  ""'<' »''  «« 

"Gawd!"  thought  Steve  "-n,-,     . 
Ican;tgetback'crosnheri^7^?"''^"I^'tgetaway_ 

teenth  Coips,  six  thousand  men  under  cTn!.   ?  t  "^''"^  °^  the  Six- 
I ,  There  were  earthworks  ^^a  r"°^[,^eneral  Lew  Wallace 
frowned  the  two  bridlectLr      ""^  blockhouses  and   thev  - 


I. 
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Jubal  Early  sent  McCausland  across,  who  dismounted  his  cav 
rymen  and  with  them  fell  so  furiously  on  the  enemy's  left  flank  tl 
it  broke.  It  gathered  again  and  pushed  McCausland  back,  whei 
upon  Early  sent  across  by  the  same  ford  Breckinridge  with  Gordoi 
division,  Ramseur  in  the  mean  time  skirmishing  on  the  western  ba 
with  the  blue's  advanced  front.  Gordon  attacked  with  his  usi 
gallantry,  King's  and  Nelson's  artillery  supporting.  The  blue  cc 
tre  broke  and  rolled  back  from  the  banks  of  Monocacy.  Ramse 
and  Rodes  now  crossed  with  a  shout,  and  at  a  double  all  grey  troo 
swept  forward. 

Steve  crossed  Monocacy  because  he  must,  and  climbed  sevei 
fences  because  he  saw  that  if  he  did  n't  he  would  be  trampled.  B 
in  the  straw  field  he  fell,  groaning.  "Hit?"  asked  the  man  besi 
him  and  was  immediately  gone,  the  regiment  rushing  forward. 

Steve  drew  himself  well  behind  a  great  straw  stack,  splitting  t 
advance  like  a  spongy  Gibraltar.  Here  he  found  a  more  or  less  lil 
minded  private  from  one  of  the  Georgia  regiments.  This  one  h 
quite  deeply  burrowed,  and  Steve,  noting  the  completeness  of  1 
retirement,  tore  out  for  himself  a  like  cavern  in  the  straw.  Outsi 
was  shouting  and  confusion  and  smoke;  in  here  was  space  at  least 
which  to  have  a  vision  of  the  clear  security  of  Thunder  Run  Mou 
tain.  "Yon  woimded,  too?"  proffered  from  behind  a  straw  par 
tion  hiw  'ellow  retirer. 

"  Yaas,"  answered  Steve.  "In  the  foot." 

"I  got  hurt  in  the  hip,"  said  the  other.  "It's  an  old  strain,  a 
sometimes,  when  we're  double-quicking,  I'm  liable  to  give  out.  T 
boys  all  know  about  it  and  make  allowance.  They  all  know  I  fig 
like  the  devil  up  to  that  point." 

"Same  here,"  said  Steve.  "I  fight  like  a  tiger,  but  now  'n'  th 
comes  along  a  time  when  a  man 's  under  a  moral  necessity  not  \ 
When  your  foot  gives  under  you  you  can't  go  on  charging  —  r 
if  Napoleon  Caesar  himself  was  there  shoutin'  about  duty!" 

"Them's  my  sentiments,"  said  the  other.  "We're  going  to  \\ 
this  battle.  I  see  it  the  way  we  looked  going  in.  How  do  you  f( 
about  going  on  to  Washington?" 

"  I  've  had  my  doubts,"  said  Steve.  "  How  do  you  feel  ?  " 

"It's  powerful  rich  and  full  of  things  to  eat  and  drink  and  we 
But  there 'd  be  awful  fighting  getting  in." 
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^  "That's  the  way  I  fed  "  ^-^  c  ^^^ 

<Jo^t-»  ^^^«^'     ^^  S'«^«-  "Awful  fightin,  V  J 

J-I  ^t^rdottl^nt^^^^  "Get  out  Of 

ff  to  It,  you  damned  skSke^  Ge?o„?*  i^"  ^  ^'«  nek  and  Jt 
flat  of  the  sword  descended^^oro^^ L""'  ""^  "^"-^  ^^dl"  The 

Steve  yelped  and  rubbed    "ttlw^V;        . 
a  hurt  foot-"  '''^-     ^^'^'^^  Captain! don't  do  that!  I aot 

Much  later,  havine  been  rarrJ^  . 

crossing  —  jn  o  mml;  ^^  °"  —  the  whole  wacrnn  ♦,  • 

b^afnde^^^^ 

sr;s^idih",---^^^^^ 

supper,  and  between  sl^^^^^^l^^^^f^'^^-  Steve ca^elS 
^e  m  the  straw  field.  nJXu  asX  ^-^^  't*'^  ^  ^^^^e^! 
Hm  mess  was  one  of  "left-over«;  "L  ?^^  Turks'  Heads  " 

ne'er-do-weel  or  the  slightiy^2X'^^°'  t^'  ^^  *^«  ^^"PitSe 

r^ent'skeensiftingof  ht^^S^.^V?'?'^  together^'^e 
for  a  deficient  one  or  two,  the^sfvetf '  ^^"^  ^credulous,  save 
were  only  the  place  of  a  tom  leTf  W 1  "^"^  ^  P^^*^^  ^^'  StevJ,  tf  ft 
ne'er-do-weel  and  the  slighXTiS^^'*'^^^,^'"^  Jest-book.  The 
ous  enough,  began  to  deS  Sf  L  ?.°l^^°°^  ^^^^  <^ourage! 
forts  around  Washingt^  Th.v  t^''^^  ^^^  '^f^aux-de-friToi 

b<^«ghtened  andafo^'unS"^:^^^^^^^^^  He  ^^to 

This  day,  the  tenth  of  July  the  W    :,^^  ^nghtened. 
£t.  The  day  was  one  oflL  hotted  AT  "^^^«^  ^^^^ty 
Jghtest  zephyr  lifted  a  leaf  or  dried  S.        ^""^  '"™°^^'-  Not  the 
The  dust  of  the  GeorgetoJ^  PJ?.    ^^  '^^^  «»  a  soldier's  brow 
made  a  broad  and  de^  an7  tWck  a"d  s't.^-'  "^f  ^^^'^^  ^'"^* 
little  water  to  be  had  throughout  th^^      ^^  *^'°"^-  There  was 
fered  profoundly.  That  niehtTi!  '.*^^y/  ^he  Second  Corns  s^ 
pear  Rockville.  The  nfgh^w^  ^l^^  ^".^^^  ^^Ids  by  the  rSds'^ 
fiy,  moving  their  limbs  alS^^.^°^'  ^"^  ^^^  «^en  lay  fev«! 
bugles  sounded  undeTTconn.  I     ^'  ^'^^^'^^  ^^th  dreams    ThJ 
0^  Jjly,  hot,  dust-^^e^^^d^fc' hl'^^^^^^^^  1°  -  2--th 

-^ees,beneaththepowdered^;St;--^^^^^^^ 
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less  in  the  ditch  beside  the  road.  Horses  feU  and  died.  There  we 
many  delays.  But  through  all  heat,  great  weariness,  and  sufferinj 
Early,  shrill-voiced  and  determined,  urged  the  troops  on  upon  tl 
road  to  Washington.  The  troops  responded.  Something  less  ths 
eight  thousand  muskets  moved  in  the  great  dust  of  the  pike,  fori 
gims,  and  ahead,  the  four  small  cavalry  brigades  of  McCauslan( 

Imboden,  W.  L.  Jackson,  and  Bradley  Johnson.   " !"  sai 

Early.  "If  we  can't  take  it,  at  least  we  can  give  it  a  quaking  fit!  - 
increase  the  peace  clamour !   It 's  worth  while  to  see  if  we  can  get  1 

the  outer  fortifications  before  they  pour  their numbers  inl 

them!" 

The  Second  Corps  marched  fast,  now  by  the  Silver  Spring  Roac 
Imboden's  cavalry  ahead,  Jackson's  on  the  flank,  full  before  thei 
Fort  Stevens,  very  visible  in  the  distance,  Washington.  The  m€ 
moistened  their  lips,  talked,  for  all  the  dust  in  their  throats,  tl 
blood  beating  in  their  temples,  and  the  roaring  in  their  ears.  "Tal 
it !  Could  we  take  it  ?  "  —  "By  supernal  luck  —  a  chance  m  a  millio 
—  if  they  were  all  asleep  or  dazed ! "  —  "  Take  it  and  end  the  war  - 
O  God,  if  we  could!"  — "Run  up  the  Stars  and  Bars  — Pla 
'Dixie'  everywhere  —  Live!  at  last  live  after  four  years  of  beii 
bom! "  —  "Take  Washington  —  eight  thousand  of  us  and  the  ca^ 
airy  and  the  twelve-poimder  Napoleons  — "  From  the  front  brol 
out  a  long  crackling  fire.  "  Cavalry  in  touch  —  cavalry  in  touch. 
Rodes's  division,  leading,  came  into  line  of  battle.  As  it  did  so  ro! 
in  the  south  between  Fort  Stevens  and  the  city  a  great  dust  clou< 

" !"said  Early.    "There  isn't  apian  or  a  cannon  numbei 

won't  spike!  —  Skirmishers  to  the  front  I " 

"Every  prominent  point,"  says  a  Federal  ofl&cer,  speaking  of  tl 
Washington  fortifications,  —  "every  prominent  point,  at  interva 
of  eight  hundred  to  one  thousand  yards, was  occupied  byan  enclose 
field  fort;  every  important  approach  or  depression  of  groimd,  ui 
seen  from  the  forts,  was  swept  by  a  battery  for  field-gims;  and  tli 
whole  connected  by  rifle  trenches  which  were  in  fact  lines  of  infantr 
parapets,  furnishing  emplacement  for  two  ranks  of  men,  and  affon 
ing  covered  communication  along  the  line,  while  roads  were  opene 
wherever  necessary,  so  that  troops  and  artillery  could  be  move 
rapidly  from  one  point  of  the  immense  periphery  to  another,  c 
under  cover,  from  point  to  point  along  the  line.  The  counterscari 
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If guered  South  forthuw»n  f  h  L,  ^'  ""^^  '^^  ^^st  sally  of  Jhe  h? 
the^battlethunder^'a^^,^,^^^^^^^^  SlS^r^ 

Marching  through  great  d„^o7L"°*''  ^«^  of  the  fortress 
baj  through  Ma^a^^'tolSl^;*  »»eat  and  glare  and  wSS* 
ered  up  from  theZi^^e  «,?S,f  K   "^''  "^^  '^*^«d  Coq^^S! 
Jle«  involuntary  or  oti^^^^^^^  f  ^  the  hedges  ^^ 

I ''gathered  outofacomfiS?tevtDaS'°"^  Washington 
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AT  Petersburg,  on  the  Appomattox,  twenty  nules  soutl 

Z\  Richmond,  June  went  by  in  thunder,  day  and  night 
<^J^  artillery  duels,  with,  for  undersong,  a  perpetual,  patte 
rain  of  sharpshooters'  bullets,  torn  across,  at  intervals,  by  a  si 
and  long  sound  of  musketry.  In  the  hot  and  sickly  weather,  ui 
the  hovering  smoke,  engineers  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virgi 
engineers  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  worked  like  beavers, 
grey  line  drawn  by  Beauregard  early  m  the  month  was  strengthc 
and  pieced  out.  Over  against  it  curved  a  great  blue  sickle  of  f< 
with  ''enches  and  parapets  between.  Grey  and  blue  alike  ha 
the  rear  of  their  manned  works  a  labyrinth  and  honeycom 
approaches,  covered  ways,  pits,  magazines,  bomb-proofs,  travel 
The  blue  had  fearfully  the  advantage  in  artillery.  Grey  and  b 
the  lines,  in  part,  were  very  close,  so  close  that  there  would  be  1 
warning  of  assault.  The  Army  of  Northern  Virginia,  now,  in  n 
bers,not  a  great  army,had  to  watch,day  and  night.  It  watched^ 
an  intensity  which  brought  a  further  depth  into  men's  eyes,  ( 
enough  now  in  all  conscience,  deep  enough  in  the  summer  of  i: 

On  the  twenty-second,  Grant  attempted  to  extend  his  flank  v 
the  left  toward  the  Weldon  Railroad.  Lee  sent  A.  P.  Hill  out  aga 
this  movement.  Hill,  in  his  red  battle  shirt,  strong  fighter 
prompt,  swung  through  an  opening  left  unaware  between  the 
corps,  the  Second  and  Sixth,  and,  turning,  struck  the  Second  in 
rear.  After  the  fiercest  fighting  the  blue,  having  lost  four  guns 
several  stands  of  colours,  and  seventeen  hundred  prisoners,  c 
back  within  their  lines. 

Grant  dispatched  two  divisions  of  cavalry  with  orders  to 
up  the  Lynchburg  and  Danville  Railroad.  They  spread  ruin  s< 
to  the  Staunton  River,  but  here  W.  H.  F.  Lee,  who  had  follow 
attacked  them  at  Blacks  and  Whites.   Retiring  they  found  tt 
selves  between  two  fires.   Wade  Hampton  and  Fitzhugh  Lee,  1 
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^  thJ^'  '^  '*^"™''^  ***  Grant  at 

^^^t^y'^Ztd^^i^^^^^  Longstreet's  Chief  of 

^«gthe,ines,toVioIetBank^^^^^^ 

the  place  were  small,  much  hTworT  f  ^  '  ^^*^^"^^ters.  About 

The  commanding  general  him^if\?  ^°^  ^^ar,  Confederate  tent, 

wounded  officer  foLd  CsSi^!^  ^!r"^  "^'^^^  the  houL  T^e 

IJe  porch  steps.  He  haT^i^^i^l^^^  '"''"'•"'  ^^  '^'  ^ta^up^ 

«S  7°"?'"^'°' General?" 
^fleir  sharpshooters  Icw»n  .,^ 
upon  iust  that  hand's-breS  nf  *  P^'P't"^!,  converging  fire  sir 
pay soiittle  attention  tX  worrti""'-  k°"  '"^  othe^wfd'V^ 
Sounlr  '^!?^^^^  with  L7^ty  ?|^;  ""^  ^eftthatth;me^ 
ground  for  surface  approachM-^2^;  P^^  *^*  °°t  clearing  the 
workmg  ««de,ground.^^;ou'^7,;^'  '^r*  '  '^'""^  ^^^-t  they  „e 

Mr.  Frauds  Lawlev  nfVl,.?^'  j 
"e  Steps.  "In  thSe  oSrl-"  ^T'  '^  <"  «■«  ^"P  upon 

1  mil  act  on  your  warning,  <£>Sl,"Sd?ll'""  "  °""-" 
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The  next  day  the  grey  began  to  drive  two  counterminei:.  Later  ii 
the  month  they  started  two  others.  Pegram's  battery  occupied  th( 
threatened  salient,  with  Elliott's  troops  in  the  rifle-pits.  Thegre} 
miners  drove  as  far  and  fast  as  they  might,  but  they  tunnelled  out 
ward  from  either  flank  of  the  salient,  while  the  Pennsylvania  coal 
miners,  twenty  feet  underground,  dug  straight  toward  the  apex 
The  days  passed  —  many  days. 

On  the  eighteenth  was  received  the  news  of  the  removal  of  Josepl 
E.  Johnston  from  the  command  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee.  Wade 
Hampton,  being  at  headquarters,  heard  Lee's  expression  of  opinior 
and  wrote  it  to  General  Johnston.  .  .  .  "He  expressed  great  regrel 
that  you  had  been  removed  and  said  that  he  had  done  all  in  hi: 
power  to  prevent  it.  He  had  said  to  Mr.  Seddon  that  if  you  could 
not  command  the  army  we  had  no  one  who  could."  Later  came  the 
tidings  of  Hood's  lost  battle  of  Atlanta  and  all  its  train  of  slow  dis- 
aster. On  the  twenty-fifth,  news  of  Jubal  Early's  victory  at  Win- 
chester the  day  before  was  cheered  to  the  echo.  In  the  last  days  oi 
the  month  came  news  of  Stoneman  and  McCook's  raiding  in  Geor- 
gia and  of  the  scattered  fighting  in  Arkansas. 

North  and  South,  away  from  the  camps,  there  was  flagging  ol 
spine  and  sickness  of  soul.  In  the  North  the  war  was  costing  close 
upon  four  millions  of  dollars  a  day.  Gold  in  July  went  to  two  hun- 
dred and  eighty-five.  The  North  gained  now  its  fresh  soldiers  by 
bounties,  and  those  heavy.  All  the  northern  tier  of  states,  great 
as  they  were,  untouched  by  invasion,  and  the  ocean  theirs  —  all 
the  North  winced  and  staggered  now  imder  the  burden  of  the  war. 
But  the  South  —  the  South  was  past  wincing.  Bent  to  her  knees, 
bowed  like  a  caryatid,  she  fought  on  in  her  fixed  position. 

At  Petersburg,  Grant  meant  to  explode  a  great  mine  and  to  fol- 
low it,  in  the  confusion,  by  a  great  and  determined  assault.  More- 
over, in  order  to  weaken  the  opposition  here  and  the  more  to  dis- 
tract and  appall,  he  detached  Hancock  with  twenty  thousa*-  nen 
for  a  feint  against  Richmond.  Hancock  marched  to  Deep  Bottom, 
where  Butler,  having  ironclads  on  the  river  and  a  considerable  force 
encamped  on  the  northern  bank,  guarded  two  pontoon  bridges 
across  the  James.  Between  this  place  and  Richmond  was  Conner's 
grey  brigade  and  at  Drewry's  BluiOf,  Willcox's  division.  Moving  with 
Hancock  was  Sheridan  and  six  thousand  horse. 
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IniT /■^''^^'y  ^"d  Heth's  infant^  ^?  ^"^her  detached  Wh 

«d  the  point  was  referS'^  Grt"^"'™""'  ^^^de  dtemS" 

lid  »ot  cl^  afvS  'l^*  P^-P''  «*ead  t?~t  M^"y  P'^P'riy. 
a-P  r».*    u-    ^"yining  about  them    R..f  *i.  .^         '^"  because  we 

Th?s,tf.^''°°P^  in  front.''       •  ^"'  '^^'  ^°"^d  not  be  saidlf 

an^fi.      f^^""^'  ^s  soon  as  the  minpTi,     f^    '"'  commanding  the 
and  through  the  grey's  torn  1  ne  Ske  th^H'n  ''^^^''  '^  P-««  over 
&•  ^'.''^'  ^^'^m-ght  when  LedJJpt  r     ^'"'  ^"^  P^^^  into  Petei^ 
wg  divisions  drawn  UD    Ti?     •  [    ^  ^'"^  ^^^  formed  the  ..ml^ 
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two  o'clock  —  three  o'clock.  Ledlie  moved  forward,  taking  positio 
immediately  behind  the  breastworks.  Again  a  wait,  every  eye  upo 
where,  in  the  darkness,  should  be  Elliott's  Salient. 

On  the  grey  side  there  was  knowledge  that  a  mine  was  digging 
but  ignorance  of  the  day  or  night  in  which  it  would  be  fired.  Le 
slept,  or  waked,  at  Violet  Bank;  far  and  near  in  its  trenches  th 
Army  of  Northern  Virginia  lay,  well-picketed,  in  a  restless  sleep 
The  nights  were  hot,  and  there  was  much  misery  and  frequent  nigh 
firing.  All  sleep  now  was  restless,  easily  and  often  b'-oi'en.  Thar 
were  South  Carolina  troops  in  and  about  Elliott's  Sa!,  Reveill 
would  sound  and  the  sim  would  rise  shortly  before  five  o'clock. 

The  stars  began  to  pale .  Ledlie  sent  to  General  Bumside  to  ask  th 
cause  of  delay.  The  men  had  been  in  ranks  for  four  hours.  Bum 
side  answered  that  the  fuse  had  been  lit  at  a  quarter-past  thre 
but  evidently  had  not  burned  the  sufficient  distance.  A  lieutenan 
and  a  sergeant  had  volunteered  to  enter  the  tunnel,  find  out  wha 
was  the  matter  and  relight  the  fuse.  Ledlie's  aide  returned  and  re 
ported,  and  the  division  stood  tense,  gazing  with  a  strained  inten 
tion.  It  was  light  enough  now  to  see,  beyond  their  own  advance( 
works,  the  grey  line  they  meant  to  send  skyward.  Beyond  the  lin 
was  Petersburg,  that  they  meant  to  take;  beyond  Petersburg,  a  day' 
march,  was  Ridimond. 

The  light  strengthened,  pallor  in  the  north  and  south  and  west 
in  the  east  a  cold,  faint,  upstreaming  purple.  Somewhere  in  th 
cavalry  lines  a  bugle  blew,  remote,  thin,  of  an  elfin  melancholy.  A 
though  it  had  been  the  signal,  the  mine  exploded. 

The  morning  light  was  darkened.  The  earth  heaved  so  that  man} 
of  the  blue  staggered  and  fell.  A  mass  sprang  into  the  air,  moimte( 
a  hundred  feet  and  spread  out  into  an  umbrella-shaped  cloud.  Ai 
it  began  to  descend,  it  was  seen  that  earth  and  rock  might  come  upoi 
the  blue  themselves.  The  troops  gave  back  with  shouts. 

In  that  cloud  of  pulverized  earth,  smoke,  and  flame  were  mam 
moth  clods  of  clay,  one  as  large  as  a  small  cabin,  timber  of  salieni 
and  breastworks,  guns,  carriages,  caissons,  sandbags,  anything  anc 
everything  that  had  been  upon  the  mined  ground,  including  som( 
hundreds  of  human  beings.  The  hole  it  left  behind  it  was  one  hun 
dred  and  seventy  feet  long,  sixty  wide,  and  thirty  deep.  Back  intc 
this  now  rained  in  part  the  lumps  of  earth,  the  logs  of  wood,  the 
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pieces  of  iron,  the  human  dav   Ti,   .      .  ^^7 

2lT?  "'  "^^  detonau:^^;,^^  '^f^^^^^  of  the  earth  ceased 

D«flg  up  two  brigades  with  aU  so^d    a    '''^''^  ^°  ^^hone 

speed.  A  gun  of  Davidson's 
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battery  in  a  salient  to  the  right  commanded  at  less  than  four  hun 
dred  yards  what  had  been  Elliott's  Salient  and  was  now  the  cratei 
Wright's  battery  on  the  left,  Haskell's  Coehorn  mortars  fringing  i 
gorge  line  in  the  rear,  likewise  could  send  death  into  that  hollow.  In 
fantry  and  artillery,  the  grey  opened  with  a  steady,  rapid  fire.  An( 
all  the  time,  behind  the  blue  Second  Brigade,  now  forming  for  a  rusl 
on  the  greyward  edge  of  the  crater,  came  massing  into  that  deep  anc 
wide  and  long  bear-pit  more  blue  troops,  and  yet  more.  And  nov 
the  Second  Brigade,  checked  and  disconcerted  by  the  unexpectec 
strength  of  the  resistance,  wavered,  could  not  be  formed,  fell  bad 
into  the  crater  that  was  already  too  filled  with  men. 

Here  formation  became  impossible.  An  aide  was  sent  in  hot  hast( 
to  General  Ledlie,  for  his  own  fame  somewhat  too  securely  placec 
in  the  rear.  Ledlie  sent  back  word  to  Marshall  and  Bartlett,  lead 
ing,  that  they  must  advance  and  assault  at  once;  it  was  Genera 
Bumside's  order.  The  aide  says : "  This  message  was  delivered.  Bui 
the  firing  on  the  crater  now  was  incessant,  and  it  was  as  heavy  i 
fire  of  canister  as  was  ever  poured  continuously  upon  a  single  ob 
jective  point.  It  was  as  utterly  impracticable  to  re-form  a  brigade 
in  that  crater  as  it  would  be  to  marshal  bees  into  line  after  upset- 
ting the  hive;  and  equally  as  impracticable  to  re-form  outside  oj 
the  crater,  vmder  the  severe  fire  in  front  and  rear,  as  it  would  be  to 
hold  a  dress  parade  in  front  of  a  charging  enemy." 

So  far  from  the  pit  being  cleared,  it  received  fresh  accessions. 
Griffin's  brigade,  coming  up,  tried  to  pass  by  the  right,  but  entangled 
in  a  maze  of  grey  earthworks,  trenches,  traverses,  and  disordered  bj 
the  searching  fire,  it  too  fell  aside  and  sank  into  the  hollow  made  b>i 
the  mine.  "Every  organization  melted  away,  as  soon  as  it  entered 
this  hole  in  the  groimd,  into  a  mass  of  human  beings  clinging  b}/ 
toes  and  heels  to  the  almost  perpendicular  sides.  If  a  ^'  -n  was  shot 
on  the  crest  he  fell  and  rolled  to  the  bottom  of  the  pit." 

The  blue  Third  Division,  arriving,  attacked  the  manned  works 
to  the  left,  took  and  for  a  little  held  them,  then  was  driven  beck. 
Haskell's  grey  battery  of  sixteen  guns  on  the  Jerusalem  Plank  Road 
came  greatly  into  action.  Lee  and  Beauregard  were  watching  from 
the  Gee  house.  Mahone,  of  A.  P.  Hill's  Corps,  was  coming  up  with 
three  brigades,  coming  fast.  .  .  . 

The  coloured  division  of  the  Ninth  Army .       ,  had  a  song,  — 
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sea,  and  then  of  a  new  land,  huge  forests,  Indians,  wolves;  at  last 
towns  and  farms,  roads,  stages,  packet-boats,  and  railway  trains 
They  had  to  an  extent  the  same  tastes  —  to  an  extent  like  casts  oi 
coimtenance.  Theoneused  "Iguess"and the otherused  "Ireckon,' 
and  they  differed  somewhat  in  temperament,  but  the  innermost 
meaning  was  not  far  from  being  the  same.  At  the  worst  an  observei 
from  a  far  country  might  have  said,  "They  are  half  brothers."  Sc 
they  fraternized  during  the  truce^  the  grey  this  afternoon,  the  more 
triumphant,  and  the  blue  the  more  rueftil.  .  .  .  "Hello,  Yanks! 
You  were  going  to  send  us  to  Heaven,  were  n't  you?  and  instead  you 
got  sent  yourselves!"  —  "Never  mind!  better  luck  next  time!  You 
certainly  made  a  fuss  in  the  world  for  once ! "  —  "  How  many  poimds 
of  gunpowder?  'Eight  thousand.'  Geewhilikins!  That  was  a  siz- 
able charge!"  —  "If  you'd  been  as  flush  of  gimpowder  as  we  are, 
you  might  have  made  it  twenty,  just  as  easy  I"  —  "There's  a  man 
buried  over  there  —  see,  where  the  boot  is  sticking  up!"  —  "Yes, 
you  blew  some  of  us  into  Heaven  —  twenty-two  gunners,  they  say, 
and  about  three  himdredof  Elliott's  men — just  enough  to  show  youi 
big  crowd  the  way!"  — "That  junk-heap  over  there's  Pegram's 
guns."  —  "Such  a  mess!  White  men  and  black  men  and  caissons 
and  limbers."  —  "I  thought  that  body  was  moving;  but  no,  it  was 
something  else."  —  "Got  any  tobacco?"  —  "We'd  like  first-rate  to 
trade  for  coffee." — "  There 's  a  man  crying  for  water.  Got  your  can- 
teen?—mine  is  n't  any  nearer  than  a  spring  a  mile  away.  I  '11  take  it 
to  him —  know  what  thirst  means —  been  thirsty  myself  and  it  means 
Hell ! "  —  "  Well,  it  was  a  fine  mine,  if  it  did  go  a  bit  wrong,  and  you 
deserve  a  lot  of  credit  —  though  I  don't  think  some  of  your  generals 
do!"  —  "Yes,  that's  so!  People  stay  what  they  always  were,  even 
through  war.  Lee  stays  Lee  and  Grant  stays  Grant,  and  Meade 
stays  Meade,  and  A.  P.  Hill  stays  A.  P.  Hill.  And  some  others 
stay  what  they  always  were,  too,  — more 's  the  pity!"  —  "Here, 
we'll  help  cover  this  row."  —  "Did  you  see  little  Billy  Mahone 
charging?  Pretty  fine,  was  n't  it?  "  —  "  Saw  your  Colonel  Marshall 
and  General  Bartlett  when  they  were  taken  prisoner.  They  seemed 
fine  men.  Yes,  that's  so!  We  ain't  got  a  monopoly,  and  you  ain't 
got  a  monopoly." 

The  truce  would  last  until  full  dark.  Now,  as  the  sun  went  down 
in  a  copper  sky,  most  of  the  work  was  done.  In  great  numbers  the 
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wounded  had  been  lifteH  fr        u  ^^^ 

in  great  numbers  the  dead  wL.^"^'*"^  «*^es  of  the  crater- 
trendies,  the  earth  i^^tt^ti^tl^!''''''t''''''  ^""^^es^sSw' 

d^M^  ^^crater  was  lonely  to  XtTt  LM^"^*""^  «rey  watch- 
d^bris  remained,  and  the  mounrf«  k  J*"^  ^^°'  Only  the  wild 
and  been  buried.  There  s^Z,  ^^"^^'^  ^^^'^^  «fe  had  goneTut 
Poaching  night.  A  gre^StVetSI;,'^^  ^^^^  "^'^  ^Se  a^! 
repauing  a  work  that  flanked Thl  .  ^^^  ^^^  ^een  engaged  Z 
«ld  pick  and  gazed  intone  plfc^  T  ^T"^^'^'^  ^^^'^^  '«'pad^ 
HiU's,  marching  to  some  aT^S^!?*  ^  '"^^^^'y  company  of  A  P 

big  hole  m  the  ground.  ^"^  ™«» ^^esu-ed  to  look  at  the 

the  west  showed  a  forbidding  hu-^o^    .?'  ?"^  '  "«»  had  dipped- 

sicUy  colour.  Steadily  Sot'if^hf  '^'^  ^"^^^^  °f  ^  coS 

eanng  the  quenchles^^S  f^^^'h^  *^f '  "^^^  wheeled  under 

the  horse  of  light.  It  wa?a1f  b Jt  dusro'"7  ^  ^^^^^^  -^'^oui 

company  was  Maury  StaffoH    w    !     P""^  °^  ^^^  soldiers  of  this 

projecting  piece  of  tLbl^  Io^Vh  ^  '^T^  ^  back  to  a  grS 

copper  west.  "Barring  prison  »tl'"\'^^  P^ 

have  never  seen  a  wori^pT^'tht^:^?'' "'°^  ^^P'«  1^0"or  I 
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Early's  task  in  the  Valley  throughout  this  summer  and  i 
tumn  was  to  preserve  a  threatening  attitude  toward  bl 
territory  on  the  other  side  of  the  Potomac,  to  hinder  a 
harass  Federal  use  of  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  Canal  and  the  Bal 
more  and  Ohio  Railroad,  and  to  render  the  Northern  Capital 
continuously  anxious  that  it  might  at  any  time  choose  to  weak 
Grant  in  order  to  add  to  its  own  defences.  In  addition  he  had  p 
sently  Sheridan  to  contend  with,  Sheridan  elrengthened  by  Hunt 
returned  now  from  the  Kanawha  Valley  to  the  main  battle-groun( 
Sheridan's  task  in  the  Valley  was  to  give  body  to  the  Northe 
reasoning  as  to  the  uses,  at  this  stage  of  the  game,  of  that  sectic 
With  war  rapidly  concentratingas  it  now  was,  the  Northern  Govei 
ment  saw  the  Valley  no  more  as  a  battle-ground,  nor  as  of  espec 
use  to  the  blue  colour  on  the  chessboard.  But  it  was  of  use  to  t 
grey,  especially  that  rich  portion  of  it  called  the  Shenandoah  V 
ley.  Moreover  it  was  grey;  scourge  it  well  and  you  scourged  a  gr 
province.  Make  it  untenable,  a  desert,  and  the  loss  would  be  fi 
where  it  was  meant  to  be  felt.  Sheridan,  with  Hunter  to  aid,  c 
vastated  as  thoroughly  as  if  his  name  had  been  Attila.  McCai 
land  made  a  cavalry  raid  into  Pennsylvania  and,  in  reprisal  1 
Hunter's  burnings,  burned  the  town  of  Chambersburg.  It  did  n 
stop  the  burnings  across  the  river;  they  went  on  through  the  leng 
and  breadth  of  the  Valley  of  Virginia.  Over  the  mountains, 
Northern  Virginia,  in  the  rolling  counties  of  Fauquier  and  Loudon 
was  "Mosby's  Confederacy,"  where  the  mos<^  daring  of  all  gr 
partisan  leaders  "operated  in  the  enemy's  lines."  Mosby  did  wh 
lay  in  man  to  do  to  help  the  lower  Valley.  He  "worried  and  ha 
assed"  Sheridan  by  day  and  by  night.  But  the  burning  and  liftu 
went  on.  When  late  autumn  came,  with  winter  before  it,  a  gre 
region  lay  bare,  and  over  it  wandered  a  vision  of  drawn  faces 
women  and  a  cry  of  small  children. 
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^°«e.  In  a  dreadfu  Idrel  J?"  ^'^'*  °^  '^^  ^"^  the  VaJ'^v  , 

August  came.  At  MooS       "'^^"^  ^^^^^  of  bl<^   ^  '^"^ 
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third  week  of  the  latter  month  found  the  grey  gathered  behind  tl 
Opequon. 

Mid-September  and  the  woods  by  the  Opequon  turning  red  ai: 
gold.  "Ah,"  said  the  Sixty-fifth,  "we  camped  here  after  Sharp 
burg,  before  we  went  over  Uie  mountains  and  fought  at  Frederick 
burgt  But  it  is  n't  as  it  was  —  it  is  n't  as  it  was  — " 

Gordon  and  Breckenridge  and  Ramseur  and  Rodes,  with  Fitz  Lee 
cavalry  sent  up  from  Tidewater,  all  camped  for  a  time  beside  tl 
Opequon.  The  stream  ran  with  an  inner  voice,  an  autumn  colourir 
was  on  the  land.  "  But  it  is  n't  bright,"  said  the  men, "  it  is  n't  brigl 
like  it  was  that  fall !"  —  "  Is  n't  time  yet  for  it  to  be  bright.  Brigl 
In  October."  —  "Yes,  of  course  —  but  that  fall  it  was  bright  all  tl 
time!  The  seasons  are  changing  anyhow."  —  "What's  that  tl 
Bible  student 's  saying?  '  The  lean  kine  and  the  lean  ears  of  corn  — ' 
Opequon  flowed  on,  brown  and  clear,  but  much  of  the  woodland  b 
C^quon  had  been  hewed  away,  and  the  bordering  lands  were  n< 
now  under  cultivation.  All  were  bare  and  sorrowful.  There  were  r 
cattle,  no  stock  of  any  kind.  The  leaves  turned  red  and  the  leav( 
turned  yellow  and  the  wind  murmured  through  the  hacked  ar 
hewed  forest,  and  the  nights  were  growing  chill.  "Do  you  remen 
ber,"  said  the  men,  "the  day  that  Heros  von  Borcke brought  01 
Jack  the  new  uniform  from  Jeb  Stuart?"  —  "Do  you  rememb 
the  revival  here  ?  " 

"  We  're  tenting  to-night  on  the  old  camp-ground. 
Give  us  a  song  to  cheer — " 

The  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  all  divisions  moved  nearer  1 
Winchester.  The  nineteenth  the  battle  of  Winchester  had  its  m( 
ment  in  time,  —  a  battle  very  fortunate  for  the  Confederates  earl 
in  the  day,  not  at  all  so  fortunate  later  in  the  day,  —  a  fierce,  dram; 
tic  battle,  in  which  the  blue  cavalry  played  the  lion's  part,  —  bit 
cavalry  very  different,  under  Sheridan  in  '64,  from  the  untraine 
and  weakly  handled  blue  cavalry  of  the  eariier  years,  —  a  batt 
in  which  Rodes  was  killed  and  Fitzhugh  Lee  wounded,  in  whic 
killed  and  woimded  and  missing  the  blue  lost  upward  of  five  thoi 
sand,  and  in  killed  and  wounded  and  captured  the  grey  lost  as  man 
—  a  bitter  battle! 

Steve  had  to  fight  —  he  could  not  get  out  of  it.  He  was  out  on  tl 
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ton's  guns  maldnff  a  s)tairJ«    °"*stwork,  with  Nelson's  anrf  n,« 
.  seur  standing  fast  w  ^  GoJ*^  '^5  ""^  "^^  «»<«ph^«  wuJ  |l"' 

magnificently  as  he  Jook«J  «,•♦!,?  °^"*'^>^  Gamecock,"  fi^E  L 
andshouting^ndrJ^XtSr/"^^^^^^^ 

over  a  stone  and  fell  Xa?oithLT-  -^"^  *^^"  i^e  stumbJed 
^'Je  Sixty-fifth  went  on  a^d  left  fc.  '''^  ^^'^^  ^^^^^ 
camiof  stones  with  a  reddened  Vint  V'^^^  "^ar  a  convenient 

argely  au    made;  he  hid  no  C!,^^'^^ '[.  ^'  action  had  bSi 

taeydrewnimmoresecurelvbehfnHfi,  T   ^'^  JO'nts acted.   Now 
heheard,  through  the  thunder  of  th.      ^''?°^  ^^°"^«-  Far  ahead 
Bngade,  the  voice  of  the  Sixtv  fi^K  ?r  "^  'he  voice  of  the  Golden 
'o^ed  down  and  to  his  hot^^f  ^'J^S^If  ^^-^ng  the  f^' ^ 
.  This  was  high  noon  and  p  A -l^^^'^^^as  really  wounded 
justice  that  they  haTthe  fidd  h 'SV?'"  ^^  ^'V  thoug^^ 
general  belovedf  Now  set  in  «'  i      /''  ^^'P'^^  ^he  fall  of  RodeT  a 
hold  that  field  A  }  ?  *  ^^""^^  two  hours  of  hard  fioi,?^    '. 

P'eadmg  with  Gordon's  men^olo L  i,*^'/''""^^  »  Winchester 
Her  tears  were  stream W'-^t.  |°  ^,*^.^  ^"<i  strike  them  anyhow 
'-es  broken,  and  I  hopf 'it  ^{^'^'l^^^^'  --  Confe  J^a;" 
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They  were  broken.  It  was  not  wild  panic  nor  rout,  but  it  wa 
lost  battle,  known  as  such  at  last  by  even  the  most  stubbornly 
temiined  or  recklessly  brave.  By  twilight  the  Second  Corps  i 
in  retreat,  moving  in  order  up  the  Valley  Pike,  sullen  and  sorrow: 
torn  and  decimated  and  weary,  heartsick  with  the  dead  and  woun< 
and  captured  left  behind.  Kemstown!  They  looked  at  the  old  fi 
with  imseeing  eyes. 

Steve,  behind  his  cairn  of  stones,  had  viewed  with  agony  a  b 
cavalry  charge  coming.  It  passed  him  in  dust  and  thunder,  the  h 
of  a  great  chestnut  actually  striking  his  shoulder.  It  passed,  I 
the  dust  had  not  settled  before  infantry  of  Rodes,  pressed  this  wi 
overran  his  fraction  of  the  field,  behind  them  another  wild  cava 
dash.  It  was  sickening  to  see  the  horses  ride  men  down,  ride  th 
down  and  strike  them  under!  It  was  sickening  to  see  the  sab 
flash,  descend  all  bright  and  rise  so  redl  It  was  sickening  to  hi 
cries,  oaths,  adjuration,  and  under  all  a  moaning,  moaning!  A 
the  smoke,  so  thick  and  stifling,  and  a  horror  even  of  taste  a 
smell  .  .  .  Steve,  with  a  flesh  wound  across  his  thigh  where  a  b 
let  had  glanced,  got  up  and  ran,  dropping  blood. 

As  he  went  he  found  about  him  the  wildest  confusion.  Urn^c:  g 
groups  of  cavalry,  infantry,  and  artillery  were  shaken  together  as 
a  glass.  Here  infantry  preponderated,  here  mad  horses,  larger  tl: 
nature,  appeared  to  rear  in  the  smoke,  and  here  panting  men  tr 
to  drag  away  the  guns.  Here  were  the  wounded,  here  were  shouti 
and  crying,  here  were  o£Scers,  impassioned,  rallying,  appealii 
coerdng,  and  here  were  the  half-sobbing  answers  of  their  mi 
"Lost,  lost!  "said  in  effect  the  answers  of  the  men.  "Lost,  lost!  Y( 
the  leaders,  know  it,  and  we  know  it.  You  would  lead  us  to  noi 
death,  but  we  must  keep  to  life  if  we  can.  We  have  fought  v( 
well,  and  now  we  are  tired,  and  there  is  something  to  be  said 
knowing  when  you  are  beaten  and  trying  another  tack." 
"Lost,  lost!"  said  the  shot  and  shell.  "Lost,  lost!"  said  the  wi 
whistling  from  the  sabres  of  Merritt's  charging  cavalry.  "Lo 
lost!"  said  the  autumn  night.  "Lost,  lost!"  said  the  dust  on  1 
Valley  Pike. 

Steve  tried  to  get  taken  on  in  an  ambulance,  but  the  surgeon 
charge  first  laid  practised  fingers  around  his  wrist,  and  then  t( 
him  to  go  to  hell  —  in  short  to  walk  to  hell  —  and  leave  ambulani 
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"ategav.  at  least  a  strawllf  -t  """«•'  welcome  because  anJ^f^ 
«lcon..  because  MSf'e^Z^^T'"'"^^I^^C 

5r^XuX£5Srf"t».-rJ 

stand  on  Ceda/rr^t^'  ^^  *'^  ^"shed  with  victo^      ^^'"^^y* 
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sundown  of  the  twenty-second.  Then  he  brought  them  out  in 
flank  attack,  so  sudden  and  so  swift!  .  .  .  And  at  the  same  mome 
all  his  legions  struck  against  the  centre. 

Steve  heard  the  cry, "  Flanked!  —  We  are  flanked! "  Hewitness. 

the  rush  of  arms,  and  then  he  waited  not  to  see  defeat  —  whi( 

came.   He  fled  at  once.   Halfway  to  Woodstock  he  stopped  at 

Dunkard's  house,  where  an  old,  long-bearded  man  gave  him  a  pie 

of  bread  and  asked  no  questions,  but  sat  looking  at  him  with  dream 

disapproving  eyes.  "Yes,  the  soldier  could  sleep  here,  although 

be  a  soldier  was  to  be  a  great  sinner."  Steve  did  not  care  for  thi 

He  slept  very  well  for  an  hour  on  the  floor  of  a  small  bare  room  abo 

the  porch.   At  the  end  of  that  time  he  was  awakened  by  a  soui 

upon  the  pike.  He  sat  up,  then  went  on  all  fours  across  to  the  wi 

dow  and  put  out  his  head.  "Gawd!  they're  comin'  up  the  pike  - 

retreatin'!"  He  felt  a  wild  indignation.  "The  Second  Corps  au 

any  more  what  it  used  to  be!  Retreatin'  every  whipstitch  like  i 

beendoin'."  Tramp,  tramp!  Tramp,  tramp  t  He  heard  them  throu; 

the  dark,  clear  night,  growing  loud  now  upon  the  limestone  pil 

"Well,  I  ain't  a-goin'  along!    I'm  tireder  than  any  dawg!  — 

hurt  besides."  He  lay  down  beneath  the  window  and  shut  his  ey 

But  he  could  not  keep  the  sound  out,  nor  a  picture  of  the  colur 

from  winding  through  his  brain.    "They  ain't  got  any  shoes,  ' 

they're  gettin'  so  ragged,  'n'  hunger-pinched.    They're  gett 

hunger-pinched.    They've  fought  'n'  fought  till  they're  most  a1 

standstill.  They  've  fought  mighty  hard.  Ain't  anybody  ever  fou? 

any  harder.   But  now  they're  tired  —  awful  tired.   No  shoes, 

ragged,  'n'  hunger-pinched  —  Coffin,  'n'  Allan,  'n'  Billy,  'n'  Da 

'n'  Jim  Watts,  'n'  Bob  White,  'n'  Reynolds,  'n'  all  of  them.   Ev 

Zip  the  coon'shunger-pinched.  They 've  all  got  large  eyes,  'n'  they 

fought  most  to  a  standstill,  'n'  the  flags  are  gettin'  heavy 

carry.   .  .  ."  Tramp,  tramp!  Tramp,  tramp!  He  dozed  and  hot 

the  gun-wheels  in  a  half  dream,  crossing  a  bridge  with  a  hollow  soui 

Wheels  and  wheels  and  a  hollow  sound.  Memory  played  him  a  trii 

He  was  lying  in  a  miry,  weedy  ditch  under  a  small  bridge  on  the  re 

between  Middletown  and  Winchester.  The  guns  were  passing  o) 

his  head,  rumble,  rumble,  rumble!  And  then  a  plank  broke  and  a  gi 

wheel  came  down  and  tried  to  knock  him  into  Kingdom  Come   . 

He  woke  fully  with  a  violent  start  and  the  sweat  cold  upon 
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body  Th       I  3^9 

■^'^i^Bi^t.:^^r^:Z'^  '^Cl^f^r-i'  O-d  voice, 

^."oon,  and  .:mL"„TZ^'''-'  "^""'^  ««'*-  a  S 

W«e  /„dr  Td„„T-^'«'" '«'""'  Yet  of  ™uS     ^"v  "*"« 
whaf 'c  .K  ■         "  '  ^"PPOM  it 's  far  off  —  w     ,  ^  ~  ''"ht  to  the 

"  cV  i'  "'"*"'  Captain  ? "      '"  ""f  •  -  Here 's  Berltciey.  WeU 
Shendan 's  after  us  ^i,-  t.  '        <:u, 

They  listened.  "y«'  "•  '  V  ^?''"' " 

the  .windo^7erhfco:;,d  tarr  r'^  -"^--'y  out  of 

coming.  They  were  far  off  bVt  ,h  ''''^'  "°"'^  hear  them 
A  light  buret  forth  in  the  ni^h/^'^  T'^  ^o™ing.  cominf-^ 
and  another    "tu     .     „       "ignt,  m  the  nnnu    *u      """«• — 

s£^a«9wa-ro;f.te3?C'S;s„^7 

For  Gawd's  sake,  comrade  take  m.     t  u  ?*  '^°PP«d  a  horseman " 
All  nght,"  said  the  horseman    -^^  ^"^' '"  the  leg  -" 
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ally  went  into  camp  at  Mount  Jackson  —  then  aside  from  the  Valley 
Pike,  eastward  by  the  Port  Republic  road  —  then  into  the  great 
shady  amphitheatre  of  Brown's  Gap  —  and  here  quiet  at  last,  quiet 
and  rest.  Again  it  was  an  old,  old  camping-ground.  The  Second 
Corps  stared,  sombre-eyed,  with  faces  that  worked.  "Old  Jube  is 
all  right  —  but,  0  God,  for  Stonewall  Jackson!" 

Weeks  went  by.  The  woods  changed,  indeed.  The  leaves  bright- 
ened and  brightened,  and  now  they  began  to  fall  in  every  wind.  Tc 
and  fro,  forth  from  the  gaps  of  the  Blue  Ridge  and  back  to  their 
shelter,  moved  the  Army  of  the  Valley,  to  and  fro — to  and  fro.  In 
these  days  came  Kershaw,  sent  by  Lee  —  twenty-seven  hundred 
infantry  and  Cutshaw's  battery.  The  Second  Corps  welcomed 
South  Carolina.  "You're  the  fiery  boys!  'Come,  give  us  a  song 
to  cheer!'  —  Never  have  forgotten  how  you  taught  us  to  cook  rice! 
— in  the  first  century,  along  about  First  Manassas.  Never  have 
forgotten,  but  the  commissary's  out  of  rice." 

In  these  days  Sheridan,  keeping  his  main  force  between  New  Mar- 
ket and  Woodstock,  began  with  that  great  force  of  Torbert's  cavalry 
to  harry  the  Valley  as  it  had  not  yet  been  harried.  He  wrecked  the 
Central  Railroad  and  burned  bridges  and  sent  the  Confederate 
stores  at  Staunton  up  in  flames.  That  was  all  right;  that  was  un- 
derstood —  but  Sheridan  stopped  there  as  little  as  would  Attila  have 
done.  Before  winter  came,  he  swept  the  Valley  bare  as  Famine's 
hand;  he  made  it  so  bare  that  he  said  himself,  "A  crow,  flying 
over  the  Valley  of  Virginia,  would  have  had  to  take  his  rations  with 
him." 

A  little  past  the  middle  of  October  Early  determined  to  attack. 
With  Kershaw  and  with  Rosser's  small  reinforcement  of  cavalry,  he 
could  bring  into  the  field  a  force  little  more  than  a  third  the  size  of 
the  blue  army  now  lined  up  behind  Cedar  Creek.  But  forage  and 
supplies  were  gone;  it  was  risk  all  or  lose  all.  " '  Beggars  must  not  be 
choosers,' "  said  Early,  and  the  Second  Corps  went  back  to  the  Val- 
ley Pike  and  marched  toward  Fisher's  Hill.  It  marched  through  a 
country  where  all  was  burned,  —  houses,  mills,  bams,  wheat  and 
straw  and  hay,  wagonsandfarmimplements,smithies,coimtrystores 
and  hostelries,  —  all,  all  charred  and  desolate.  It  saw  women  and 
children,  crouching  for  warmth  against  blackened  chimney-stacks. 

It  marched  hungry  itself  and  now  with  tattered  clothkg  —  all 
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ON  the  eighteenth  of  October,  the  grey  being  again  drawn  up 
at  Fisher's  Hill,  Gordon,  with  General  Clement  Evansand  Jed 
Hotchkiss  and  Major  Hunter  of  Gordon's  staff,  climbed  Mas- 
sanutten,  overhanging  the  Confederate  right.  Up  here,  on  the  craggy 
mountain  brow,  high  in  the  blue  air,  resting  a  moment  amid  red 
scrub  oak  and  j'ellow  hickory,  they  looked  forth.  They  saw  the 
wonderful  country,  the  coloured  forest  falling,  slope  after  slope, 
from  their  feet,  the  clear-flowing  Shenandoah,  Cedar  Creek  wind- 
ing between  hills,  and  on  these  hills  they  saw  with  their  field-glasses 
Sheridan's  army.  " Not  only,"  says  Gordon, "  did  we  see  the  general 
outlines  of  Sheridan's  breastworks,  but  every  parapet  where  his 
heavy  guns  were  mounted,  and  every  piece  of  artillery,  every  wagon 
and  tent  and  supporting  line  of  troops.  ...  I  could  count,  and 
did  count,  the  number  of  his  guns.  I  could  see  distinctly  the  three 
colours  of  trimmings  on  the  jackets  respectively  of  infantry,  artil- 
lery, and  cavalry,  and  locate  each,  while  the  number  of  flags  gave  a 
basis  for  estimating  approximately  the  forces  with  which  we  were 
to  contend  in  the  proposed  attack." 

Down  went  Gordon  and  reported  to  Early.  "We  can  turn  his 
flank,  sir.  We  can  come  with  one  spring  upon  his  left  and  rear. 
Demonstrate  right  and  centre  where  he  is  formed  to  repel  us,  but 
strike  hun  on  the  left  where  he  is  n'tl  He  thinks  he's  got  there  for 
shield  an  impassable  mountain  and  a  river." 

Early  swore.  "WeU,  is  n't  the  mountain  impassable?  It  looks  it. 
It 's  precipitous." 

"  No.  There 's  a  very  narrow  path.  Start  at  nightfall  and  we  can 
cross  the  corps,  single-file,  by  dawn." 

Early  swore  again,  but  in  the  end  approved.  " !  It 's  a  des- 
perate game,  but  then  we're  desperate  gamesters! !  All  right, 

General!  Get  your  men  ready." 

The  red-gold  day  drew  to  a  close.  Through  all  the  Second  Corps 
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;J«ost  fed.   With  the  sWnL^t^of  .^'•'  ^^PP^'^^s  menVX" 
Corps  began  to  move  acroS^face t  M  ^^^^  '"*'  '^^  S*^~»^ 
?r°^  ^^°^*  'P'^^S  th.  mountl  if^""""^-  The  way  WM 
Shenandoah.   Soldier  foUowed^'n  c  S-    ?"«^^'  ^«^ow  rolled  the 
sure-footed,  under  orde^nott  pe^^^^^^^  'T''^''  ^^O'  silfnUy 
their  gun-barrelsfaintIyrieaLfnt^K^^^^''^*"^«^ey  and  ^^^^^^^^ 

ofMassanutten,alongXlo5ne^ 

autumn  wind.  Steve  was  of  i?^^?- A   '^^*'^'  ^°^'n«  all  night  in  th^ 
self.  He  had  tried  1 JL  Lrta  l^v  u  ^''""^  ^^  ^°"'d  not  help  him 
with  water  in  his  eyes  -1  but  n?^  ^t  '"j^  ^"^'  ^  he  told  wi" 

Dave  and  Jim  Watts  -  and  he  was  JtZ  *     ""^  ""^^'^^  between 
Shenandoah  brawling,  brawliW  down  £    °  '^^^  -  ^"^  ^e  hearS 
Jonesomer  than  lonesomel  There  w^.  ^"^^^^  r  ^°^  '^^  ^orid  was 
^g  stars.  There  was  someth^gS  ^"^^^^^^  ?  J'^™^^  ^^  «h^^ 
m  the  appearance  and  disapiS^anct  n^  JJ'  ^"«^'  °^  ^^^  sky  and 
felt  an  miaginative  horror^^.  '  °  .'^^^  ^^«t  lights.    Steve 
him,  and  a  queiy  as  to  when  if  I!       •  ^^  """'^^  ^«an  to  trouble 
gom'  to  happen^ooner  W  thl^k -^°"^  ''  ""'^^^    "  May^it ^s 

thelLUSl^^^^^^^ 

gash  across  the  footpath  whiSde^tl'^'^  '^"^°^'  °^^""ed  a 
^ri^'.T  ^^"  ^'^^««  from  a"y  bi^^^^^^  This  cMe  of  the 

torch  had  been  lighted  and  wa*  ««  "["e  Picket  across  the  water   A 

^^  might  read  andl^fn^XeJ^tf -.^°  ^'^  earth, 'sl'uial 
IJ"5^;j«»oky,upstreamingShtksL?^  ph  in  the  way. 
It  ^«°/l'"  ^"«^^«  moved  fofwairrS?'^.'J'^P^^««>Wier. 

Here  the  divis-oL  wS^^Cw  w'*' -<»*  •«!*  a™»d^ 

«ves  and  waited.  Hey Te^'^f '•  '''^  ^^  ^^  on  the  fX 

tt«  blue  vedettes  uponZ  fSttr^''  IS'  *'""! '"'  ™ices  o? 

"lerside.    They  waited  — aU  the 
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ragged  grey  troops  —  lying  on  the  leaves,  in  the  cold  hour  before  the 
dawn.  They  were  very  hungry,  very  tired.  Some  of  them  slept; 
others  lay  and  thought  and  thought,  or  looked  at  pictures  in  th" 
dark.  Steve  still  watched  the  shooting  stars,  still  thought  of  the 
Judgment  Day.  He  was  conscious  of  a  kind  of  exaltation.  "I'm 
gettin'  to  be  a  figb  jr  with  the  best  of  them! " 

The  lines  of  grey  rose  from  the  moss  and  leaves.  A  cold  and  pallid 
light  was  in  the  forest.  Ahead  broke  out  shouting,  and  then  a  rapid 
carbine  firing.  Payne  and  his  cavalry  were  on  the  bank  of  Shenan- 
doah, midstream  in  Shenandoah,  —  on  the  farther  bank,  — in  touch, 
like  lightning  before  the  storm,  with  the  blue  vedettes  and  mounted 
supports !  Fall  in  /  Fall  in!  —  Forward  I 

How  cold  was  the  water  of  Shenandoah!  North  Carolina  and 
Georgia  troops  and  Terry's  brigade,  that  held  within  it  most  of  the 
fragments  of  the  old  Stonewall  Brigade,  were  the  first  to  enter.  Be- 
hind came  all  the  others,  the  mass  of  the  Second  Corps.  Cold  was  the 
October  water,  —  cold,  deep,  and  rushing  fast  to  Uie  sea.  Over  it, 
holding  high  every  musket,  went  the  Second  Corps,  and  made  no 
tarrying,  formed  in  the  thickening  light  in  the  woods  where  the  blue 
outposts  had  been,  formed  and  went  forward  at  a  nm,  led  by  the  din 
of  the  cavalry  ahead.  Not  only  the  cavalry,  for  now  they  heard 
Kershaw  thundering  upon  the  front.  Everywhere  noise  arose  and 
tore  the  solemn  dawn.  The  woods  opened,  there  came  a  sense  of 
cleared  spaces,  and  then  a  vision  of  a  few  breastworks,  —  not  many, 
for  Sheridan  had  not  thought  his  army  could  be  tinned,  —  of  ser- 
ried tents,  of  a  headquarters  flag,  of  a  great  park  of  bubbly,  white- 
topped  wagons,  of  the  rear,  in  short,  of  the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah. 
It  showed  a  scene  of  vast  and  sudden  confusion  and  noise;  it  buzzed 
like  an  overturned  hive.  "  Yaaihhh I  Yaaiihhh I  Yaaaaiiiihhhl" 
rang  the  yell  of  the  Second  Corps. 

It  struck  so  fierce  and  it  struck  so  fell,  while  in  front  Kershaw 
and  Rosser  aided  so  ably  —  the  bees  all  left  the  hive  and,  save 
those  who  were  struck  to  the  groimd  and  they  were  many,  and  those 
\'ho  were  captured  and  they  were  many,  streamed  to  the  northward 
ill  a  strange  panic.  They  dashed  from  the  tents  where  they  had  been 
si  ^ping ;  with  the  sleep  yet  in  their  eyes  they  poured  across  the  fields. 
They  left  the  wide  camp,  left  arms,  knapsacks,  clothing,  and  their 
huge  supplies.  They  "possessed  not  even  a  company  organization," 
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?tt8w„  doubted  bC'cTJ^":™  "»"«'■. -"o  on.  SJ^ 
nanked  at  dawn  was  m  k^  a  ""™ge  or  grey  courage  —  h„t  \   \: 

"RPWite  directi^'   ^  °t  "?"•*  '«<>  ">^y  we  were  «S   •"  •?' 

came  to  pass  that  the  faS  JS^'f.^'  "^"d  «>,»  he  says  "i. 
Jubal  Early  thinks  otherwise  anH 

nght,  and  Pegram  was  senf  fll?^  ^^^"^  *°  P^ess  heavijro„  f?' 

PO-fO"  norU.  of  Middletow^i^^J?^  "^^Wi  "ien  up 

y  oow,  the  morning  ad- 
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vandng,  ordered  Gordon,  he  says,  "to  take  position  on  Kershaw' 
left  and  advance  with  the  purpose  of  driving  the  enemy  from  his  ne\ 
position  —  Kershaw  and  Ramseur  being  ordered  to  advance  at  thi 
same  time."  He  continues:  "  As  the  enemy's  cavalry  on  our  left  wa 
very  strong,  and  had  the  benefit  of  an  open  country  to  the  rear  o 
that  flank,  a  repulse  at  this  time  would  have  been  disastrous,  and  ] 
therefore  directed  General  Gordon,  if  he  found  the  enemy's  line  to< 
strong  to  attack  with  success,  not  to  make  the  assault.  The  advano 
was  made  for  some  distance,  when  Gordon's  skirmishers  came  bad 
reporting  a  line  of  battle  in  front  behind  breastworks,  and  Genera 
Gordon  did  not  make  the  attack.  It  was  now  apparent  that  it  wouk 
not  do  to  press  my  troops  farther.  They  had  been  up  all  nighi 
and  were  much  jaded.  In  passing  over  rough  ground  to  attack  thi 
enemy  in  the  early  morning  their  own  ranks  had  been  much  disor 
dered,  and  the  men  scattered,  and  it  required  time  to  re-form  them 
Their  ranks,  moreover,  were  much  thinned  by  th .;  absence  of  mei 
engaged  in  plundering  the  enemy's  camps.  .  .  .  The  delay  .  . 
had  enabled  the  enemy  to  r;illy  a  portion  of  his  routed  troops,  anc 
his  immense  force  of  cavalry,  which  remained  intact,  was  threaten 
ing  both  of  our  flanks  in  an  open  country,  which  of  itself  renderec 
an  advance  extremely  hazardous.  I  determined,  therefore,  to  trj 
and  hold  what  had  been  gained." 

I^  ow  Gordon  was  a  generous,  chivalrous,  bold,  and  devoted  soldier 
And  Jubal  Early  was  a  bold  and  devoted  man  and  a  general  of  nc 
mean  ability.  Which  was  right  and  which  was  wrong,  or  how  largel) 
both  were  right,  will,  perhaps,  be  never  known.  But  hard  upor 
Early's  slur  upon  the  conduct  of  the  troops,  his  repeated  statemeni 
that  they  were  too  busy  plundering  to  go  forward,  there  comes  ar 
indignant  cry  of  denial.  Says  Clement  Evans,  "My  command  wa< 
not  straggling  and  plundering."  And  General  Battle,  "I  never  sais 
troops  behave  better  than  ours  did  at  Cedar  Creek."  And  General 
Wharton,  "It  is  true  that  there  were  parties  passing  over  the  field 
and  perhaps  pillaging,  but  most  of  these  were  citizens,  teamsters, 
and  persons  attached  to  the  quartermaster's  and  other  departments, 
and  perhaps  a  few  soldiers  who  had  taken  the  wounded  to  the  rear. 
No,  General;  the  disaster  was  not  due  to  the  soldiers  leaving  theii 
commands  and  pillaging."  And  another  officer,  "The  men  went 
through  a  camp  just  as  it  was  deserted,  with  hats,  boots,  blankets, 
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tents,  and  such  tMn»- -   *  ^97 

ance  that  day,  and  all^^fthe  fiSdff  °  "^^  '^^^  ^'  ^«  a*C 
that  many  men  strapai  J^    -i    .    ®'°  "°"  'ear  to  front  "  It  {=  * 
iarge  numVhrgfl^'^^^SX"^^  '"^  they  w:;iVn  ^Jn^ 
had  come  up  to  the  army  fo^m^^.v  .  ^  '"««er's  campaign  who 
i'ke  a  division  down  tKke  ttn^'^"°""*t^'°«.  and  whf  kme 
2;  the  field  and  camps  anXS^tt^'P^"'""^  soon  scattered 
more  °rl^s  disabled  and  no^onSTM^t'T  ^^^^y^^re  soldiers 
cameon  the  battlefield  and  s^atteJJi  Tut^^^"^^'^^^^  they 
But  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  ?!!•  *  TJ^^ ^e«  not  men  with  gun? 
whohad  fallen  out  of  ranJ«^  l^?   !.'  Ear  y  mistook  them  for  men 
manders  left  on  record  thril  t^r       '''°"'    ^*°y  of  the  dead  com 
every  h'ving  Confedeme  officrr^^'  ""^  ^'  « t"^«'  ^  S  thTt' 
corps,  or  division,  or  brieadf  ot  7  •  ~™«anded  at  Cedar  CrUk  ^ 
that  his  men  fought  wi^  ul'^aTra^"^^^^^ 
Zli^T  '"  ^'"^  t°  plunder  th';^*f^°^^^  ""^  d'<i  not  abandon 
So  the  Army  of  the  Vallev  th.t^  ^P^^^ed  camps." 

bring  ti.„  totoiS^^  °'i*'  ««"«>  and  NfaS% 
«o  force  tiem  toUsten  to  LK  i  "  T^l^^  "■Kaaization  Md 
and  now  news  comes  to  ?l.!l7     ..^^^  ""ack  and  retrievinip 

'•.eeighteenthinTin'S;-^" '■"*""'■''*«' slep"Sght-of 

As  he  mounted  his  hor«*.  ^L 
^ster;  as,  a  hard  rider  hr^hunfr  ?""'  ^  '°"^"^^  ^"our  of  dis 

S  \^^^^'  the  ^ndtouthf  ht^'^r^f  ^^^-'^^^^^^^^^^^ 
ba  tie    He  bent  to  the  horee  Wt  ^  ^^'""tly  the  din  of  distant 
o'dock,  south  of  Winchester  "theh"':?  T^  ^^  ^P^'  AbouSe 
2?ht  trains  and  men  coming  tJ  4e  '   °^  ^J  ^"^^^ives  appeared! 
Hisfo,lowersdidwhatthT;cou,d^ 
-^e  day  wore  away,  th^  .^S^^^::^^^^^^^ 
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—  waiting.  Upon  the  top  of  Massanutten,  in  a  wine-hued  worl 
above  the  smoke  and  clamour,  was  a  grey  signal  station,  and  it  si| 
nailed  the  Army  of  the  Valley  below.  It  signalled  first, "  The  enen 
hashalted  and  isre-forming."  It signalledsecond,  "They arecomin 
back  by  the  pike  and  neighbouring  roads."  It  signalled  third,  "Tt 
enemy's  cavalry  has  checked  General  Rosser,and  assumed  the  offet 
sive."  It  signalled  fourth,  "The  enemy,  in  heavy  column,  is  comiji 
up  the  pike." 

The  rallied  Eighth  and  Nineteenth  Corps,  Sheridan  at  their  heac 
came  back  and  joined  the  steadfast  Sixth.  Together  they  gave  batti 
to  the  grey  who  had  waited  for  this  strange  hour.  In  it  the  tabic 
were  turned.  Command  after  command,  the  grey  were  broken 
There  was  a  gap  in  the  line,  left  who  knew  how?  Through  it  like 
river  in  freshet  roared  the  blue. 

It  beat  upon  Steve's  brain  like  waves  of  hell,  that  battle.  Th 
Sixty-fifth  had  held  him  like  a  vise;  not  for  one  moment  had  he  es 
caped.  In  the  midst  of  plenty  he  was  not  let  to  plunder;  in  the  fac 
of  danger  he  was  not  somehow  able  to  fall  out,  to  straggle,  or  t( 
malinger.  All  his  talents  seemed  to  desert  him.  Perhaps  Dave  May 
dew  had  him  really  under  observation,  or  perhaps  he  only  fanciec 
that  that  was  the  case.  He  was  afraid  of  Dave.  Through  the  fore 
noon,  indeed,  hope  sustained  him.  The  Yankees  had  run  away,  anc 
though  the  Golden  Brigade  with  others  shifted  its  place,  movinj 
from  left  to  right,  and  though,  beside  the  first  great  onset,  it  cam( 
sharply  several  times  into  touch  with  the  foe,  it,  too,  under  divisior 
orders,  must  end  in  waiting,  waiting.  Steve  was  convinced  that  the 
Yankees  were  too  frightened  to  come  back,  and  that  presently  there 
would  be  broken  ranks  and  permission  to  the  men  to  help  themselves 
in  moderation.  The  hope  kept  him  cheerful,  despite  the  grumbling 
of  the  Sixty-fifth.  "  Why  don't  we  go  forward  ?  What  are  we  wait- 
ing here  for?  We 're  losing  time.— and  losing  it  to /A««.  Why  don't 
we  —  What  are  they  signalling  up  there  on  the  mountain?  "  —  And 
then  burst  the  storm  and  hope  went  out. 

The  lantern  slides  shifted  rapidly  —  now  black,  now  fearful,  vivid 
pictures.  For  what  seemed  an  eternity  Steve  did  tear  cartridges, 
load  and  fire  with  desperation.  A  black  ring  came  round  his  mouth; 
the  sweat  poured  down,  his  chest  heaved  beneath  his  ragged  shirt. 
Fire  /  —  Fire  t  —  Fire  I  —  Fire  I  And  all  to  right  and  left  was  the 
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and  then  fomard  upwiL  wT    "7^  ^^^^^^^  «nk  to  his  Im^ 

line  pause  just  a  momenrX.K^^^^^'^*'^' ?«*«««  down  the 
coming.  too,directJy,Sa;e  ^s^Biif^ZJ^'''''-  "^  '"^^^on  Hit 
He  saw  Allan,  tall  and  stroig^d^f  ^'i^*"  '''^"'  «^  ^^^  Ws  dutv! 
firing  steadily.  Fi« /-/•,>"*/ !^1,^;  ^^^  a  great  smoke  wreath 
tion  of  ammunition.  Jim  Watts  w^fn/r'  There  rose  a  que^ 
ndges  and  brought  them  whl  t^. !°"' ""^  ^^  ^^°  ^^nt  for?artt 

^w  the  cartridle-beare^'a^iLce  comT/  ''"*'  °^  ^^^"^-  s"ve 
the  cloud  -  then  the  cloud  «^wrST?*'  *^™«st-faced,  through 
no  more.  He  heard  a  voice  ''^!T  '*^-^»?™ed.  and  he  4w  them 
niounted,leadingthechTrge.Sew^^^^^^ 

^n   !'f  J''^  ^*^  »  effect  run  ami"l    H  ^^'^.^"'y-fifth;  he  ciuld 
beneath ^isfeet likearhythm^drn^l"  -^^  ^^''  ^^^  ""«^en  ground 
for  the  first  and  only  tiWta'S  We  ?"''''"« ^^'^^'"^^^l^me, 
the  smoke  came  a  li>m  of  fo^s  £  Lw  ^k  \r «'  T'*^"  through 
down  manyand fast.  ^iZ/Z-^/i^L  ^x?^^  *^'"e  cavalry  bearing 
for  all  the  emptied  saddles    A  h?  ^^'  ^*>«/~but  on  they  <W 
a  thousand  fo?m?^galt  i^  S:  rSk'tr 'i^S^"*  ^^^l 
there  came  a  chaos  of  voicw  annlS     '^^f^  *^^°«  the  vision- 
heat,  a  pi^ure,  a  roaring  X^f^r^  Z  ^""»P^*«,  a  frightfi' 
where  he  fell,  desperately  woimdedT'      '?  '^'^  ^***"d  Cleave 
saw  the  Sixty-fifth  VirgiJ^-rffen 'aid  H  Vi'  °°^^*^°  «"«^de,  he 
<jy  of  a  launder  Run^turet  a^l;^"?^  '""l^''  With  'the 
the  horse  that  reared  abovehi^Ln^f'"!"^"^^'  at  the  reins  of 
nder,atall  and  powerful man^iStr^'^''^'^">'^°ffi'e.  Its 
way3,cut  at  him  with  asabre  Stev/^i    k""''*"^"''  ^''^g  side! 
the  bridle.  The  horse'fh^i  st^S  wf ''^r^"™'^^^ 

andtherew^:^t"LlS?H"'K  ^«  «°^°ke  hung  heavy 
sfemed  no  noise,  tkelhe^Z^^;^''^^-^^'  ^t  firft  the« 
The  greater  noise,  the  thunde?InH  cK  ^°*"^«  ^^  the  sighing 
*way    He  raised  himseTonLfe^^^^^ 

rested  his  head  on  his  fa^LTT.     ^""^  ^^  ^«"  he  sat  up  and 
httie  by  HtUe  his  ^l^^e  f^ci^l'^il^^^^-d  shiverin^As 

oacK,  He  began  to  draw  conclusions. 


400 


CEASE  FIRING 


There  had  been  a  battle  —  now  he  remembered  —  and  the  army 
was  beaten.  ...  He  listened  now  in  reality  and  he  heard,  far  up 
the  pike  and  across  the  fields,  in  the  darkness,  the  sound  of  retreat 
and  pursuit.  It  made  a  wall  of  sound,  stretching  east  and  west,  roll- 
ing southward,  going  farther  and  farther  away,  dwindling  at  last 
into  a  hollow  murmur,  leaving  behind  it  the  bitter,  pungent  night, 
and  the  sotmds  as  near  at  hand  as  crickets  in  the  grass.  W<^er  — 
water  —  water  —  water  .  .  .  OGodl  —  OGodl  —  OGod! 

Steve  rose  uncertainly.  His  tongue,  too,  was  swollen  with  thirst. 
He  saw  lights  wavering  over  the  field,  and  here  and  there  a  flare 
where  camp  followers  had  built  themselves  a  fire.  There  reached  his 
ears  a  burst  of  harsh  laughter,  then  from  some  quarter  where  there 
was  pillaging  a  drunken  quarrel.  The  regularly  moving  lights  were, 
he  knew,  gatherers  of  the  wounded.  A  shrill  crying  from  a  hollow 
where  was  a  red  glare  proclaimed  a  field  hospital.  But  the  gather- 
ers of  the  wounded  were  clothed  in  blue.  They  would  touch  no  grey 
wounded  until  their  own  were  served,  and  then,  if  events  allowed 
them  to  minister,  they  would  prove  but  lifters  and  forwarders  to 
Northern  prisons.  Steve,  swaying  as  he  stood,  stared  at  the  bob- 
bing lights.  He  was  dead  from  himger,  tortured  with  thirst,  and  his 
head  ached  and  ached  from  the  blow  of  the  horse's  hoof.  A  thought 
came  to  him.  If  he  told  the  bobbing  lights  that  he  loved  the  North 
and  would  fight  for  it  in  a  blue  coat,  then,  maybe,  things  would 
happen  like  a  full  canteen  and  a  handful  of  hard-tack  and  a  long 
and  safe  sleep  beside  one  of  those  camp-fires.  He  started  toward 
the  lights.  Water  I — Water  1 — Water  ! — Water  !  cried  the  plain. 
Ahhhhl  Aaahhkt  Water! 

Somewhere  out  of  starveling  and  poor  soil  there  pushed  upward 
in  the  soul  of  Steve,  came  into  a  murky  and  muddy  light,  and  there 
flowered,  though  after  a  tarnished  and  niggard  sort,  a  something 
that  first  stayed  his  steps,  then  turned  them  away  from  the  bobbing 
lights.  It  was  not  a  strong  growth,  but  the  flower  of  it  rubbed  his 
eyes  so  that  he  saw  Thunder  Rxm  rather  than  Northern  plenty,  and 
the  haggard,  fleeing  grey  army  rather  than  a  turned  coat.  He  did 
not  feel  virtuous  as  he  had  done  when  he  saved  the  army  from  the 
"  avalanche,"  he  only  felt  homesick  and  wretched  and  horribly  suf- 
fering. When  at  a  few  paces  he  came  to  a  deep  gully  and  slipped  and 
slid  down  its  side  to  the  bottom,  where  he  was  safe  from  the  lights 
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S?  ^"^  encountering  the  bodt  of  1    TJ^^^"^  ^^  ^™  *  little  to  the 
fts  own  arms  were  yet  blS.  f     ^'?"'  ^^  ^^  cease  to  driik 

blue  vedette,  Steve  tooU  by  ^e  ?ecl'"?°>^'>'  ^e  the  b<Sy  oft 
the  miry  bank    u^  —  ^  "^^  '*Ss  and  drew  it  «.„•*         -^ 

his  eyes  when  he  heard  a  buS  t^  ^^u'^^^  ^'  ^^^  wXcWd 

Cavalry  comin'  this  way  I^  Dal  S"  ^'"^""^  ^^  ^rottfng  hoie 

to  his  feet  and  down  into  L  T*'""  ^em  to  hell!"  He  stL»    !." 
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rough  and  so  sparsely  inhabited  that  he  did  not  see  a  house.  H( 
went  on,  swaying  now  in  his  gait,  and  presently  by  the  rising  sur 
he  saw  a  sloping  field,  ragged  and  stony  and  covered  with  a  poci 
stand  of  corn,  and  at  the  top  a  fairish  log  cabin  set  against  a  pint 
wood.  A  ctirl  of  smoke  was  coming  from  the  chimney. 

Steve  stimibled  up  the  hillside  and  through  a  garden  path  to  a 
crazy  porch  overhung  by  a  gourd  vine.  Here  a  lean  moimtain  womar 
met  him.  "  Better  be  keerf ul  I "  she  said.  "  The  dawg  's  awful  fierce 
Here,  dawg!" 

The  dog  came,  bristling.  Steve  retreated  a  few  steps.  "I  ain't 
nothin'  but  a  poor  Confederate  soldier!  —  'n*  I  'm  jest  about  dead  foi 
hunger  'n'  tiredness.  There's  been  an  awful  big  battle  'n'  I  got  my 
wounds.  If  you'd  jest  let  me  rest  a  bit  here,  ma'am,  'n',  for  God's 
sake,  give  me  somethin'  to  eat  — " 

"Well,"  said  the  woman,  "you  kin  rest,  an'  then  you  kin  pay  by 
helpin'  me  stack  the  com.  My  husband  was  killed  over  in  Hamp- 
shire, bushwhackin',  an'  the  dawg  an'  I  an'  a  gun  air  livin'  together." 

Steve  slept  all  day  in  the  lean-to,  beneath  a  quilt  of  bright  patch- 
work. He  had  combread  and  a  chicken  for  supper,  and  then  he 
wrapped  himself  luxuriously  in  the  quilt  again  and  slept  all  night. 
The  next  day  he  helped  the  mountain  woman  stack  the  com. 

"  You  live  so  out  of  the  way,"  he  said, "  I  don't  reckon  Sheridan  '11 
never  come  bumin'  'n'  slayin'  up  here !  You  got  chickens  'n'  a  cow  'n' 
the  fat  of  the  land." 

"It  air  a  peaceful  mountain,"  agreed  the  woman.  "I  ain't  never 
seen  a  Yankee  an'  I  don't  know  as  I  want  to.  Thar's  a  feud  on  be- 
tween the  folks  in  the  Cove  an'  the  folks  on  Deer  Mountain,  but  my 
husband  was  a  Hampshire  man,  an'  I'm  out  of  it.  Don't  nobody 
give  me  any  trouble  an'  I  get  along.  Yaas,  the  cow's  a  good  milker 
an'  I  got  a  pig  an'  plenty  of  chickens." 

"Don't  you  get  lonesome,  livin*  this  way  by  yourself  —  'n'  you  a 
fine-lookin'  woman,  too?" 

"Am  I  fine-lookin'  ?  "  said  the  mountain  woman.  "I  never  knew 
that  before." 

They  stacked  the  com  all  day,  and  at  dark  Steve  had  another 
chicken  and  more  combread  and  an  egg  for  supper. 

"  Tell  me  about  your  folks,"  said  the  woman, "  an'  how  life 's  done 
you,  an'  about  soldiering." 
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"r..7t   •  ,       *  rhodomontade  that  Hw  i^  woman  used  snuflF. 

Butlain'tsurel'UgosoJdSrin.o     ^^^^o^edit.  ' 

the  army  'n'  all 's  enougf  I  ±Th  ^  °^°'"'"  ^«  ^^osed.  "Savin' 

The  mountain  ^.omZ^S  a  1^?°??^^'  ^^««e-" 
small  round  tin  box  of  snul^he  w^  nof'^^  J^^  ^^^  ^to  th. 
and,  m  a  gaunt  way,  not  bad-J^W     °f  1°"**  °'^«r  than  Sl.v. 

«.^  "T^/'  •>?««."  be  th^  ^'v'?^;'"^^'''"  the  hilltop 
^«i.  Anyhow.t.,fighu„,„„/  '4    n  tte^r-s  ended,  or  -i. 

°  she's  got  property,  'n'lVesefn  «!5^  /'"""^  "'  *  «ood  wo/ker 
Heard  was  worse-lookin'.''      '*'°  ^  ^^'^^^  worse-Ioo4».  Sa 

^s  hostess  hang  the  kettle  overVi^*]^^  *^°"^^  ^e  and  watched 
a  bucket  from  the  sprinranXlUt  °^^?<>r  &-e  and  bring  waterS 

J>teve  grmned  prooitiaHv..,,    ^^.   rl«na«-yougoin'awL?» 
go  away  at  all 
your  name  ?  " 

;;My  name's  Cyrilla." 

It  s  this-a-way,"  he  remarked  after  .  .-i        . 

ar^ed  after  a  silence  in  which  the  crick- 
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ets  chirped.  "I've  kind  of  thought  it  out.  War  kills  men  off  right 
along.  When  they  're  brave  they  get  killed  all  the  quicker,  or  they 
just  get  off  by  the  skin  of  their  teeth  like  I  done.  No  matter  how 
strong,  'n'  brave,  *n'  enterprisin',  'n'  volunterin'  they  are,  they 
get  killed,  'n'  killed.  Killed  off  jest  the  same 's  the  bees  sting  the  best 
fruit.  *N'  then  what  becomes  of  the  country?  It  ain't  populated 
'less  'n  the  rest  of  us  —  them  that  got  off  by  the  skin  of  their  teeth 
like  I  did,  'n'  them  that  ain't  never  gone  in  like  some  bomb-proofs 
I  know  —  'less  'n  the  rest  of  us  acts  our  part !  That 's  what  war  does. 
It  'liminates  the  kind  that  pushes  to  the  front  'n'  plants  flags.  'N' 
then  —  as  Living  don't  intend  to  drop  off  —  what's  the  rest  of  us 
that 's  left  got  to  be?  We  got  to  be  what  I  heard  a  preacher  rail '  seed- 
corn  'n'  ancestors.'  We  got  to  marry  'n'  people  the  earth.  We 
ain'tkilled."  Steve  ceased  to  nurse  his  ankle,  straightened  his  lean  red 
body,  and  widening  his  lips  until 'his  lean  red  jaws  wrinkled,  turned 
to  his  hostess.  "Cyrilla.  —  That's  a  mighty  pretty  name.  .  .  . 
Why  should  n't  you  'n'  me  marry?  You  got  a  house  'n'  I  got  a  house, 
over  in  Blue  Ridge  on  Thunder  Run  Moimtain,  'n'  I  got  a  little  real 
money,  too!  When  the  war's  over  we  can  go  get  it. — What  d'  ye 
say?" 

Cyrilla  screwed  on  the  top  of  the  snuff-box.  "I  been  right  lone- 
some," she  admitted.  "  But  ef  I  marry  you,  you  got  to  promise  not 
to  go  bushwhackin' !  You  got  to  stay  safe  at  home,  'n'  you  got  to  do 
what  I  tell  you.  I  ain't  goin'  to  have  two  husbands  killed  fightin' 
Yankees." 
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made  a  forced  march  wtst^rlS^  "^"^  ^""°"s,  a  blue  hStHp 

ft.  .k^f  r?  wader's  cavaliy  and  rSj?"  J^"""*"*  "««  iMt 

.•  <.,'*•     ^  t*ke  the  ground  "  h*^  JT^  evicted  the  inhabitants 
»e  frankness  that  w«»  -f!:^^' .  *«  »tetesupon  the  oc««.v».  31? 
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ping  them  all,  and  by  next  Wednesday  the  town  will  be  a  real  noil- 
itary  town,  with  no  women  boring  me  every  order  I  give." 

In  mid-November,  quitting  the  place,  he  burned  it  before  he  went. 
"Behind  us,"  he  remarks,  "lay  Atlanta,  smouldering  and  in  ruins, 
the  black  smoke  rising  high  in  air  and  hanging  like  a  pall  over  the 
ruined  city.  .  .  .  The  men  are  marching  steadily  and  rapidly  with 
a  cheery  look  and  a  swinging  pace." 

Of  his  March  to  the  Sea  upon  which  he  was  now  entered,  he  says, 
"Had  General  Grant  overwhelmed  and  scattered  Lee's  Army  and 
occupied  Richmond  he  would  have  come  to  Atlanta;  but  as  I  hap- 
pen^ to  occupy  Atlanta  first,  and  had  driven  Hood  off  to  a  diverg- 
ent line  of  operations  far  to  the  west,  it  was  good  strategy  to  leave 
him  to  a  subordinate  force  and  with  my  main  army  join  Grant  at 
Richmond.  The  most  practicable  route  to  Richmond  was  nearly  a 
thousand  miles  in  distance,  too  long  for  a  single  march;  hence  the 
necessity  to  reach  the  seacoast  for  a  new  base.  Savannah,  distant 
three  hundred  miles,  was  the  nearest  point,  and  this  distance  we 
accomplished  from  November  12th  to  December  aist."  And  he 
telegraphs  to  Grant  that  he  will  send  back  all  his  woimded  and 
worthless  and,  with  his  effective  army,  "move  through  Georgia, 
smashing  things  to  the  sea."  He  kept  his  word.  They  were  thor- 
oughly smashed. 

The  men,  marching  "with  a  cheery  look  and  a  steady  pace"  list- 
ened to  a  General  Order  directing  them  to  "forage  liberally  on  the 
country,"  and  "generally  to  so  damage  the  cotmtry  as  to  make  it 
untenable  to  the  enemy."  They  obeyed  and  made  it  untenable  to 
all,  including  women  and  children,  the  sick  and  the  old.  They  heard 
that  their  commander  meant "  to  make  Georgia  howl,"  and  they  did 
what  they  could  to  further  his  wish.  He  states  indeed  —  in  a  letter 
to  his  wife  —  that  "this  universal  burning  and  wanton  destruction 
of  private  property  is  not  justified  in  war,"  and  "  I  know  all  the  prin- 
cipal officers  detest  the  infamous  practice  as  much  as  I  do,"  but  the 
practice  went  on  —  and  he  was  commander.  He  left  behind  him, 
from  north  to  south  of  a  great  State  a  swathe  of  misery,  horror,  and 
destruction  fifty  miles  wide.  There  were  good  and  gallant  men  in  his 
legions,  good  and  gallant  men  by  the  thousand,  but  "Sherman's 
bummers  "  went  unchecked,  and  so  far  as  is  known,  unrebuked.  The 
swathe  was  undeniably  there,  and  the  insult  and  the  agony  and 
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the  honor.  Geonria  was  «moj    .    .  ^7 

„i°  ""  »"» tine  Hood  had  ^JZ^  *"  'P'^- 

w«ther  Md  was  moving nOT^J2d'i«^"°««« in chilly.snow 
WMtherdearedandth.™™  "■«  snow  did  not  hoW    n 

recaUed  fa  this  month  dS^„„t^  ^-^  ■««•  F<««  , 
tten  «me  the  co^,,  of  Stepto^"^''  '^'_^  of  the  an„; 
A.  P.  Stewart,  and  of  Cheatham   Tklf '  r*"^  =  "W  ""Ps,  -  of 

yit's^^i'ii-^4<'i^S-4         »« 

R.ver  to  cross.  The  nightTttVTw^r'^'lT""'"'™  the  Duck 

taelhadacupofLC-ii^^in^  *  ™P  »'  coffee." !^£ 

M  about  the  mule  and  the  daSv  f^^i  I  "•  ''""  ""  »  ston-l 

Down  to  the  water  and  o^S  ^  .""'  "^  "'  ^"K"  -" 
diwn  went  the  compam"  a^d  «,?.!  ^'"°™  ''"<'«'  i»  «>•  wmtrv 

''XKfdge^CS^^ri"*^"^^^^---^ 

r^-"-  i>>reSrbX°i-t"*-^?HoMi;*ltl-; 

A  year  ago!  It  was  awful  loZ  !1  ^"  ""^  "'^  ^hat  night  ?  » - 
•nas  to  Christmas  ~  hut^^^Z^''' ^^  '''''  ^''"^^  from  Christ- 
thwgawfuI!''-«That'.  Cff  t!^^^  °^  *  ^^^^  nowadays  is  \^m. 
P-s.  I've  seen  m^'^^o  /  ;^^^-^.iong  when  so'^uchlT;- 
I  ve  seen  men  grow  old  h^Ati^^T"^  ^^'  to  Atlan^ 
Place  across  the  river.  rr^U.'^^,,^^^:^^^^^^^^ 
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The  light  grew  stronger  —  a  winter  light,  cold  and  steel-like  upon 
the  flowing  river  and  the  moving  stream  of  men.  Fall  in  I  Fall  in  I 
cried  the  sergeants,  and  the  men  about  the  fires  left  the  red  warmth, 

and  stood  in  ranks  waiting  to  move  down  to  the  water.   " ! 

These  crossings  of  rivers! !   Seeing  that  men  have  always 

warred  and  I  reckon  are  always  going  to  war,  I  don't  see  why  Na- 
ture and  God  —  if  Nature 's  got  a  god  —  did  n't  make  the  earth  a 
smooth  round  battlefield  where  enemies  could  clinch  just  as  easy 
and  keep  clinched  till  one  or  the  other  went  over  the  edge  of  all 
things,  and  went  down,  down,  past  whatever  stars  were  on  that  side! 
What's  the  use  of  scooping  rivers  and  heaping  mountains  in  the 
way  ?  Just  a  nice,  smooth,  black,  eternal  plain  —  with  maybe  one 
wide  river  to  carry  the  blood  away  — " 

The  soldiers,  breaking  step,  crossed  and  crossed  by  the  pontoon 
bridge.  "The  Duck  River!  —  Quack!  quack!  —  Franklin's  on  the 
Harpeth."  "Benjamin  Franklin  or  Franklin  Pierce?"  — "Benja- 
min was  a  peaceful  kind  of  fellow  for  a  revolutionary  —  did  n't  be- 
lieve in  war!  Neither  did  JeflFerson.  Not  on  general  principles. 
Thought  it  barbarous.  Fought  on  necessity,  but  believed  in  making 
necessity  occur  more  rarely.  Perfectly  feasible  thing!  Necessity's 
much  more  n.^Ieable  than  we  think.  When  we  don't  want  it  war 
won't  be  necessary."  —  "Want  it!  Do  you  reckon  any  one  wants 
it  ?"— "Lord,  yes!  until  they've  got  it.  —  Of  course  there's  some 
that  likes  it  even  after  they  've  got  it  —  but  they  're  getting  scarce." 
—  "I  don't  know.  Sometimes  it's  necessary,  and  sometimes  it's 
good  fim."  — "Yes.  A  hard  necessity  and  a  savage  pastime. 
*  Patriotism '?  There 's  a  bigger  phrase  — '  Mother  Earth  and  Fellow 
Men.'"  —  Column  forward! 

On  through  the  leafless  countrj'  marched  the  somewhat  tattered, 
somewhat  shoeless  Army  of  Tennessee.  Tramp  of  feet  and  roll  of 
wheels,  tramp  of  feet  and  roll  of  wheels  .  .  .  "Listen!  Firing  ahead! 
That's  Forrest!"  The  marching  Army  took  up  the  praise  of  For- 
rest. "  Forrest !  Forrest 's  like  Stonewall  Jackson  —  always  in  front 
making  personal  observations."  —  "Forrest!  If  I  was  a  company 
in  trouble  I'd  rather  see  Forrest  coming  on  King  Phillip  than  King 
Arthur  or  the  Angel  Gabriel ! "  —  "  Forrest !  Did  you  ever  see  Forrest 
rally  his  men?  Draws  a  pistol  and  shoots  a  retreating  colour- 
bearer  —  takes  the  colours  and  says '  Come  on ! ' "  —  "Forrest 's  had 


THE  ARMY  OF  TENNESSEE        ^ 

"Forrest?  Vou  fellows  lX„,^  ^  l""  ''""^  »'  «  auke  "  - 
««ofbulgethanforaweekoft2u«...f.™^°?  feateen  ™„. 

bad  move,  and  then  I  rode  ri^f.      i°°*'  ^*^  Griereon  ^kTa 
habit 'to  git  that  first  ^thVh?^^'"^'"'  tactics!  Says  i^s  hit 
strategics  -  and  buTge -1^!^°'°''  T"''  ^^''^  tacU«f  L  aS? 
f  did  n't  know  r^.fLlJ^'n'^Zt'^'i:' "  -  " ^'^  j" k  iS,' 
you  hear  what  the  old  Jady  saW  to  i^  ^^"^^  ^°«-"  -  '^ 
"No.   What  did  she  say?^^-!^.  wdl^.  «  Cowan's  Station?'' -Il 
sauntering  at  a  gallop  through  theSL  IS."*  ^  """  ^««  kind  of 
at  th«r  heels.  The  old  ladrdid^uS^,':.*^  ^-^^'^  "^«<>n  Yankees 
S,^  °"'  sherunsinto  the  mwSlI  ItthT"* ""  ^^  '°  ^°  '^at-a- 
skirts,  and  stops  dead  short  Z^LV^  '  '^''  ^^  ^P^eads  her 
big  grey  horse  and  a  six-feet  t^:,"^*"  «°^«'o  ™n  over  her  a 

The  finng  ahead  continued  ~  thlrf         "'  ^°"  ^^^d  off  I  > 
near  Spring  Hill  -  and  Sorina  wn  ^^"°«^  nien  said  that  it  was 
"Goh.^  to  be  a  battl?? ''!?" yi  fhjT  *^?^  ""'^^  ^^^  ^ra^^ 
Franklin  behind  breastwork^^''-^<'?i,f  .^"^^"'*«<i  Thomas  at 
mauga'isoneof  thebestletn^uA''  "«htl    'Rock  of  Chicka 
«n't  there  himself -Ih    's  at  N^.r^^'^^^'^ '''■"" ThomS 
"ght-  We  'II  meet  Schofie^d  " -^ » r'^"'*    ?''  Schofield."  -  '^ 
gettmg  louder  -  Fran£  .etl?„,^°^"°^°  ^'^  againl  -  Firing 
Sffloke  over  the  hill-tops ~,/I',V^^^,^^^^^  wind  rising- 
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"Did  you  notice  that  old  graveyard  back  there  at  Mt.  Pleasant  — 
a  beautiful,  quiet  place?  Well,  General  Cleburne  rode  up  and  looked 
over  the  wall,  and  he  said,  says  he,  'If  I  die  in  this  country,  I 
should  like  to  be  buried  here.' "  —  Column  forward! 

Spring  Hill  —  Spring  Hill  at  three  o'clock,  and  Schofield's  troops 
scattered  through  this  region,  concentrating  hurriedly,  with  intent 
to  give  battle  if  needs  be,  but  with  a  preference  for  moving  north 
along  the  pike  to  Thomas  at  Franklin.  What  they  wished  was 
granted  them.  Here  and  there  through  the  afternoon  musketry 
rolled,  but  there  was  no  determined  attack.  Hood  says  Cheatham 
was  at  fault,  and  Cheatham  says  General  Hood  dreamed  the  details 
and  the  orders  he  describes.  However  that  may  be,  no  check  was 
given  to  Schofield  that  day,  and  in  the  dark  night-time,  he  and 
his  trains  and  troops  went  by  the  sleeping  Confederate  host  and 
escaped,  all  but  unmolested,  to  Franklin  — and  henceforth  the 
Tennessee  campaign  was  lost,  lost! 

Dawn  and  marching  on  Franklin  —  red  dawn  and  the  great 
beech  trees  of  the  region  spreading  their  leafless  arms  across  the  way 
—  sunrise  and  a  cold,  bright  day  — Column  forward /  — Column 
forward  /—Hood  "  the  fighter"  at  the  head,  tall  and  blue-eyed  and 
tawny-bearded  —  S.  D.  Lee  and  Stewart  and  Cheatham  — the 
division  commanders,  Patrick Clebvme and  "Alleghany"  Johnson 
and  Carter  Stevenson  and  Clayton  and  French  and  Loring  and 
Walthall  and  Bate  and  Brown,  and  the  artillerymen  and  the  rum- 
bling guns,  and,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp/  the  infantry  of  the 
Army  of  Tennessee.  Eighteen  hundred  of  these  men  were  to  die 
at  Franklin.  Four  thousand  were  to  be  wounded.  Two  thousand 
were  going  to  prison.  A  division  commander  was  to  die.  Four 
brigade  commanders  were  to  die,  others  to  be  wounded  or  taken. 
Fifty-three  commanders  of  regiments  were  to  be  among  the  killed, 
wounded,  and  captured.  The  execution  was  to  take  place  in  three  or 
four  hours  of  a  November  afternoon  and  a  moonless  night.  Tramp, 
tramp,  tramp,  tramp/  under  the  leafless  beeches  on  the  Franklin 
Pike.  Closeup,  men  — close  up/ Column  forward/  "What  is  that 
place  in  the  distance  with  the  hflls  behind  it?  —  That 's  Franklin  on 
the  Harpeth." 

The  battle  opened  at  four  o'clock,  and  the  sun  set  before  five. 
There  was  an  open,  quite  imobstructed  plain  nmning  full  to  an 
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..!r  ^'°''  Confrfemte  line  cLd  hTL     "  •  ^«<'«~'  officer, 
"wy,  ftom  tie  dark  frii»rof  rfZ.       "">  »«««chiag  fa  baW, 

l«.  gle^nfag  bn-^U^'i.'J'.^^f'y  fluttering.  „dS>t 

s^s:SrSS^^-2aSr,- 

yaaaaihhhl  Kaaaaa,-SlAA/«?,f*^*^°n  yelled.  YaaaiMSf 

the  gun^rowned  works.  As  the  3^;    *' *  <*ouWe,  on  straight  to 
Cleburne  was  at  the  fionfof  hj!^PP^.*^«  »  "omenUr^Lt 

m  shadow.   A  man,  a  Zd  /'h  !  ^^  ^"^^  <^°W  and  the^^ 
hump  of  earth  trying  toS^XSo^/  '''^'''  '^^  ^'^^  on^ 
rags  around  his  bare,  haIf-froSr?^r« ''"^'"'^  "ood-stai^ed 
just  once  he  uttered  a  groan    cfl       u^^  '"^"'^^  PatienUy^S 
hishead.  Sitting ImgrS^S^Lfi**'"™*^**'^  the  sound  and  t^^^^ 
with  a  half-wisSiriSr^SS^h^*;;^8^«^thesoIdierfo^^^^ 
-yU^gtoanyone.tew'tff  1^^^-^^' -d  -^hout^i^' 
stepped  across,  in  his  stockinged  fe^tL  k-?"  ?/™  ^  ^  hand  he 
soldier.  He  held  out  the  bo^te'^S't^h      '  °  /'^'^  ^^h  to  the 
^,  astonished,  would  We  sJ^wl"  °°'    ^««^dered.  :Se 

Clebumepushedhimback    "Pnf^  '^  "P  ^^  saluted    hut 
Put  them  or"  5~""**^-     Put  them  on  I"  he  saiH  "n»       '     "' 
1.  mem  on.     Stammering  orotests  fi,^    ,j.      °'    "s  an  order 

-^^  Pat"  icadi..  Zn  eie  SS' d'T^rrw.SlS.l' 
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There  was  a  cotton-gin  in  an  open  field  —  there  were  breastworks  — 
every  gun  had  opened,  every  musket  was  blazing,  Casemoit's  brig- 
ade was  using  magazine  breech-loaders.  There  grew  a  welter,  a 
darkness,  a  shrieking.  General  Adams,  of  Loring's  division,  sprang, 
bay  horse  and  all,  across  a  ditch  and  to  the  top  of  a  parapet.  Above 
him  flared  in  the  dark  a  flag.  His  hands  were  upon  the  staff. 
''Fire!"  said  the  colour-guard,  and  their  bullets  killed  him  and  the 
bay  horse.  Gist  and  Strahl  were  killed,  Granbury  was  killed.  And 
Patrick  Romayne  Cleburne  was  killed,  and  lay  in  his  stockinged 
feet  a  few  yards  in  front  of  the  breastwork  across  which  was 
stretched  Adams's  horse. 

Thirteen  times  the  grey  charged.  There  was  no  wind  to  blow 
the  smoke  away.  It  lay  like  a  level  sea,  and  men  fought  in  it  and 
beneath  it,  and  it  would  have  been  dark  even  in  daytime.  As  it  was, 
night  was  here,  and  it  was  dark  indeed,  save  for  the  red  murder 
Ught. 

The th  Virginia  fought  with  the  same  deqieration  that  its 

fellow  regiments  di^layed.  A  wild  energy  seemed  to  inform  the 
entire  grey  army.  Edwud  Gary,  rushing  with  hb  men  to  the  assault, 
staggering  bade,  going  forward  again,  felt  three  times  the  earth  of 
the  breastworks  in  his  hands. 

He  fought,  since  that  was  the  business  in  hand,  as  though  he  loved 
it.  He  did  not  love  it,  but  he  was  skilful,  poised,  and  sure,  and  he 
knew  no  fear.  His  men  had  a  strange  love  for  and  confidence  in  him. 
They  never  put  it  into  words  but  "  He  comes  from  a  sunrise  land 
and  knows  more  than  we"  was  what  they  meant.  He  called  half- 
gods  by  their  names  and  had  that  detachment  which  perforce  men 
honour.  Now,  sword  in  hand,  striving  to  overmount  the  breastworks 
at  Franklin,  rallying  and  leading  his  men  with  a  certain  clean 
efficiency,  he  acted  an  approved  part  in  the  strife,  but  kept  all  the 
time  a  distance  in  his  soul.  He  could  not  be  all  savage  again  and 
exult  or  howl.  Nor  was  he  merely  civilized,  to  feel  weakness  and 
horror  and  repugnance  before  this  blood  and  dirt  and  butchery,  and 
yet  for  pure  pride,  fear  of  disgrace,  and  confusion  of  intellect,  to  call 
on  every  coarser  fibre  of  the  past,  and  exalt  in  the  brain  all  the  old 
sounding,  suggestive  words,  the  words  to  make  you  feel  and  not  to 
think !  He  did  not  call  upon  the  past  though  he  acted  automatically 
as  the  past  had  acted.  He  put  horror  and  pity  and  cold  distaste  and 
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a  ««»se  Of  the  absurd  to  ««•  .;j       .  ^^ 

been  ttere,  ,^^^  ,„  CSfafaS^"*'*."" '«^' "o"^" 
solutions  pncUsed  by  bo.r  .-j- i?      ;  ™  "W*'  have  dedinni 

ke  taw  wh..  h.  <Bd  J  "^  ^™«  tW  p„*to,.    «,  J,  ^^d 
^ain  and  ajrain  ♦hii  ».«  *'" 

f^  'wayed,  lod<«l  in  .^  SS.^.™'"""^  U"  blue  -  bluTwd 
ofier-  then  down  ml  b^  JSLf.?  '"''  "»"  «>ch  apUnst  the 
long  and  mournful  lootrffLi-       ,'""'«  "»'«d- 

^^tW^  in  blue  „  dreSd  i^  ^X'.In  "^  '*»» 
^.  with  never  a  recnUtinr  rramASS...     *" '"»»  "ow  to  the 

tS?^-3S?r«"c^^ 

J»»^ty,  Ic«t,  lost!  -Clebume  de^L"^  ^^^"^  ^^  no  Wr- 
^^.crymg  from  home.        "  ZTm^.  ^"^  ^'?«^'  ^  distant  c^LT 

SK?"  ^^-^^-'S^Hn^^^^^^^^  ^-^«  ^  -^ead  and 
mi  ^  to  the  north.  Now  there  were  at  Nr^^.^l^^^-^^^  ^  few 

S  a™ V -T^  «en  in  blue.  On  4e  s^^d  nl'n  ^"'^^^  ^^t^  ^d 
nis  army  mto  motion  and  thJ  "^^^°^°^  oi  December  Hood  n..f 

--  ---ctfe-^-nupandtg 
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thousand  men.  The  loss  on  the  field  had  been  great,  and  the  strag- 
gling was  great  and  continued  so.  Also,  now  at  last,  there  was  an 
amount  of  desertion. 

The  weather  changed.  It  became  cold  winter.  For  fourteen  da3rs 
Hood  who  so  despised  breastworks,  dug  and  entrenched.  "The 
only  remaining  chance  of  success  in  the  campaign  at  this  juncture," 
he  says,  "was  to  take  position,  entrench  about  Nashville,  and  await 
Thomas's  attack,  which,  if  handsomely  repulsed,  might  afford  us 
an  opportunity  to  follow  up  our  advantage  on  the  spot  and  enter 
the  dty  on  the  heels  of  the  enemy."  —  But  George  Thomas  was  a 
better  general  though  not  a  braver  man  than  Hood,  and  he  had  two 
men  to  Hood's  one,  and  his  men  were  clothed  and  fed  and  confident. 
He  had  no  better  lieutenants  than  had  Hood,  and  his  army  was  no 
braver  than  the  grey  army  and  not  one  half  so  desperate  —  but 
when  all  is  weighed  and  aRowed  for  his  advantage  remains  of  the 
greatest.  And  as  at  Franklin  so  at  Nashville,  the  grey  cavalry  was 
divided  and  Forrest  was  fatally  sent  on  side  expeditions. 

It  began  to  snow,  and  as  the  snow  fell  it  froze.  The  trees  and  the 
country  side  were  mailed  in  ice  and  the  skies  hung  grey  as  iron  and 
low  as  the  roof  of  a  cavern.  The  Army  of  Tennessee,  behind  its 
frozen  earthworks,  suffered  after  a  ghastly  fashion.  There  was 
little  wood  for  fires,  and  little  food  for  cooking,  and  little  covering 
for  warmth.  On  the  thirteenth  there  set  in  a  thaw,  and  the  fifteenth 
dawned,  not  cold,  with  a  winter  fog.  Through  it  the '  Rock  of  Chick- 
amauga'  moved  out  in  force  from  Nashville,  and  with  his  whole 
strength  struck  fair  and  full  the  Army  of  Tennessee. 

Two  days  the  two  armies  fought.  In  the  slant  sunshine  of  the  late 
afternoon  of  the  second  day,  the  Federal  commander  brought  a 
great  concentration  of  artillery  against  the  Confederate  centre, 
and  under  cover  of  that  storm  of  shot  and  shell,  massed  his  troops 
and  charged  the  centre.  It  broke.  The  blue  poured  over  the  breast- 
works. At  the  same  moment  other  and  dire  blue  strokes  were  deliv- 
ered against  the  right  and  left.  The  grey  army  was  crumpled  together 
like  a  piece  of  doth.  Then  in  a  torrent  of  shouting  and  a  thunder 
of  gims  came  the  rout.  The  grey  doth  was  torn  in  strips  and  fled 
like  shreds  in  a  high  wind.  Beside  the  killed  and  wounded  the  grey 
left  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy  fifty-four  guns  and  four  thousand 
five  hundred  prisoners.  Night  came  down;  night  over  the  Confed- 
eracy. 
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•«at  these  off,  Fomstand  »  ^h   ^  ?  "^""'"^  ^"»'^'»-  Forrest 

^i-  This  w^t^iirdS&izr^  "■■""  w^'- 

anny.  ^° '°"*^' saved  the  remnant  of  the 

and  the  rail  fences SSTl^^'L:!'^^^:^'^^^ 
men  left  blood-marks  on  the  ^  Th^ \^^^  f  l'^'   ^^^  ^^t  of  the 
where  they  rested  on  the  wn  stS^k  J  ST"^  "^^'^^  "^^'^  '^^^  frozen 
and  died  or  were  gaJherefbv  th^h '  ^'"  'Y  ^°^  ^^  **^«  ^^^dside 
rear  guard.  The  ^K^'^re  tiefr  ^H  ^'^  °"  ^^  ^^'^  ^^  '^e 
and  commissaryr  wagonsSSied  ^mpn       [?'  ""^P^^  ammunition 
were  overlaid  with  moL^len  T^  ^ '^"r."^*^'' '^^  <=^s«>ns 
up  behind  them.  Othe«  w4k  HM^!  ""T'^  ^^^^'^  '^o''  'nen 
best  to  keep  up  with  th"  '^W  "  Tw'  .f,!^^.^^  "^^^  P^t«>"« 
the  roadside,  they  drew  thSv Jit  1        ^'  '^"^  ^  "P^° 
down  upon  the  frozen  snowTi^c  ^®  «*""^  ^""^  and  lay 

^a«/>/  went  the  cduT^iT^  T?'  '''^"^'  '^'^'«^'  '^^^^P' 
closeupi  "It's  the  e^if  S  !k  i^',.  ^^''^^  "^'  *«^.  ^^«  «^-- 
sake,  strike  up  D^e r  '        "^^  '"^'    ^^  '^«°»««.  "ForG^'s 

"ow  dir^K^"*^  »  **>*  '"•d  of  cotton. 
Wd  timea  there  are  not  forgotten—" 
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COLUMBIA 

THE  bells  of  the  South  had  been  melted  and  run  into  cannon, 
and  yet  there  seemed  a  tolling  of  bells.  Everywhere  they 
tolled  —  louder  and  louder!  —  tolled  the  siege  of  Savan- 
nah, tolled  Hatcher's  Run  in  Virginia,  tolled  Fort  Fisher  in  North 
Carolina  and  the  blue  bombarding  ships  — tolled  solemnly  and 
loudly,  "The  End  is  come  I" 

Forrest  guardmg,  the  haggard  remnant  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee 
crossed  the  river  on  the  twenty-seventh  of  December.  There  was 
a  council  of  war.  Where  to  go  to  rest  —  recoup  —  reorganize? 
Southwest  into  Mississippi?  Southwest  they  marched  and  on  the 
tenth  of  January  came  to  Tupelo.  Hood  asked  to  be  relieved  from 
command  and  was  relieved,  A.  P.  Stewart  succeeding  him.  later 
the  army,  now  a  small,  war-worn  force,  went  to  fight  in  North 
Carolina.  But  Stevenson's  division  and  a  few  other  troops  were 
sent  into  South  Carolina  to  Hardee  who,  with  less  than  fifteen 
thousand  men,  mostly  in  garrison  at  Charleston,  was  facing  Sher- 
man and  his  sixty  thousand,  flushed  from  that  March  to  the  Sea 
which  is  described  as  "one  long,  glorious  picnic,"  from  the  capture 
of  Savannah,  from  the  plaudits  of  the  Northern  press  and  the  praise 
of  Government.  Now  the  idea  that  he  should  join  Grant  at  Peters- 
burg having  been  laid  aside,  Sherman  proposed  to  march  northward 
through  South  Carolina. 

The  bells  tolled  loud  in  the  South,  tolled  for  the  women  in  the 
night-time,  tolled  for  the  shrunken  armies,  tolled  for  the  cities  that 
waited,  a  vision  before  their  eyes  of  New  Orieans,  Atlanta,  Savan- 
nah, tolled  for  the  beleaguered  places  where  men  watched  in  the 
trenches,  tolled  for  the  burned  farmhouses,  the  burned  villages, 
the  lonely,  blackened  country  with  the  gaunt  chimneys  standing 
up,  tolled  for  famine,  tolled  for  death,  tolled  for  the  broken-hearted, 
tolled  for  human  passions  let  loose,  tolled  for  anger,  greed  and  lust, 
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Columbia.  Late  in  Januarv  h^  m«^  ?°'  °''  ^^^^^  d"e  north  to 
crowed  the  flooded  S^ShC?      "  ^^''^^  ^  ^^ 

ofSouthCarohnahLbi^l^'^^t^^^^^ 

black  smoke  meets  our  |aze  aeai^  "  a^"^  u^^^  °^  ^^J'^s  of 
There  can  be  no  doubt  of  thefsL;.  ?u  ^^^'^^'^  ^^^^^al  officer 

troops  was  one  of  extreme  hJ^^  "  *^*'  ^^^  Reeling  amonT the 

Can,lma.  It  was  fS" ^^^^^  ."^^^th^^^^^^^ 

bndge  at  Sister's  Ferry  eaSI^n  .         *  "^"'""^  ^"^'ed  over  the 

original  Secessio::ists^TS;nW  w  "r *  '^'  punishment  o  the 

who  Prided  themselves^;:',^^^^^^^^^ 

Georgia,  and  officers  openJ-  conS^K  •  ^°"^-b"^ung  while  in 

campaign  would  be  a  w"        one    W  ?'''^^^"  '^at  the  commg 

Sl''rr'^  P-Ple  rsoi  h'cSf  ^''^'"'^«-- 

1  nrst  saw  its  fruits  at  Purishii«»  T    ^,^"*"«a'  it  was  universal 
ened  bricks  and  an  acre  oT^Xtgl^r  '"l^^""  °^  ^^ 
old,  Revolutionaiy  town ;  and  ul  bei  "^"  T^*^  ^^^  '^^  of  an 
Jtehandin.  .  .  .  The  amy  L^ts!f?*'?"°^^  fairly  got 
the  crackling  pine  wood^hS'  ^t  ""^  "^^  ^"^^^  4h 
the  burning  houses  along  the  wavin-w^  r  "^  "^^'""^^  °^  ^ame,  and 
whol^ale    burnings,   pi'a^rdev^uriif '^'°"'.-  '  '  ^^^^^the 
Carolina,  magnify  all  I  have  safd  of  r     '  .committed  in  South 
^en  throw  in  an  occasion^^l  ^Tf  T'  ^'^'^^l^^'  anj 
fisted  cuss  to  his  senses,'  and  vou  hi'   ^       '°  ^™«  »»  old  hard- 
whole  thing."  "^  ^^  y°"  ^ave  a  pretty  good  idea  of  the 

inSSd^rt'iS:^^^^'''^^  -^°'«  *nny  is  buming  with 
trmble  at  her  fate  '^^  "^^^^^  «»  South  ciolina.  ^^ 

^--Tt;:l  t---- ^^^^  several  weeks 

destruction  of  property  which 
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.  .  .  was  the  work  of  'bummers'  who  were  marauding  through  the 
coimtry  committing  every  sort  of  outrage.  There  was  no  restraint 
except  with  the  column  or  the  regular  foraging  parties.  We  had  no 
conmiunications  and  could  have  no  safeguards.  The  country  was 
necessarily  left  to  take  care  of  itself,  and  became  a  howling  waste. 
The  'CofiFee-coolers'  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  were  archangels 
compared  to  our  'bmnmers'  who  often  fell  to  the  tender  mercies 
of  Wheeler's  cavalry,  and  were  never  heard  of  again,  earning  a  fate 
richly  deserved." 

Winter  is  not  truly  winter  in  South  Carolina,  but  in  the  winter  of 
'65  it  rained  and  rained  and  rained.  All  swamps  and  streams  were 
out,  low-lying  plantations  were  under  water,  the  country  looked  like 
a  flooded  rice-field.  The  water-oaks  and  live-oaks  and  magnolias 
stood  up,  shining  and  dark,  beneath  the  streaming  sky;  where  the 
road  was  corduroyed  it  was  hard  to  travel,  and  where  it  was  not 
wheels  sank  and  sank.  All  the  world  was  wet,  and  the  canes  in  the 
marshes  made  no  rustling.  When  it  did  not  rain  the  sky  remained 
grey,  a  calm  grey  pall  keepmg  out  the  sun,  but  leaving  a  quiet  grey- 
pearl  light,  like  a  dream  that  is  neither  sad  nor  glad. 

"It  is,"  said  D&ir6e,  "  the  air  of  Cape  Jessamine  that  winter  you 
came." 

"Yes.  The  road  to  Vidalia!  We  passed  at  nightfall  a  piece  of 
water  with  a  bit  of  bridge.  I  helped  push  a  gun  upon  it,  and  the 
howitzer  knocked  me  on  the  head  for  my  pains.  I  fell  down,  down 
into  deep  water,  forty  fathoms  at  the  least,  and  blacker  than  ebony 
at  midnight.  .  .  .  And  then  I  waked  up  in  Rasmus's  cabin,  and  we 
had  supper,  and  water  came  under  the  door,  and  we  drcimivented 
the  bayou,  and  went  to  the  Gaillard  place  which  was  called  Cape 
Jessamine.  And  there  I  found  a  queen  in  a  russet  gown  and  a  sol- 
dier's cloak.  The  wind  blew  the  cloak  out  and  made  a  canopy  of  it 
in  the  light  of  torches  and  bonfires.  She  stood  upon  the  levee  and 
bitted  and  bridled  the  Mississippi  River— and  I  fell  in  love,  deep, 
deep,  forty  thousand  fathoms  deep  — " 

"Two  years.  .  .  .  You  were  so  ragged  and  splashed  with  mud 
—  And  my  heart  beat  like  that!  and  said  to  me  'Who  is  this  that 
comes  winged  and  crowned?'  —  Listen!" 

They  were  on  a  road  somewhat  to  the  southeast  of  Columbia, 
D6sir6e  in  an  open  wagon  driven  by  a  negro  boy,  Edward  —  major 
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now  of  the- thVirm*  •        •  4^9 

"  some  disu„„.  tt^rsr-^i!^"«<'"«!«yho«.  Ahead 

■ngimid  the  trees  at  across-^T^    ?^"'^''  »P>KioMte  weS? 

whofe  had  stopped  the  mimrat  Ufo~  „^"'?^P«'«'rians.  lie 
'^'ady,  stretched  uponX  r™?     ""?  ™*  »a«>d.  A  white 

a^k'tir  "'"'^  ^"'*  .  m  w:^>  ""^^  W"  "^ 
a  aari  handsome  giri  of  twentv  t1  '"^'"«  "as  her  dauirhter's 

J'We  the  coachm^  had  wSn  HoIT",  '"*"' """»"  lamentSX 

■?«,  with  a  worlune  W    T^f     ™  *""■  "■«  >»»  and  sto^  .^' 

ttojgs  0,  M.  aci^riea^l"-  S'  "T  "^  P^^  S" 

"^^X°d^  S,"^  ''^P«'  ■'°™  "on.  tt.  wa, 
hf  iands.  The  other  w„^^'j«»..faight„h.,,i„^^»k«- 

J-y  «V  »an».y  en  Juii.  da.  ^Ur/::^  j 
'-"-.wa.nan.edB.n.on.^.dS-Ct^SS^ 
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drawing  the  wagon  with  his  whip,  and  they  all  went  on  after  the 
regiment.  They  found  it  at  twilight,  encamped  in  the  hospitable 
houses  and  the  one  street  of  a  tiny  rain-soaked  hamlet.  Head- 
quarters was  the  parsonage  and  here  was  a  room  ready  for  the 

Major's  wife.   From  colonel  to  cook  the th  Virginia  loved  the 

Major's  wife.  Romance  dwelled  with  her,  and  a  queenliness  that 
was  never  vanquished.  Her  presence  never  wearied;  she  knew 
when  to  withdraw,  to  disappear,  how  not  to  give  trouble,  and  how, 
when  she  gave  it,  to  make  it  seem  a  high  guerdon,  a  princess's 
favour.  Sometimes  the  regiment  did  not  see  her  for  weeks  or  even 
months  on  end,  and  then  she  came  like  a  rose  in  summer,  a  more 
golden  light  on  the  fields,  a  deeper  blue  in  the"  sky.  She  made 
mjrstics  of  men. 

Now  the  parson's  wife  made  her  welcome,  and  after  a  small 
supper  sat  with  her  in  a  clean  bedroom  before  a  fire.  The 
parson's  wife  was  full  of  sighs,  and  "  Ah,  my  dears!"  and  ominous 
shakings  of  the  head.  "South  Carolina 's  bound  down,"  she  said, 
"and  going  to  be  tormented.  What  you  tell  me  about  that  dead 
woman  and  her  daughter  is  but  the  beginning.  It's  but  a  leaf  be- 
fore the  storm.  We're  going  to  hear  of  many  whirled  and  trodden 
leaves." 

"Yes,"  said  D^r^,  her  eyes  upon  the  fantastic  shapes  in  the 
hollow  of  the  fire.  "Whirled  and  trodden  leaves." 

"I  have  a  sister,"  said  the  parson's  wife,  "in  Georgia.  She  got 
away,  but  will  you  listen  to  some  of  the  things  she  writes  ?" 

She  got  the  letter  and  read.  D6sir6e,  listening,  put  her  hands 
over  her  eyes  and  shivered  a  little  for  all  the  room  was  warm.  "I 
should  not  have  said  such  things  could  happen  in  a  Christian  land," 
she  said. 

"They  happen,"  said  the  parson's  wife.  "War  is  a  honor,  and 
a  horror  to  women.  It  has  always  been  so  and  always  ynll  be  so. 
And  now  I  must  go  sec  that  there  is  covering  enough  on  the  beds." 

At  cock-crow  the  raiment  was  up  and  away.  Still  the  same 
peariy  sky,  the  same  quietude,  the  same  stretches  of  water  crq)t 
under  the  trees,  the  same  heavy  road,  and  halts  and  going  on.  The 
regiment  took  dinner  beneath  live  oaks  on  a  little  rise  of  ground 
beside  a  swamp  become  a  It^e.  Officers'  mess  dined  a  little  to  one 
aide  beneath  a  monster  tree.  All  wood  was  wet  and  the  fires  smt^ed. 
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but  soldiers  grow  skilful  «n^   *.  ^^' 

yet  U,  tbc  SJZft^^^'J'^  -«  got  Sh.n„„  „^ 
provisions  to  be  had    nffiT    .   ^    '  country  not  yet  over«T     i^ 

"Xe  Cw^olKart  lidS  "r,?;  'rj'-'y  "^  «»'  back  ,„ 
company.  She  sat  vrith  fZ/^?"  ""''  "^  »  '«st  and  to  h,.  k 

took  again  ,he  swan.py'^JS'  ""  """'  ""»  "'"->  came TS 

a-obleSHfi'^^^SrSr.'  \»'  »'«  P'-'-'i  bouse  set  in 
^t  plantation.  H,^  tW  i^'^J'  1"  *"*  ""  "S^f  a 
b» -"am-ed  daughter  «id^  ™dauL^  '">«>;.  "  old  man  Z^ 
made  tlie  men  welcome  vbm^£^'^  "«•«  sons.  Th«« 
•be great  trees  of  tie  place  a^H.k^  ^"P^  "^^  «ns  out  im^ 
andD&irfe„lcom.a??2;^^J^PJj;offi«».welcomriLd^r 

|««™ing  from  a^S^STcerrri'™*'"^-^ 
tte  plantation  1ikew«e^'^„?' "«  ^fbward.  Waitry  and^ 

»v^ and  ruin,  the locusts^^,'i?''y  '  """•  It^  ne^  ^ai 

^er.  were  si«y  ttous«,d  ot^^t'^'^^^  *.  I«,i 

tbat  Shaman  meant  Colmnb"  "  *™«' """mined  now 

conm-ands,  WheeleS'^tSr^™"^  s^i*  '".'"*«  ««""*"« 
,  Could  not  General  BeauLar^^j!,'^.'^"""""  bi  all."  ^ 

"General  Hampton  thX?^-  [^  "^^  '">">  Charleston?" 

concentrate  befo,?  Col^  %^:  -Evacuate  CharlSLn  L 

'«•  I  »PP«e  so.  But  fight  on  till  the  warder  d.^," 
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There  were  the  young  girls  and  young  married  women  in  the  great 
old  house.  There  was  a  polished  floor,  and  negro  fiddlers  had  not  left 
the  plantation.  Cavalry  and  infantiy  officers  were,  with  some 
exceptions,  young  men  — and  this  was  South  Carolina.  "Yes, 
dance ! "  said  the  old  gentleman,  the  head  of  the  house.  "  To-morrow 
you  may  have  neither  fiddlers  nor  floor." 

They  danced  till  almost  midnight,  and  at  the  last  they  danced 
the  Virginia  Reel.  The  women  were  not  in  silks  or  fine  muslins, 
they  were  in  homespun.  The  men  were  not  dressed  like  the  young 
bloods,  the  University  students,  the  dandies  of  five  years  back. 
Their  grey  uniforms  were  clean,  but  very  worn.  Bars  upon  the 
collar,  or  sash  and  star  took  the  place  of  the  old  elaboraUon  of 
velvet  waistcoat  and  fine  neckcloth.  Spurs  that  would  have  caught 
in  filmy  laces  did  not  harm  the  women's  skirts  of  Unsey.  The  fid- 
dlers fiddled,  the  lights  burned.  Up  and  down  and  up  again,  and 
around  and  around.  .  .  . 

Edward  and  D&ir^e,  resting  by  a  window,  regarded  the  room, 
at  once  vivid  and  dreamy.  "We  were  dancing,"  he  said,  "the  Vir- 
ginia Reel  at  Greenwood  the  night  there  came  news  of  the  secession 
of  Virginia." 

"Much  has  happened  since  then." 

"Much." 

The  fiddlers  played,  the  lights  burned,  they  took  their  places. 
At  rmdnight  the  revel  dosed,  and  they  slept  in  the  chamber  with  the 
mirrors  and  the  fire,  until  the  winter  day  showed,  smoked-pearl, 
without  the  windows.  At  breakfast-time  came  a  courier  from  Colum- 
bia, ordering  the th  Virgmia  back  to  that  place. 

The  weather  cleared  and  grew  colder.  The  roads  drying,  the 
regiment  made  good  pace.  But  for  all  the  patches  of  bright  sky 
there  seemed  to  hang  a  pall  over  the  land.  The  wind  in  the  woods 
blew  with  a  long,  mournful,  i  ashing  sound.  D&ir6e  sat  in  the  wagon 
with  bowed  head,  her  hands  in  her  lap.  Edward  was  ahead,  to-day, 
with  the  regiment.  The  wagon  went  heavily  on,  the  wind  rushed 
on  either  side  like  goblin  horsemen.  At  intervals  during  the  morning 
the  negro  boy  was  moved  to  speech.  "Yass'm.  All  de  ghostes  are 
loose  in  de  graveyards.  Dey  tel'  erbout  hit  in  de  kitchen  las'  night. 
Dey  been  to  er  voodoo  woman,  en  she  say  all  de  ghostes  loose,  high 
en  low,  out  er  ebery  graveyard,  en  she  ain't  got  no  red  pepper  what 
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'"■n  de ground  en  Hwerremi^ ?""?'""''    Endendeyrises 

;Ujn«.  tunk  lit,  ,rn^  obST^er  ?*•  "'"^^ 

De  end's  come!  Deend'scoLp  vf  ,     ".  ^^X  ^eep  er-sayin', 

am^tnothin' what  kin  lay  themr      ^"^  "'^^'«^  out.  ende^e 

day  Si :;  rvii^4^;Lr."ofpre  ^i?°'"?"^^-^  '^^  ^-^ 

Th^peoplelookeddistracted    '^!,r^^u'  *^'  «^°^«  '^e^r  way. 
ward?"  ''Ruin!''they^wered^L!^te''^«'°'^«^«>"th: 
«Uy  as  long  as  they  migSHo^e  Sh'  ^^"J  ^"^*^>'  »°d  fever- 
^Uables  shook  their  heS^  id  w^f  ot'^-..'^'^^^'  ^  »o«o- 
before  this  time  General  Shen«»rri      •'"^  ^*^  «aze.  Shortly 
"This  war  differs  frorLuSZ^^^r/K^  '"  ^"^'^  H^'«^ 
not  on,    figh^    hostile  aSbTahlnP''^^"'"-^^^ 
make  old  and  young,  rich  aT^r  Li  t^?S^' JT'P'*^'  *"^  «"^t 
weU  as  their  organized  arS«?^Th^'       ^"^  ^^  °^  '^t,  as 
were  the  unoi^aSd  -  tTSi  an^  ^  °"  "^^  '°*^  '°  Columbia 
a  great  number  of  women  ^  ^°"°«  *nd  the  sick  and 

The  soldiers  were  troubled     «<;»,•««     , 
Columbia,  and  how  will  ^vetho^JnA^^  I  '"^^'^  ~™°«  to 

pen  where  should  we  go? ''  *        ^• 

God  knows!" 

■'w:rfr^^i,^,^aa„„.3undn«." 

MS  burned."  >=^  "  was  buramg  when  we  left  Our  home 

bulL™  from  toward  PocouHgo.  It  is  all  a  waste.  AH  black  and 

On  they  streamed,  the  refugees    Ti,«  ,^ 
what  lifts  upon  the  ;ay  it  S^'jjt.  n£ w°'  «^^^  ^^'  ^^'P' 
wagon,  she  took  into  it  so  m^v  thJ       ^'  ^°°^^«  ««  «  hS 
for  herself,  but  walked  i^ide^ J; '^iPT^^^^  '^'  '°"°^  "°  «>«« 
soft  day,  they  came  into  Col^bla  '^  '^'  ^'  ^''  ^'^  *  ^ull. 

It  was  the  sixteenth  of  February.- I^e  Capital  of  South  Carolina 
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was  by  nature  a  pleasant,  bowery  town,  though  now  it  was  so  heavy 
of  heart  and  filled  with  forebodings.  Of  the  five  thousand  who 
formed  its  sole  defence  some  portion  was  in  the  town  itself,  but  the 
greater  part  lay  outside,  on  picket,  up  and  down  the  Congaree. 

^"* , "»  VMguua,  coming  in,  was  quartered  in  the  town  untU  it 

mas  known  what  was  to  be  done.  Orangeburg  was  not  many  miles 
below  Columbia,  and  the  head  of  Sherman's  column  had  reached 
Orangeburg.  There  was  a  track  of  fire  drawn  across  the  country- 
Columbia  saw  doom  coining  like  a  prairie-fire.  ' 
Edward  found  a  room  for  D6jir<e  and  he  came  to  her  here  an 
hour  before  dusk.  They  stood  together  by  a  window  looking  down 
mto  the  street.  "They  are  leaving  home,"  she  said.  "I  have  seen 
women  and  children  going  aU  afternoon.  I  have  seen  such  sad  thincs 
m  this  pretty  street."                                                                * 

"Sad  enough!"  he  answered.  "D&irfc,  I  think  that  you  must  go 

"No,  no!"  she  said.  "No,  no!  There  is  nowhere  to  go  " 
"There  is  Camden  and  the  viUages  in  the  northern  i^  of  the 
State.  It  IS  possible  that  Sherman  means  when  he  has  done  his 
worst  here,  to  turn  back  toward  Charleston.  There  is  no  knowing, 
but  It  is  poMible.  If  he  does  that,  Camden  and  those  other  plac« 
may  escape."  f*"**' 

"And  you?" 

n.  m'^^  no  orders  yet.  We  may  stay  or  we  may  march  away. 
O  God,  what  a  play  is  Life!"  "taway. 

"These  women  who  are  parting  down  there  -  saying  good-bye 
to  dl  they  love  -  they  do  not  at  all  know  that  they  are^ing  into 
safety  and  thc»e  who  are  parting  from  them  do  not  know.  It  might 

wS  ?',    '  ^^"  *°  ^^^y^  ^^"8«  '™-  Th«y  are  going  kway 
m  the  dark  night,  and  the  enemy  may  have  parties  out  whJe  they 

u^^^-^  ^  ^^  "^^^  ^^y  ^««-  I  tl»«»k  that  it  is  safer." 
D6ar6e,  p^sir^e!  If  a  man  could  see  but  ever  so  little  of  the 
road  before  hun!  If  we  are  marched  away  in  haste  as  we  may  be, 
you  cannot  go  with  us  this  time.  Then  to  leave  you  here  alone  -" 
K,  fw  "^f  Vrsxilme  convent  here,"  she  said.  "They  wiU  not 
burn  that.  If  you  leave  me  and  evil  comes  near  I  wiU  go  there." 

"You  promise  that?" 
,   "Yes,  I  promise  it." 
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tounp  of  feet  in  thesu^i^if^^'^l  "^  ^"^  "^  ^^"^ 
Grey  soldien.  were  p^gh^^'  ^^^y  »he  was  at  the  window 
suddenly  a  sound  of^L    cT  ~  *  ^^r^'  ^  ^  south  bX 
«de  of  the  river,  e;;E"ier^"J^  ^-"^  theoSer 

came  a  feeling  of  Vicksbi^  ZJT  ""'  "^^  "^^y  ««^«-  There 

A  hand  was  at  her  do«r    ck 
l^isanns.  ''I  have  bu?"^'^,'^^:;^^^^ 

better  for  this  city  than  S  we  Sved    TK '"*•     ^  ""'  «°  '^  ««y  be 
peaceably,  and  it  may  be  spL^  d^;„   r  "^1°'  '^^  »»™der  it 
for  you  -  God  bless  you!  ^e^ T,'  'n"'  ^"^  y°"'  ^^^  - 
She  smiled  back  at  hin^  ^^^  ?P^  ^"  '"^  ««et  againl" 
"Nomanamtell  ^'     ^hat  will  be  shortly."      ^ 
oonventT^  ^  '^'  "«'  "«  ^--^'  You  will  ^  to  the  Uxsuline 
"Yes,  I  will  go." 

wentbrrthlitd-^wn^^^^^^^^ 

northward.  This  day  ai;,  CwS^*^'^' ^'^^^'^  Winnsboro' to  the 
lus  men  moving  nor4  to  Che^^^"  ^p!:;"'"*'^^  »"^<*  ^th 
inayor  and  aldermen  went  out^".^' ^^*?-  At  Columbia  the 
morning  and,  meeting  the  FedeL -^  ^  ^'^^^  "^  °»e  in  the 
^d  asked  for  protection  for^?!!?^""?'  surrendered  the  town! 
How  it  was  given  let  histo^  tell  %2?!;^''?^  "^"^  its  walls, 
to  Kilpatrick:  "Let  theSl^ll^ow'J^^''^^^^^ 
them,  because  their  armies  fleTbrfor^r  ^l"""  ^  nowagainst 

country  or  frontier  as  theylho^dT?"      *""*  ^°  °°^  defend  their 
and  Beauregard  and  sS^.Ser<^l^;!J!^"°"^^  for  Wh^^^ 

women  and  children.  If  th^d^to  h^  ^^  ?u"  ''*"^«  ^^t 
thdr  women  and  children  and  pr^ent  i^^T'^k- ^'^'.^^"'d  ^^^^^d 

Perhaps  Wheeler  and  Beaure^IS  o  /fu"^* '^^^ ^°'«^" 
would  have  prevented  ft  ff^^^coL    t"^'  ?^«^  vain  heroes 
their  hard  fortune  that  they  aSd  not  'h  ^^*'^"'  ''  ^^^  ^ 

Wmg  Close  to  ^he^alls^^r  ^^^-.^rd^tg^^^^^^^ 
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wore  more  fully  about  head  and  face,  for  even  through  the  aide 
atreete  there  were  now  echoing  drunken  voices.  She  came  to  the 
convent  door,  rang,  and  greeting  the  sister  who  came  told  how  alone 
she  was  in  the  dty.  The  door  opened  to  admit  her  of  course,  and 
she  only  wished  that  Edward  might  see  her  in  the  convent  garden 
or  m  the  little  room  where  the  nuns  said  she  might  sleep  that  night. 
But  no  one  slept  in  the  convent  that  night.  It  was  burned. 
The  nuns  and  the  young  girb,  their  pupils,  and  the  women  who  had 
come  for  refuge  stayed  the  night  in  the  churchyard.  It  was  cold  and 
there  was  a  high  wind.  The  leafless  branches  of  the  trees  clattered 
m  it,  and  below,  on  their  knees,  the  nuns  murmured  prayers,  their 
half-frozen  hands  fingering  their  rosaries.  The  young  girls  drew 
together  for  warmth,  and  the  Mother  Superior  stood,  counselling 
and  comforting.  And  the  convent  burned  and  the  dty  burned, 
with  a  roaring  and  crackling  of  flames  and  a  shouting  of  men. 


CHAPTER  XL 

THE  ROAD  TO  WINNSUORO' 

spoken  to  the  MoX  W^   IJ^/?^r ''  ^''^  '^^'   "  '  ^^  ^ 
ing  of  the  convent.  AnXtsLd^    ?'"'  *  ^'  ""^-^^"^^^  bum- 
designate  should  bc^r^J^rZlT'"^ 
named  a  large  old  residen«1n^^'wSd,l^^^^^  '  "'"•   ^^^ 

walking  between  files  of  soldiers  the  n„„.  .  ^  ^"^  «"'*«'  *nd 
here.  "We  learned  "  ivflhJ^  ♦u  T  '^'^  ^""''  "^^'^'H^  came 
in  charge  that  KrdS  w^re  to  fi«V"Pf"V'~™  '^^  <>««' 
actual  possession  ofTburtfeven  '7 1"" '?"  '^'  S^'*»  ^^^^  » 
in  it,  it  should  be  sdI^  on  th*        detachment  of  Sisters'  were 

possesion  of  ft,  alSS^t;«Tr/  .^'^I^^^'^  '^^  '«* 
servants  were  cirrying  oS  STbSnalS  /  ^'^^^^  "'^  ^'"^^  ^^e 
house  being  consS:^^^t?e^S°?  *°^  ^"™'"«' «  view  of  the 

Sm^LraXhrelSeeU  iT'^V^^^  ^^^"«  -"^  on- 
to point.  The  bourse  wL  aowd^^r^l ''''  ^?  ^""^  P^int 
question  of  food  for  so  manv  Som.^  °PP"^'°°;  ^e«  came  a 
mayor  with  represent  "ons  wW^h  *  rf"*^"^  ^^  go  to  the 
before  the  Fed^T^ommrnder^  n^  '°  '"™  ^  b«>"ght 

tance  not  being ^a?""nttd  ^^^  ^^'''^  *°^  ^*  ^^ 
the  door  that  wo^d  oj^^to^teT^ 7^^^^  "^'^  ^°'  ^"  ^^^^ 
before  it  an  ancient  cartage  Sd  iTth!  -  *  ^"^"^  ^^^use  and 
little  girl.  There  v^tre^mLZZ  J  ?""!?*  '''*'  '^*^  ^"^  » 
smoke  beyond  the  falle^houre  1?  w  K   ^^  ?  '^  ^"  '^^°"«J» 

^-  high  in  command  rd^'Ser'^reSt"^^^^^ 

spcakmg  to  the  ladies    "If  th^^^  ;!    P^'^vaiied.   The  officer  was 

I  won't  Ly  that  youTre  wise  tZZ  fv^  T^^''  ^^°^  y°"'  P^- 

are  wild  t4es,  aid  therein  ^ISl' ?''\^^  ^  '^^'  Th«« 

»     «  "»ere  are  more  marauders  than  I  like.  Even  if 
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you  make  your  way  to  your  brother's  house,  you  may  find  it  in 
ashes.  And  if  you  overtake  the  rear  of  your  army,  what  can  that 
help?  We  will  be  sweeping  on  directly  and  the  rebels  —  I  beg  your 
pardon,  General  Beauregard's  army  —  will  have  to  fall  back  before 
us  or  surrender.  I  think  you  had  better  stay.  General  Sherman  will 
surely  issue  rations  to  the  place." 

"  We  prefer  to  go  on,"  said  the  eldest  of  the  two  women.  "  We 
may  find  friends  somewhere,  and  somewhere  to  lay  our  heads.  We 
do  thank  you  for  the  pass." 

"Not  at  all!"  said  the  officer.  "As  I  told  you,  your  father  and 
my  father  were  friends." 

As  he  moved  from  the  carriage  door  D&ir^  saw  that  there  was 
an  empty  seat.  "Oh,"  she  thought,  "if  I  might  have  it!" 

Her  face,  turned  toward  the  carriage,  showed  from  out  her  hood. 
The  younger  of  the  women  saw  her,  sUrted  and  uttered  an  exclam- 
ation. "D&ir^  Gaillard!"  she  cried. 

Lo!  it  was  an  acquaintance,  almost  a  friend,  a  giri  who  had  been 
much  in  New  Orleans,  with  whom  she  had  laughed  at  many  a  party. 
" Go  with  them!  —  yes,  indeed,  she  might  go  with  them."  She  ran 
to  the  house  that  was  now  the  convent,  gave  the  Mayor's  message 
and  thanked  the  Sisters  for  the  help  they  would  have  given,  then  out 
she  came  to  the  smoke-filled  street  and  took  her  place  m  the  car- 
riage. It  had  a  guard  out  of  town ;  the  officer  had  been  punctilious 
to  do  his  best.  It  was  understood  that  there  were  Federal  troops 
on  the  Camden  road,  but  they  were  going  toward  Wmnsboro'. 
When  the  burning  city  lay  behmd  them  and  the  quiet  winter  fields 
around,  when  the  guard  had  said  a  gruff  "You're  safe  enough  now! 
Good-day!"  and  turned  back,  when  the  negro  driver  said,  "Git  up. 
Lance!  Git  up,  France!"  to  the  horses,  and  the  carriage  wheels 
turned  and  they  passed  a  clump  of  cedars,  they  were  on  the  road 
that  the  grey  troops  had  travelled  no  great  chain  of  hours  before. 
They  drove  on  and  on,  and  now  they  overtook  and  passed  or 
kept  company  with  for  a  while  mournful  folk,  refugees,  people  with 
the  noise  of  falling  walls  in  their  ears.  They  had  tales  to  tell  and 
some  were  dreadful  enough.  Then  for  a  time  the  road  would  be  bare, 
a  melancholy  road,  much  cut  to  pieces,  with  ruts  and  hollows! 
Now  and  then  in  dropped  haversack,  or  broken  bayonet,  or  torn  shoe, 
or  blood-stained  rag  were  visible  tokens  that  soldiers  had  passed. 
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They  had  a  little  food  and  thev  ate  ti„-«  -  a 
talked  in  low  voices  but  for  th^«  *  '  ^/^  "°''  ^^  then  they 
outon  the  winter I^dXlTheS  ^T  "^"^^  '^'  ^"^"t'  '^o^ing 
told  her  French  f aa^^S  Ju^it  Inf /' ''"'  ''^''^'  ^^^  ^'^^ 
and  the  three  wom7n  S'sUence  tl'"^^^''  ,^*  '^^^  ^^«  «'«Pt. 
noon,  turning  a  little  from  the  m-Jn'  i'°f  °"'-  ^"  '^^  '^'«  ^^er- 
house  for  wWch  they  t"  tund        "^'  '^'^  '""^^  '°  '^^  ^^o^^t'y 

Our  troops  went  by  yesterday*  on  th.w""  k"  ^^^  P^^  ^  ^et. 
they'll  wait  there  untH  (SneL  hI.^ ^'"'''^''*'  '°*^-  ^''«  ^d 
and  they  can  make  unrtro„  tW^^  ^  "^  ''°"  ^^^'^^'^^ 
Johnston   will  be  putTn  comm^nH     nu    'I'™^"  *^*'  General 

One's  brain  tun^sjSngfoArenemv^n'  '^'  ''f'^'"«'  ''^^'"«' 
South  to  fall  —  worsi.  an?i  ^^  '°  ^°"«'  'oo^ing  for  the 

the  ArmyTt  wouTdTot  beLTXd  ZV'"'  "°"^  ^^^  ^^ 
worst!"  not  DC  half  so  bad.  WaiUng,  waiting  here 's  the 

likl^he  Fu^S^r '^^^^^^  «  ^  --J  and  upon  a  creek 

andhalted.  Inadayort^oitZlZo";.^''"'^^^ 
being  cried  out,  'I  LnoTsUy  hlreTT'r'^'  ^^*^'  ""'"^^^''^ 
lonely  place  wil  be  burned  Se  the  nL        t'°"'''  *°  ^^°«*^'  ^^^^ 
here.  And  what  do  I  cTrffor  dlSL^  ?  h;  ^  T'  "^^'^  '^"^  '^an 
danger  for  two  years?"  ^        ^^""^  ^  "°'  ^^a^^Ued  with 

Shf^tckTn'SluotLl^^  '^"  "If^?'  ^^^  ^^^  -  <^-m. 
dooryard.  She  w^  on  h^r^^e^  ^r^  ^'^V^'  lace-handkerchief 
negro  Nebuchadnez^r  a„d  hthor^/r  ^^n  *"'"^'  ^"^  ^^e  old 

Somebody-it  wasl^^tth^e'two^te^^^^^^^^ 
somebody,  she  could  not  make  n,,?  »r«  v        ^^^  ^°"^  ~  ^"' 
her  to  stay  quietly  there  noTt„?I    .\  ''  T  ~  ''^  persuading 
she  would  not  listen   but'  at  last  she  Hh'^^  '°  ?^^<^a-  ^t  firs? 

stay.  And  then  at  o^S^  he  ias  at  k-  '        '     "^"^  '^'  ^'"^ 
was  filled  with  peoDle  and  thJr^    Cape  Jessamme  and  the  house 

and  bright  andT^yrialofTarc^nX"^^^^^^^^ 
music  played  and  thev  talked  nhnnf"?  Z""^  bummg,  and  the 
gras  an'd'what  Iks  Jh^  shou^^lC^A^^^^^^^^ 
happy,withrosesinherh^andXolX:n^  But^S 
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she  was  trying  to  remember  something  or  somebody,  and  it  troubled 
her  that  dit  could  not  bring  whatever  it  was  to  mind.  And  tken, 
though  she  still  danced,  and  though  there  stayed  a  gleaming  edge  of 
floor  and  light  and  flowers  and  moving  people,  the  rest  rolled  away 
into  darkness  and  a  battlefield.  She  saw  the  stars  above  it  and 
heard  the  wind,  and  then  she  left  the  dancers  and  the  lights  and  they 
faded  away  and  she  walked  on  the  battlefield,  but  still  there  was 
something  she  could  not  remember.  She  was  unhappy  and  her 
heart  ached  because  she  could  not.  And  then  she  came  to  a  comer 
of  the  field  where  were  dark  vines  and  broken  walls,  and  a  voice 
came  to  her  out  of  it,  "D6sir&!  Dfeir^e!"  She  remembered  now 
and  knew  that  Edward  lay  there,  and  she  cried,  "I  am  coming!" 
But  even  so  the  dream  turned  again,  and  she  was  back  in  the  house 
with  the  lace-handkerchief  yard,  and  the  hair  tnmk  was  being 
carried  back  into  the  house  and  up  the  stairs,  and  the  wagon  at  the 
gate  turned  and  went  away  without  her.  Then  there  was  darkness 
again,  and  the  cave  at  Vicksburg,  and  a  cry  in  her  ears,  "D6sir6el 
Disiriel" 

She  waked,  and,  trembling,  sat  up  in  bed.  "If  I  had  not  gone 
from  Dalton,"  she  said,  "he  would  have  died."  She  rose,  crossed 
the  room  to  a  window  and  set  it  wide.  It  looked  across  the  wood 
toward  the  road  they  had  left,  the  Winnsboro'  road.  She  stood 
gazing,  in  the  night  wind,  the  winter  wind.  There  was  a  faint  far 
light  upon  the  horizon.  Rightly  or  wrongly,  she  thought  it  was  the 
camp-fires  of  the  grey  army.  Another  night  and  they  would  be  fur- 
ther away  perhaps,  another  night  and  further  yet!  Sooner  or  later 
there  would  be  the  battle,  and  the  dead  and  the  wounded  left  on  the 
field.  The  wind  blew  full  upon  her,  wrapping  her  white  gown 
closely  about  her  limbs,  lifting  her  dark  hair.  "Disiriet  Disiriel" 
The  dream  cry  was  yet  in  her  ears,  and  there  on  the  horizon  flamed 
his  camp-fires. 

When  morning  came  she  begged  a  favour  of  her  new  friends  in 
this  place.  Could  they  let  her  have  a  cart  and  a  horse,  anything 
that  might  take  her  to  Winnsboro'?  They  said  that  if  she  must  go 
she  should  have  the  carriage  and  horses  and  the  old  driver  of  yes- 
terday, but  surely  it  was  not  wise  to  go  at  all!  News  was  here  this 
morning  that  the  ravage  north  of  Columbia  had  begun.  All  this 
country  would  be  unsafe  —  was  perhaps  unsafe  at  this  moment  and 
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henceforth!    No  one   exnerti.H    ♦!.•    l 

should  it  be,nu,«  tin S^J:^ ^^,J°"^  *«  !>«  spared- why 
yet,  and  it  was  better  to  f^e  wh^  ^^h,  "^'  '^  """^  "«'  ^^^ 
alone!  "Stay  with  us,  my  dSr  Itav  JS?     n?'"*'  ^  ^'"P^y  than 
go  on,  they  understood  Vt^^  a  C    f      ^'^^enshewo^ 
travel  under  strange  and  t^c^nXf  Tf  T  ^°^  «^  "^"^^ 
^  was  here  and  there  and  everyXe  wL.        -  "?"«"'  -  ^^en 
No  one  could  say  with  any  1^^^"  .^h^   H^  ^"J  ^^^"ing  on  it? 
«  danger."   The  shuttle  wa^s^  X-   wl  f  f  ^5^'    ^'^  "^here 
place  of  safety  was  to-morrow  t?.^,  ^^^*  ^^-^^^  seemed  the 

to-day's  field  of  dangeS  Scom^,"'"''""  °^  ^^"8^^'  What  was 
on,  quiet  of  foes  as  any  S  s^Z^^  '^^<fojr,  the  wave  rushing 
and  went  away  in  the^^^^Tttlrd  tt^^^^^^  ^"-^ 

The  morning  was  dull  and  harfh  witTlX,?^.  ^T'^'^  '°»d. 
road  was  as  quiet  as  death  bu?  wtrn \k       *"«  *^'°"^^-  The  side 
way  there  grew  a  diffe^nce    The  1  '^  ^'  "P**°  "^  broader 
"Dere'sanawfulfuss  mSS  ^ni^  °?  "^^^^^  looked  behind  him 

"Drive  fast,'' said  dS-K^^^^^^ 

But  the  ,«ad  went  strai^^i  b«iw^"  S  '^"  ^^°«  ^"™  «to  it." 
out  a  feasible  opening  to  e^erh^T^  ^  ""^  "^^^  ^««l»t,  with- 
used  the  whip  and  thfho^  brok^Ln^'^l^'  '^°"«^  ^«  driver 
cloud  of  dust  and  the  noSTl^SnH^/^f^^^^^  ^^^  ^  gallop,  the 
roundof  pistol  shots.  «  Theva«  fiw  ''^,^''y  «"««i.  There  c^e  a 
thehorsesanddrawthe^l^f.'^V^^^^^^^^  «S 

Dust  and  noise  enveloo^t W,    ?!  "^*  ^"^  '^*  «>«!•" 
troopers,  drew  rein,  surround^Ti;.  .  '°^*«"« /"ty,  twenty  jovial 

■n  wild  spirits,  ready  for  ronrff  ^  T  ' "'"  °""*  "■«  schoolboys 
to  soldie^  «,d  uS  to  sS  in^^  ■""  "r  »"«•  Ske  was  »S' 

0U5.faced  ma„  came  oyer  andXllH,  I^f!"'^'^'  *""^'- 
■f  she  rea  y  minded  wallin.  .t  "  sl»  had  far  to  trayel  anH 

u«  that  miLi.  hTfi^^fs^u;  s^r".""!:  •  ^'  »«  ^X 

»d  make  her.  bow.  The  So  w.f ,^?' """  takeoff  hisZ 
W»dhadMeda.d,a^Kd-^-Se.^;^,'»-^^e 
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pared  to  go  in  another  cloud  of  dust.  But  the  freckled  man  came 
back  for  a  moment  to  Dfeir^e.  "If  I  may  make  so  bold,  ma'am," 
he  said,  "Id  sa^ggest  that  you  don't  do  much  walking  on  this 
road,  and  that  m  soon  as  you  come  to  a  house  you  ask  the  people 
to  let  you  take  p«t-luck  with  them  for  a  while!  The  army 's  coming 
on,  and  we've  got  plenty  of  baads  out  that  don't  seem  ever  to  have 
had  any  good  womenfolk  to  teach  them  manners.  If  you'll  take  a 
friend's  advice  you  '11  stop  at  the  nearest  house  —  though  of  course, 
in  these  times,  that  ain't  very  safe  neither! " 

The  carriage  had  the  foriomest  air,  stranded  there  in  the  road, 
beneath  a  sky  so  cloudy  that  now  there  threatened  a  storm.  The 
negro  driver  was  old  and  slightly  doddering.  Moreover,  when  she 
said,  "Well,  Uncle,  now  we  must  walk!"  he  began  to  plain  of  his 
rheumatism.  She  found  that  it  was  actual  enough;  he  would  be 
able  to  walk  neither  fast  or  far.  She  lodted  behind  her.  A  league 
or  two  back  lay  the  turning  that  would  lead  to  the  house  she  had 
quitted.  .  .  .  But  she  shook  her  head.   She  had  made  her  choice. 

A  mile  from  where  they  left  the  carriage  they  foimd  at  a  cross- 
roads the  cabin  of  some  free  negroes  —  a  man  and  a  woman  and 
many  children.  Here  D^sirde  left  her  companion.  If  she  took  the 
narrower  road,  where,  she  asked,  would  it  lead  her?  Could  she 
reach  Winnsboro'  that  way?  —  Yes,  if  she  went  on  to  a  creek  and 
a  mill,  and  if  then  she  took  the  right-hand  road.  No,  it  wasn't 
much  out  of  the  way  —  three  or  four  miles. 

"And  a  quiet,  safe  road?" 

"Yaas,  ma'am.  Jus'  er-runnin*  along  quiet  by  itself.  Hit  ain't 
much  travelled." 

"But  it  will  bring  me  to  Winnsboro'  ?" 

"Yaas,  ma'am.  Quicker 'n  de  main  road  wif  all  dese  armies 
hoUerin'  down  it." 

"Those  men  who  went  by  a  little  while  ago  —  were  they  the  first 
to  pass  to-day?" 

"No,  ma'am,  dat  dey  was  n't!   En  dey  was  sober,  Lawd!" 

"And  they've  all  kept  on  the  main  road?" 

"Yaas,  ma'am.    All  taken  de  main  road." 

She  looked  down  th*  road  she  had  come  —  the  main  road.  Here 
was  another  cloud  of  dust ;  she  heard  a  faint  shouting.  She  had  with 
her  some  Confederate  notes,  and  now  she  put  one  of  a  large  denom- 
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heart.  But  she  did  not  f^l  w^eJ  ^   ,?*  ^''^'^'^  ^^' 

deathless.   The  miles  werTnl»        She  felt  strong  and  well  and 

luck  she  nughtreL"r^hrgrL^:s^r^-  ^^^^«-^ 

she  would  sleep  where  she  mi^^^^tL^  not  to-night  then 
another  sun  was  high  it  woSd  i^^S^T*  ^[.^^'  ^^fo" 
began  to  lift,  and  though  iTwas  ccf  ,w!,~^  '^^'-  "^^  ^o^^^ 
asithadbeen.  At  longlnt^Jlk  s^n  l^  °°' f°"  ^  ^°'^  ^°*«* 

smallfarmhousesorcabS^^^^t^'^t'rir^'^""^^ 
looked  quite  deserted;  otiwB^e^^;^.  '  "^^^"^^^"^ 
amongthetreeswitha'ft^^^^.S^^'^^ed,  huddling 

houses  grew  further  apart.  The  ^t^  ^^^'^  f^^?^  '^^ 
late -It  seemed  a  lonely  countrT^  ^;«^- untraveUed  of 
promised  creek  and  tte  miU  T^'miii  J^^  >  '^  "^^  '°  ^he 
rmUer  and  his  men  stocTabo^'thT^^^ijt.^^^  '"T^'  "« 
thrown  across  waited  without  TK^  '  *°"^  '^^^  sacks 
miner's  house  was  bThTtS^  milT^  T  °k  '^^  ''  ^'-  ^^'  ^^ 
dow.  She  went  and  k^STrth.^   ^^'t  '^^  ^  ^  f^<^e  at  a  win- 

hearth  the  old  woma^  S^l^^n  hetpo'st™  ST  1  ''^  .^^^^^" 
a-watchinganda-watchingfor^mwoi^''^'^?^-  ^^^^^P 
got  a  spite  against  mills.  ^1^,?^^  '^''^^-  '"^^y'^^ 
my  husband  took  it  and  wh^n  h!  S  ^?"^'  ^"**  ^^^  he  died 
^u^edwhenlwashuirandwL^^^^^^  Jhe  wheel 

when  I  was  married  and  when  there  y,Z^'Z^  ^/"^  ^  '°''^''  ^"^ 
there  was  laughing  and  when  Se^  wr^c^^^^u''  '""^f  ^^^" 
water  over  it  and  the  flashing  is  the  W  7^^    ^^  "^""^  °^  '^^ 
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it'U  be  burned.  They've  got  a  spite  against  mills.  —  Won't  you 
8toy  the  night  ?"  ^ 

But  there  was  an  hour  yet  before  sunset.  The  road  to  Winnsboro'  ? 
Yes,  that  was  it,  and  it  was  only  so  many  miles.  The  army  ?  Yes 
she  thought  the  army  was  still  there.    Yesterday  there  had  been 
what  they  called  a  reconoissance  this  way.  A  lot  of  grey  soldiers 
had  passed,  going  down  to  the  Columbia  road  and  back. 

D&ir6e  rose  refreshed,  gave  her  thanks  and  went  her  way.  A 
wind  bent  the  trees  and  tore  and  heaped  the  clouds.  The  low  sun 
shone  out  and  turned  the  clouds  into  purple  towers,  fretted  and 
crowned  with  gold.  The  rays  came  to  D6sii6e  like  birds  and  flowers 
of  hope.  For  all  the  woe  of  the  land  her  heart  began  to  sing.  She 
walked  on  and  on,  not  conscious  of  weariness,  moving  as  though  she 
were  on  air,  drawn  by  a  great  magnet.  The  clouds  were  enchanted 
towers,  the  sky  between,  a  waveless  sea;  the  wind  at  her  back,  driv- 
ing her  on,  was  welcome,  the  odour  of  woods  and  earth  was  welcome. 
On  and  on  she  went,  steady  and  swift,  an  arrow  meaning  to  pierce 
the  gold. 

Suddenly,  with  a  shock,  the  enchantment  went.  The  wind,  blow- 
ing with  her,  brought  a  distant,  confused  sound.  She  turned.  It  was 
sunset,  the  earth  was  suddenly  stem  and  dark.  Above  the  woods, 
back  the  way  she  had  come,  rose  thick  smoke.  She  knew  it  for  what 
it  was,  knew  that  some  one  of  Sherman's  roving  bands  was  there  at 
the  mill,  burning  it  down.  She  stood  with  knit  brows,  for  now  she 
heard  men  upon  the  road.  The  ground  here  rose  slightly,  the  road 
running  across  a  desolate,  open  field,  covered  with  sedge,  from 
which  rose  at  intervals  tall,  slender  pines.  Their  trunks  and  bushy 
heads  outlined  against  the  sky,  that  was  now  all  flushed  with  car- 
mine, gave  them  a  curious  resemblance  to  palm  trees.  West  of  the 
road,  half  way  across  the  sedgy  stretch,  ran  a  short  and  ruined  wall 
of  stones,  part  of  some  ancient  enclosure.  Behind  it  showed  again 
the  darker,  thicker  wood.  D&ir^e,  leaving  the  road,  went  toward 
this,  but  she  had  hardly  stepped  from  the  trodden  way  into  the  sedge 
when  behind  her  at  the  turn  of  the  road  appeared  a  man  in  uniform. 
She  was  above  him,  clear  against  the  great  suffusion  of  the  sunset 
sky.   He  stared  a  moment,  then  turned  his  head  and  whooped, 
whereupon  there  appeared  half  a  dozen  of  his  fellows. 
They  caught  up  with  her  just  as  she  reached  the  broken  wall. 


"-^m 
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Five  thousand  men  could  not  mwf  in  k«»*i     •_-     , 
they  could  and  did  s«d  ou^^^lv  ^""v  '?''  *«"«»<i,  but 

news  of  Sherman  to^.°"t'^°"X7^  '^'^  '^'  «*""«» 
sense  of  protectioi  toXL^tw'^l^    Congaree,  and  gave  some 

.the  man.'uding  P^rZZTZZT^'^Z'^^  T"  '" 

of  at  Jy  m7p^fo„raL7Z  "    'T'^?'  '"""  N""*  Carolina, 
ave„ge/soit^asV^7rhtrS;S.S:!:f!^^."- 

Xss-f^^rraSTgtrth^'  <'"'^-  o'S5 

toward  Colombia.  K  Wbvf^^  ^  T"  •""''•  *"«»  ■»"« 
"Everything  in  ashes -13„«L^.*'  """"""S  »'  Columbia. 

~nv.rTL'^lrwith''S.r^jl=rsh'S?er-"^if  "f  * 

fringe  of  'oZ^',iu%rJ:,^\TJ^^"^l^'^  *• 
country  untenable  for  the  aiemv  "  ttM  th^  ™  j^  ""^^  "" 
various  bands  of  plunderers  wL  , w  H-.?  .?^ ''"'  ""'  '"^X 
but  charged  firine  rnt  ,1^  j  ^^ ''"'  ""^  8>ve  short  shrift, 

them  ffiowTrf  M„m™,''Z'fw  "t  ""?"  "^ «"•  chased 

m^y;sh^«„f^trgrrfSsr  '°™- 

Amat!"  -  "Forl^^Tain't^^'-^^e'^r^  'S'  *'  ^^  f 
peop  e  who  were  in  it?"  —  "B^i  .u  „  ""  """^  "<•  the 
the  horses.  Aslor  the  neonle^M  ^  u"^  ^°''  "=  '""k 
winter  than  the  |^te  iffi'sute' "  "*  '  ''"°^«-''"''  " 

. . .  j-a»-s^ihts-,-^~r^--^.|M^ 
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small  and  golden  lying  in  a  corner.  He  dismounted,  drew  the  swing- 
ing door  further  open  and  picked  it  up.  It  was  a  locket,  and  he  had 
had  it  in  his  hands  before. 

He  remembered  passing,  a  little  way  back,  a  negro  cabin.  After 
a  word  to  the  commanding  officer  he  galloped  back  to  this  place. 
Yes,  they  could  tell  him,  and  did.  "She  took  this  road?"  "Yaas, 
sah.  Long  erbout  midday.  We  done  tol'  her  erbout  de  creek  en  de 
mill  en  de  right-han'  road  — " 

"  Has  any  one  else  gone  by  this  road  ?  Any  soldiers  ?  " 
"Yaas,  sah.  Right  smart  lot  ob  soldiers.  Dey  ax  where  dat  road 
go,  en  I  say  hit  go  to  de  mill.  Den  dey  say  dey  gwine  bum  de  mill, 
en  dey  goes  dat  way.  I  reckon  hits  been  mo  'n  three  hours  ergo,  sah." 
It  was  dusk  when  Edward  Gary  and  twenty  cavahymen  turned 
into  this  road,  and  it  had  been  night  for  some  time  when  they  came 
to  the  reddened  place  wheie  had  stood  the  mill.  It  was  all  down 
now,  though  the  flames  were  yet  playing  through  the  mass  of  fallen 
timbers.  The  mill-wheel  was  a  wreck,  the  miller's  house  behind  was 
burned.  There  were  no  soldiers  here:  they  had  destroyed  and  were 
gone.  But  out  from  some  hiding-place  came  an  old  woman  who 
seemed  distraught.  She  stood  in  the  flickering  glow  and  said, 
"Yankees!  Yankees!"  and  "They  took  an  axe  and  killed  the  mill- 
wheel!" 

Edward  spoke  to  her,  sootlwd  her,  and  at  last  she  drew  her  wits 
together,  talked  to  him,  and  answered  hit  questions.  "Yes,  a  wo- 
man had  been  there  and  had  left  a  little  before  sunset.  Yes,  dressed 
so  and  so  —  a  beautiful  woman.  Yes,  she  had  gone  by  that  road, 
walking  away  alone.  She  said  good-bye  and  then  she  had  seen  and 
heard  nothing  more  of  her.  Th«i,  in  a  UtUe,  little  time,  came  the 
Yankees.  Some  of  them  were  drunk,  and  she  had  run  out  of  the 
house  and  hid  within  a  brush  heap.  ,  .  .  And  now  the  mill-wheel 
would  never  turn  again." 

"Which  road  did  they  take  when  they  left  — tbe  Winnsboro* 
road  or  that  one  running  south  ?" 

She  was  not  sure.  She  thought  the  one  running  south  —  but 
maybe  some  went  one  way,  some  another.  She  did  not  know  how 
many  there  were  of  them.  They  were  on  foot  and  horseback,  too. 
Her  eyes  strayed  to  where  the  wheel  had  been,  and  she  feil  again  to 
plucking  at  her  apron. 
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side  to  side,  but  if  there  were  tU^thil  ''*''''^'  ^°°^"«  f«>« 
way.  in  the  d.rkn^tZ^ZZ;,'^'^,'^''^y^^  ^^  '^' 
see  any  sign  of  a  soIitT^  ^.u      ^  '^*"-  ^^"^^^  <«d  they 

sighin/of  tTelriK^"->^lrCt^^^  "^''  °'^'^  '"^ 
own  picket-line.  Camped  bvXv^H^  '  ^^^^  "^^  *°  their 

spoke  with  the  menTe^T-N^niZ-t.?''*^'^??''-  ^^^"^ 
nothing  heard  out  of Ihe  wav    Nn'    *?  7 ''°^""«  ^"  *nd 

woman."  ""'  '^^y*  ^^^  «»«  had  passed -no.  no 

^^^^ranYuntr  i^t  ^^tLt^J^^^^^^^ 

At  the  end  he  sent  ob^  X  ^^?  "if'  '"«'"  *'  Winnsboro' 

tuned  htaJf Td™  tSZ^^,  :f-'^  •"  '^  *^-  tk- 
began  to  '«t»ceth.roStoa^,''S.iT°"".  "f™"  '^' 
post  died  behind  him,  there  a^LX'  "^  f "?,'' "'  "»  Pidtet 
wmtiy  and  the  Stan  abow^^  qiutt  miles  of.  lonely 

had  Uko,  the  southwari  ™niSr,S^  SS^btj^^rl  "•  ^ 
lay  that  way,  then  encoim.«?».tr^'  """^  '*»  b""""  that 

Now,ementfngsnd<Sly;^;l'^^,"»  ^y ^  oune.' 
four  honemen,  divined  th.?tt«tl^^' ?*?.?"  ^'"*  "«°' 
battle.  ""'"""  ««y"  and  with  a  shout  joined 

S'c^^.t.'^S'  H?i;i?a  ^-  "Save  y««|v..,.. 

i»g  a  bdl  in  t£  Sder  '.  tte^?^'^."^'""-'''*'''- 
to  be  Ie«Bng.  Then  wW,  l.V.  .r!:*^"  «^«  '^o  ««med 
bo,sereami,l:r^*^^'5~'^.^P'f«i  against  him.   l£ 

of  the  saddi;  and  btdtm^b^.^  "^  ?*  '"*«'  "^"^ 

There  was  a  blindinT flTi  d^.  JTJ'  "^  *""  «"• 

went  into  blackness  «d^„LT.^*u!T* ~ *^-  *>™  he 

Wl«.b.^S.^^i^^^»^-«|.a„h.n«lir.  .  .  . 
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nothing  but  the  fact  of  dawn.  Then  he  suddenly  rested  his  hand  on 
the  earth  and  tried  to  lift  himself.  With  the  vain  effort  and  the  pain 
it  brought  came  a  troubled  memory.  He  put  his  hand  to  his  side 
and  felt  the  welling  blood.  The  wound,  he  presently  saw,  was  deep 
and  hq)eless,  deep  enough  to  let  death  in.   His  head  fell  back 
against  the  bank  behind  him  and  he  faced  the  dawn.  He  was  lying 
at  the  edge  of  the  road,  his  dead  horse  near.  All  noise  and  war  and 
strife  were  gone,  the  three  or  four  men  who  had  been  with  him  cut 
down,  or  taken  prisoner,  or  fled,  the  blue  triumphant  band  gone  its 
way.  There  was  an  utter  stillness,  and  the  dawn  coming  up  cool  and 
pure  like  purple  lilies.  He  slightiy  turned  his  head.  About  him  was 
a  field  of  sedge  with  scattered  pines.  The  wind  was  laid,  and  it  was 
not  cold.  He  knew  that  his  hurt  was  mortal.  . .  .  Suddenly,  as  from 
another  world,  there  came  to  him  a  very  faint  cry  —  half  cry  for 
help,  half  plaint  to  a  heaven  blind  and  deaf.  He  dragged  himself 
to  his  knees,  with  his  hand  cleared  the  mist  from  his  eyes  and  gazed 
across  an  half  acre  of  sedge  to  a  heap  of  ruined  stones  like  a  broken 
wall.  The  voice  rose  again,  faintly.  With  a  vast,  illuminating  rush 
came  fully  memory  and  knowledge,  and  like  a  dying  leap  of  the 
flame,  strength.  He  rose  and  crossed  the  sedge. 

She  was  lying  where  her  murderers  had  left  her,  beneath  the 
ruined  wall.  She  was  dying,  but  she  knew  him  when,  with  a  cry,  he 
fell  beside  her,  stretched  his  arms  above  her.  "Yes,"  she  said. 
"I  believed  that  you  would  come."  Then,  when  she  saw  the  blood 
upon  him,  "Are  you  going  with  me?" 

"Yes,  Love,"  he  said.  "Yes,  Love." 

The  great  dawn  climbed  stealthily,  from  tint  to  deeper  tint,  from 
height  to  height.  The  pine  trees  stood  like  dreaming  palms,  and  the 
sedge  sprevi  like  a  floor  of  gold.  "  The  river  1 "  she  said,  "  the  great 
river  that  is  going  to  eat  us  up  at  last!  How  it  beats  against  Cape 
Jessamine!" 

"  When  I  saw  Cape  Jessamine  go  down,  I  thought  only  *  If  I  were 
there!  If  I  were  with  her,  together  in  the  wave! ' " 

Their  voices  died  to  whispers.  With  a  vague  and  fluttering  hand 
she  touched  his  brow  and  k'ps.  "I  wanted  the  child  to  live  — I 
wanted  that.  But  it  was  not  to  be  —  it  was  not  to  be  — " 

"D^sir^I    D^sir^!" 

A  smile  was  <»  her  lq;>s — almost  of  derision.  "  War  is  so  stupid," 
she  said. 
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her  dark,  loosened  ha^  th^t  wTs;,t5lZi^"?«;  ^'  ^^'"^ 
drift  of  dead  leaves  ^crJtm^^^reit  iTJ^i^^^^^^^ 
«de.  hke  wreathed  figures  on  a  tomb    -Lit\Ju%  ?  "''f  ^^ 
"Can  you  see  the  light  ?"  ^^^'^    *^«  a^^ed. 

;;i  can  see  it  faintly.  It  is  like  the  sound  of  the  sea  " 
^  ft  IS  veor  cold.'- she  breathed.  "Dark  and  codT 
xes.  .  .  .  Dark  and  cold." 

"Give  me  your  hand,"  she  said.    "Kiss  me     W.  1.        u 
happy,  and  we  will  be  so  again            VnwTo         •     *  ^""^  ^" 
dark-dark-"  ^     Nowlamgomg Dark, 

"D&ir^_" 

"I  see  light  like  a  star Good-bye." 

can.e  up,  hi,  sfiit  foIIoweSh^         ^'' ""  **"■ "  '^  »" 
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CHAPTER  XLI 


THE  BEGINNING  OF  THE  END 

IN  this  February  the  grey  Congress  at  Richmond  created  the 
office  of  Commander-in-Chief  of  all  the  Confederate  Armies, 
and  appointed  to  it  Robert  Edward  Lee.  On  the  twenty-third 
Lee  telegraphed  to  Johnston,  then  at  Lincohiton,  North  Carolina: 

"General  J.  E.  Johnston:  — 

Assume  command  of  the  Army  of  Tennessee  and  all  troops  in 
the  Department  of  South  Carolina,  Florida,  and  Georgia.  Assign 
General  Beauregard  to  duty  under  you  as  you  may  select.  Con- 
centrate all  available  forces  and  drive  back  Sherman. 

R.  E.  Lee." 

"All  available  forces"  were  not  many,  indeed  they  were  very 
few,  but  such  as  they  were  Johnston  drew  them  together,  and  with 
them,  the  middle  of  March,  faced  Sherman  at  Bentonville.  "Drive 
back  Sherman?"  Once  that  might  have  deen  done,  with  the  old 
Army  of  Tennessee.  It  could  not  be  done  now  with  the  handful  that 
was  left  of  that  army.  On  the  first  of  April  General  Sherman's 
effective  strength  is  given  for  all  three  arms,  as  something  over 
eighty-one  thousand  men.  Infantry  and  artillery  the  grey  had  on 
this  date  sixteen  thousand  and  fourteen  men,  with  a  little  above 
four  thousand  cavahy.  Bentonville  saw,  grey  and  blue,  an  ahnost 
equal  loss.  After  Bentonville  came  some  days  of  calm,  the  grey 
encamped  at  Smithfield,  the  blue  at  Goldsboro. 

But  through  the  pause  came  always  the  tolling  of  the  bells,  ring- 
ing loud  and  louder  — 

Early  in  February  Lee  at  Petersburg  wrote  to  the  Secretary  of 
War  as  follows.  "All  the  disposable  force  of  the  right  wing  of  the 
Army  has  been  operating  against  the  enemy  beyond  Hatcher's 
Run  since  Sunday.  Yesterday,  the  most  inclement  day  of  the 
winter,  the  men  had  to  be  retained  in  line  of  battle,  having  been  in 
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the  same  condition  the  two  previous  days  and  nights.  I  regret  to  be 

atSl'&'  ?fH  ""'"  "^^  circumstances,  hdS  b^ 
assaults  and  fire  of  the  enemy,  some  of  the  men  had  been  without 

s^nt  HnS-''  '*'^''  "^^  ""  r^  ^^^^S  ^«>^  ^«^"ced  rations  and 
scant  c  othmg,  exposed  to  battle,  cold,  hail,  and  sleet  The 

physical  strength  of  the  men,  if  their  courage  sur^hfes  m'ust  faS 

f^Z^iT^^'-  ?"--!^j?-?tobeVrserforTfn/: 
lorage.    Fitz  Lees  and  Lomax's  divisions  are  scattered  because 

rhiJfor'^w'VTr'^^  "^^^^  ^^^  services  a^r« 
I  had  to  bring  WK.  F.  Lee's  division  forty  miles  Sunday  night  to 
get  hun  mto  position.  Taking  these  facts  i^i  consideration  ^S^  the 

Details  us.     Bad  m  February,  it  was  no  better  in  March. 

„^*5  ^*  ^'^''''^^  ^*^^°'^  Petersburg  came,  because  they  were 
needed,  sundry  troops  that  had  fought  in  the  Valley.  Back  (Ime 
Jjat  was  left  of  the  Golden  Brigade,  and  what  was  leLf  the  sS^! 
fifth  Virginia  But  November  and  December  and  January.  welS 

^  dier  1  F.hn!« '    f  ^  Greenwood,  a  desperately  wounded 
Wf  ^w  ^*''™*7  ^^  ^«an  to  gather  strength,  but  the  latter 

?:!'n:^fi?emrdttiS:'"'  "^  ^^^  ^  ^^^^^  -  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^t 

fro?r  f,  f *y.*^^«™«>°'  '^tha  few  flakes  of  snow  in  the  air.  turning 
from  the  window  toward  the  fire,  he  found  that  Unity  wasWs 

hands.  "That  was  a  very  sad  sigh,  Richard!" 

fnJ^fn'T^*'^:^"^'"^'.^''^'^'^^^^-  •  •  •  I  have  not  been  a  very 
fortunate  soldier.  And  I  used  -  long  ago  -  to  think  that  I  wouS 

"Is  there  such  a  thing  as  a  fortunate  soldier?" 
He  snuled  again.   "That  depends.  -  Is  there  such  a  thine  as  a 
fortunate  war?  I  don't  know."  ^ 

w/^l  T?^'  ^""^^-^^  ^}^  '■°°°'-  "^^  '^  Cousin  William,  Richard. 
He  wants  to  come  in  and  talk  a  little  while  " 

KnS'^H  ^"!^T  ^?Ptf "**  -  ^^^"ty,  and  ruddy  yet,  with  a  gouty 
hmb  and  an  indomitable  spirit.  "Ha,  Richard!  that's  more  Uke ! 
YOU  re  gettmg  colour,  and  some  flesh  on  your  bones!  When  are 
you  gomg  back  to  the  front?"  wnen  are 
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"Next  week,  sir." 

Cousin  William  laughed.  "WeU,  call  it  the  week  after  that'" 
He  sat  by  the  couch  in  the  winged  chair.  The  firelight  played 
through  the  room,  lit  the  two  women  sitting  by  the  hearth,  and  the 
two  or  three  old  pictures  on  the  walls.  Outside  the  snow  feU  slowly 
m  arge,  quiet  flakes.  "Have  you  had  any  letters  ?"  asked  Cousin 
Wiluam. 

Unity  answered.  "One  from  Fauquier  yesterday.  None  from 
Edward  for  some  days.  The  last  was  just  a  line  from  Columbia 
written  before  the  troops  left  the  place  and  Sherman  came  and 
burned  it.  We  can't  but  feel  very  anxious." 

But  Cousin  William  could  not  endure  to  see  Greenwood  down- 
^st.  I  think  you  may  be  certain  they  are  safe.  — What  did 
Fauquier  say?" 

"Just  that  since  Hatch^'s  Run  there  had  been  comparative 
inaction.  He  said  that  the  misery  in  the  trenches  was  very  great 
and  that  day  by  day  the  army  was  dwindling.  He  said  we  must  be' 
prepared  now  for  the  worst." 

Cousin  William  flushed,  leaned  forward,  and  became  violently 
optimistic.     You  tell  Fauquier  -  or  I  '11  write  to  him  and  tell  him 
myself  —  that  that  is  no  way  to  talk!  It  is  no  way  for  his  father's 
Mn  to  talk,  or  his  grandfather's  grandson  to  talk!   I  am  sure. 
Kichard,  that  you  don't  feel  that  way!" 
"Yes,  SU-,  I  do  feel  that  way.  We  are  at  the  end." 
"At  the  end!"  ejaculated  Cousin  William.  "Absurd!  We  have 
held  Grant  eight  months  at  Petersburg!  —  Well,  say  that  General 
Lee  eventually  determines  to  withdraw  from  Petersburg!   What 
will  follow  ?  Lee  in  Virginia  and  Johnston  in  Carolina  have  the 
mner  hnes.  Lee  will  march  south,  Johnston  wiU  march  north,  they 
will  join  armies,  first  crush  Sherman,  then  turn  and  destroy  Grant' 
Richmond  ?  Well,  say  that  Richmond  is  given  up,  temporarily,  sir 
-  temporarily!  We  will  take  it  again  when  we  want  it,  and  if  they 
burn  It  we  will  rebuild  it!   Nothing  can  keep  it  from  being  oii 
capital.  The  President  and  the  Cabinet  and  offices  can  remove 
for  a  time.  Who  knows  but  what  it  may  be  very  well  to  be  free  and 
foot-loose  of  defended  cities?  Play  the  guerilla  if  need  be!  Make 
our  capital  at  mountain  hamlet  after  mountain  hamlet,  go  from 
court-house  to  court-house  -  A  capital!  The  Confederacy  has  a 
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Richard!  J^ru^n^ick^nr^.  '^  ^^Y  ^^^  '^^  ^' 
«'f:«/i  i,««Z:    u      f    .       man  —  you're  a  sick  man!" 
God  knows  what  should  be  done!"  said  Cleave  ^  am  nn»  , 
easy  giyer-up,  sir.  But  we  have  fought  untH  S^e  is  UtZ  ZJ^ 

Andinl\:'^^'°'«\'*"y"^°^-  Weh^vefougStoaL^^^^^^^ 
And  It  is  the  country  that  is  sick,  sick  to  death ' "  '^^'Ul. 

"Any  day  England  or  France  — " 

"Oh,  the  old,  old  dream  —" 

thl^t^s,^^''  ''''  5  ^^'^^"  ^"^'^  Cousin  William  angrily  "Sav 
that  IS  a  dream  and  any  outer  dependence  is  a  dream"  The  soirit 

got  s2  r°  ? T  r^''  '^"^  "^  «°'  f-  d^P-ndenTe  ?  We  have 
got,  SU-,  the  spmt  of  the  men  and  women  of  thVsouth'  We've  Z^ 
the^unconquerable  and  imperishable!    We've  got^'the'^^iStfal 

i:?ciSS!s?'™'-  '^'•">— ^t  ft 

"Then  may  I  die,"  said  Cousin  William,  "before  I  hear  Virmni, 

seen  ™dictiveness  come  into  this  struggle -yes  I'll  ™„,  "! 
vindictiveness  on  both  sides  -  but  youlv  uj  Mrl  i!?l,    ^ 

second  war  will  be  worse  than  the  first'"  ^''^''''''^  ^nd  that 

He  rose.  " I  can't  stay  here  and  hear  you  talk  like  this  H    ,nnn=. 


444 


CEASE  FIRING 


J^  l^l    u  ^^^'^  ^^"^  ^*"«^*^-  U"^ty'  ^e  lo«  »  her  hands 
wth  which  she  was  about  to  replenish  the  fire,  looked  over  her 

shoulder.  "That's  sadder  than  sighing!"  she  said.  "Don't'" 

"What  shall  we  do?"  he  asked.  "Go  like  pieces  of  wood  for  a 
twelvemonth  -  sans  care,  sans  thinking,  sans  feeling,  sans  heart 
sans  —  no,  not  sans  courage ! " 

"No  —  not  sans  courage." 

"I  am  not  sad,"  he  said,  "for  myself.  It  would  be  strange  if  I 
were,  would  it  not,  to-day  ?  I  have  a  great,  personal  happiness. 
And  even  this  afternoon.  Unity -I  am  saying  good-bye,  ks  one 
of  the  generality,  to  despair,  and  pain,  and  wounded  pride,  and  fore- 
bodmg.  and  unhappiness.  I  have  been  looking  it  in  the  face.  Such 
and  so  It  IS  going  to  be  in  the  South,  and  perhar,s  worse  than  we 
know  ^  -  and  yet  the  South  is  neither  going  to  die  nor  despair!  - 
And  now  if  there  is  any  broth  I  surely  could  take  it!" 

Going  downstairs  Cousin  William  found  the  Ubrary  and  Miss 
Lucy.     I  got  too  angry,  I  suppose,  with  Richard  -  but  to  Ke  there 
talking  of  surrender!  Surrender  f  I  tell  you,  Lucy,  — but  there!  I 
can't  talk  about  it.  Better  not  begin." 
in  "^^^"^  ^  ^  ^^°°^  "*"'  William.  He's  not  the  weakly  despair- 

"Iknow,Lucy,Iknow!  Butit'snot  sobadashe  thinks.  Hook 

^a  big  victory  any  day  now Well!  let's  talk  of  the  wedding 

When  sit  to  be?"  '^ 

"In  three  daj^.   The  doctor  says  he  may  come  downstairs 
to-morrow.   Corbm  Wood  will  marry  them,  here  in  the  parlour. 

Ihen,  in  a  few  days,  Richard  will  go  back  to  the  front Oh  the 

sad  and  strange  and  happy  so  blended  together.  ...  We  are  so 
desperate,  William,  that  the  road  has  turned  because  we  could  n't 
travel  it  so  any  longer  and  live!  There  's  a  strange  kind  of  calm 
and  you  could  say  that  a  quiet  music  was  coming  back  into  life. 
If  only  we  could  hear  from  Edward!" 

The  sky  was  clear  on  Cleave'sand  Judith's  wedding-day.  The 
sun  shone,  the  winds  were  quiet,  there  was  a  feeling  in  the  air  as  of 
the  coming  spring.  Her  sisters  cut  from  the  house-plants  flowers 
for  Judith  s  hair;  there  fell  over  her  worn  white  gown  her  mother's 
weduiiig-veil.  The  servants  brought  boughs  of  cedar  and  bright 
bemes,  and  with  them  decked  the  large  old  parlour,  where  the  shep- 
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herds  and  shepherdesses  looked  out  from  the  rose  wreaths  on  th. 

::  "ivt^Th:'  '"^^^ "'?  ^^™^^°°  -^  B^s  M^r^': 

TnTtK         ^^*  «"^ts  were  few,  and  all  old  friends  and  kinsfolk 

and  Esther  and  Car'lme  and  the  others,  Tullius  amone  them 
A  great  fire  warmed  the  room,  shone  in  th^  window-pa^es  and  the 

frames  of  the  Gary  portraits.  Margaret  Cleave  sat  with  her  hand 
shadowing  her  eyes.  Her  heart  was  here,  but  her  hTart  wL  also 
^  h  her  other  children,  with  Will  and  Miriam.  MoUy^w^  w^ 
M mam's  age,  kept  beside  her,  a  loving  hand  on  her  dr^  Cou^S 
Wi  hani  gave  away  the  bride.  An  aJtiUery  command^*  hiS 
just  out  of  hospital,  stood  with  Cleave.  -  Oh,  the^y  uSfo^  so 
worn  and  weather-stained  for  a  wedding  party '  '^''^>  so 

oetween  smiles  and  tears,  went  its  several,  accustomed  wavs 
^ere  was  no  wedding  journey  to  be  taken.  All  life  w^fiUed  X 

ldo™m2»?7h^°'^'Tr"''^^°*^^^^^«^«^^ 

S^  Ht^.  ;»iV:  •  ^^'^^^^.^q^iet.^^heerful  supper,  and  after' 
wards  a  httle  talkmg  together  in  the  library,  the  reading  of  the 
Richmond  papers,  Um'ty  singing  to  her  guitS^.  xLn Tlaft  wood 

entered  hand  in  hand  their  room.  The  shutters  were  all  ooen^ 
J  lay,  warmed  by  the  glowing  embers  on  the  hearth  bu  ye^^n  a 
flood  of  moonlight.  His  arm  about  her,  they  moved  to  ^e  din 

and  hill  and  distent  mountains  were  all  washed  with  silver.  ^ 

ovJnlT"      •"*  "^  ^^^  ^P"^  night -that  night  after  you 

itt  heHllLr"^  -derst^ 

«*tC        j  *^^^  "'8ht,  m  the  moonlight." 

the  lav  ^lerl  I       ^  "^^  ^^^'^^^  '^  y°"'  ^  ^^^^'^  years  ago, 
"Love  is  best." 
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A  week  from  this  day  he  passed  through  Richmond  on  his  way 
to  the  front.  Richmond!  Richmond  looked  to  him  like  a  prison« 
doomed,  and  yet  a  quiet  prisoner  with  a  smile  for  children  and  the 
Mure  spaces  in  the  winter  sky.  People  were  going  in  streams  into 
the  churches.  The  hospitals,  they  said,  were  very  full.  In  all  the 
departments,  it  was  said,  the  important  papers  were  kept  packed 
m  boxes,  ready  to  be  removed  if  there  were  need.  No  one  any  longer 
noticed  the  cannon  to  the  south.  They  had  been  thundering  there 
since  June,  and  it  was  now  March.  There  was  very  Uttle  to  eat. 
Milk  sold  at  four  dollars  a  quart.  And  yet  children  played  about 
the  doors,  and  women  smiled,  and  men  and  women  went  about  the 
day's  work  with  suffident  heroism.  "Dear  Dick  Ewell"  had  charge 
of  the  defences  of  Richmond,  the  slightly  manned  ring  of  forts,  the 
Local  Brigade,  Custis  Lee's  division  at  Chaffin's  Bluff.  In  the  high, 
clear  March  air,  ragged  grey  soldiers  passed,  honoured,  through  the 
streets,  bugles  blew,  or  drums  beat.  One  caught  the  air  of  Dixie. 

Cleave  rode  out  over  Mayo's  Bridge  and  south  through  the  war- 
scored  country  to  Petersburg  and  the  grey  lines,  to  division  head- 
quarters and  then  to  tne  Golden  Brigade.  The  brigade  and  he  met 
like  tried  friends,  but  the  Sixty-fifth  and  he  met  like  lovers. 

The  lines  at  Petersburg!  — stretched  and  stretched  from  the 
Appomattox,  east  of  the  town,  to  Five  Forks  and  the  White  Oak 
Road,  stretched  until  now,  in  places,  there  was  scarcely  more  than 
a  skirmish  line,  stretched  to  the  breaking-point!   The  trenches  at 
Petersburg!  —  clay  ditches  where  men  were  drenched  by  the  winter 
rains,  pierced  by  the  winter  sleet,  where  they  huddled  or  burrowed, 
scooping  shallow  caves  with  bayonet  and  tin  cup,  where  hands  and 
feet  were  frozen,  where  at  night  they  watched  the  mortar  shells, 
and  at  all  hours  heard  the  minies  keening,  where  the  smoke  hung 
heavy,  where  the  earth  all  about  was  raw  and  pitted,  where  every 
muscle  rebelled,  so  cramped  and  weary  of  the  trenches!  where 
there  were  double  watches  and  a  man  could  not  sleep  enough,  where 
there  were  nakedness  and  hunger  and  every  woe  but  heat,  where 
the  sharpshooters  picked  off  men,  and  the  minies  came  with  a 
whistle  and  killed  them,  and  the  bombs  with  a  shriek  and  worked 
red  havoc,  where  men  showed  a  thousand  weaknesses  and  again  a 
thousand  heroisms!  Oh,  the  labyrinth  of  trenches,  forts,  traverses, 
roads,  approaches,  raw  red  clay,  and  tiampled  herbage,  hillock  and 
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The  night  of  his  return  to  the  front  Cleave  stood  with  Fauauier 
Cary  m  an  embrasure  whence  a  gun  had  iust  he^n  tot^  ? 
strengthen  another  work,  stood  anTlc^ked'^^  ^^er  fhrreS 
ne  ftirr  f  ''t  °^"  ^'"P-fi^^^'  ^"^  then  aerosol  stripe  oJ  darl 
Th.  11.'    °^'  t;?'  ^^^  ^^^^  S'°^  '^^'  "^-^ked  the  Inderal  Hnes 

^WtS^t-^i^t^rr:^-^^^^^^^^^^^ 

^rittetident"  '    ^""^^^^  ^^^^^  "It  is  the  end." 

I  wL^rowrtC::^*!  ^f  ^'  "^^^  ^  ^^^  °^  two  to  Richmond,  and 
1  was.  shown  there  certam  papers,  memoranda,  and  estimates 

'  A^o^^r  T'.^  «^ten  to  three  or  four  statement  out  of  mlny  - 

ofSldsf  ll'L^'r'"'^'^  "^^^^"^^  construction  and  ?Jair 

^rirr        ^^    !  1°  "^"^^  ^°y  °>^"tary  purpose  $21,000  000  ' 

-  The  Commissary  debt  now  exceeds  $70,000000  '"'^J^u* 

men?  ar  ^'J""  '^'^^  «5, 000,000. 'T'^^^ilJedicalXt' 
ment  asks  for  $40,000,000,  at  least  for  the  current  ye« '  --  ?S 
Subsistence  Bureau  and  the  Nitre  and  Mining  BuriTas  wel^l 

S^  Wa^'Crtmenr  '^'l^' ^^  barter.''- 'Req^olb" 
ine  war  Department  upon  the  Treasury  since  '61  amount  in 

$1,737,746,121    Of  the  requisition  for  last^ear  and  this  vTar  the  e 
hi.  T^r'^"^  «x6o,ooo,ooo.  In  addition  the  CEtme;^ 
has  a  further  arrearage  of  say  $200,000,000.' -  This  ^^aTa  fetter 
from  one  of  the  up-river  counties  patriotically  proposing  Uie  usl  3 
cotton  yarn  or  cloth  as  specie -thus  reducing  the^fces^itv  for 
the  use  of  Treasury  notes  to  the  smallest  possibl  Ur^t^  S  us  ^e 
how  It  went. -First  it  proposed  the  remo^l  of  all  fTctories  to  s^e 
pomts  near  the  mountains,  where  the  water-power  i  abundant  rnd 
approach  by  the  enemy  difficult.  Next  the  establi  hment  of  sm^ 
factories  at  various  points  of  like  character.    A^o^t^l^t 
centres.  It  goes  on  to  say, '  the  women  of  our  country  who  have  been 

collected,  together  with  the  wives  and  daughters  of  soldiers  and 
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^o  >1  H-  *  ^T  °J~™«^<=«»-  There  they  would  not  be  likely 
to  be  chsturbed  by  the  enemy.  Thus  distributed  they  could  be  mo2 
eaaly  fed,  ^d  the  country  be  greatly  benefited  by  their  iVb^i^ 
wbch  wouW  be  light  and  highly  remunerative  to Vm^  SeJeTy* 
le^mng  the  suffering  at  home  and  the  consequently  iicrS 
discontent  m  the  army.  Cotton  would  be  nea?  at  hand.  S 
abundant  and  the  necessity  of  the  transportation  of  fi<SaZ 
Infri  '^\"^,/~"  P-^^t  «ntf«  of  trade  greatly  reduced.  We 
Id  a  iZ"      ^%^°™^"  °^  t^«  <^o"ntry  generally  witii  yams 

m  cloth  made  by  them-'  et  cetera!  ...  How  desperate  we 
are,  Richard,  to  entertain  ourselves  witii  foolery  like  tiSl-But 
Uie  act  to  use  tiie  negroes  as  soldiers  will  go  through.   We  have 

come  to  that.  The  only  thin^  is  tiiat  tiie  w«  will  be  endS  bSore 
they  can  be  mustered  in." 

They  turned  in  tiie  embrasure  and  looked  far  and  wide    It 

S Pnln.  °'-  '^T^'"''-  ^"  '°  ^^  ^''>  i'^  '^«  direction  of 

Oty  Pomt,  some  nver  battery  or  gun-boat  was  sending  up  rockets 
Wes  ward  a  blue  fort  began  a  sullen  cannonade  and  a^gr^fort 
I^^^^aT^  k  """""  ^^  "P  ^*  ^^^"^^'^g*-  "Fort  Gre^,»  said 

hv^h' wp^,^^  ''^  ?"*'°  '^^"^  «*"''  «»d  Fort  Mahol!  caUed 
by  ♦heirs  Fort  Damnation.' " 

.XZ^A  Ik*^  '^^^  °'^^'  '*f*'^  ""^  ^  *=^«*'"  ^d  the  stars  so  high  and 
S^^  n'r"?-?  ""^  .^'''™^'*  everywhere  a  few  feet  above 
mo^.  iwf  ?*  ^.™^°»a,  with  a  faint,  distasteful  odour. 
Through  1*  all  the  fires  lit  by  men  shone  blurred.  The  cannon  con- 
tinued to  thunder,  and  above  tiieir  saUents  gatiiered  clouds  of 
coppery  smoke.  A  half  brigade  passed  on  its  way  to  strengien  s^m^ 
a"d  fo™^  Th;  ""^  %  -jfj'j^ng  fire  showed  in  s.^ZZl 
Sik^TW  T""  ^^^f.^'f^  f^^r  sleep,  hollow-eyed,  hoUow- 
.T^wl  ^^'y/^^«l  their  limbs,  their  heads  droopki,  tiieir 

Fort  H.^  ZTvt"'^^-   ^^y  P^^  ^'  d"»  -"d  we^'she^p 
Fort  HeU  and  Fort  Damnation  brought  more  guns  into  action. 

way  riS^'J^  ^'"^  ^^°'' ^'  ^y^-  "^^ ''  ^<'  h« ^d,  "the 

it  7.^"^%  T"  f  ?'f^  ^^"^^  "It  is  not,  and  it  never  was,  and 
'NeS;;"'        ^^  "^"^  ^"P^"*  ^^  ^^'^^'^^  ^-d  the  ci^y  of 
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rP'"'  """Wh  glamour  to-nightl" 

but  to  the  portion  o?  the  S^Is  whereT.  .t^'  """^  ^"*""«*' 
a  commandfor  whidi  he  h^  Z.7'  *  '?'*'  '"*'**'  '^^"'^  ^e  found 
colonel,  asked  a  ou^fon  nr  ?  "^^^nquiry-  He  found  it  and  its 

which  he  malef  tSrS/ilrHL^^^  f  ""'^^  °^'^'"^^  ^^^  '^^^e^t 
in  such  a  compknyl         *         *"'  ""«^'  ^P**^  '°  *  ^^'^^  soldier 

hi^tSle'^rdrrJeSt^"!^^^^^^^  ^:;T^  '^"^  -'^«^  ^or 
faces,  ;vom  and^a^a^ZS  L?^^'if^  "?.'  ^^°^«J  bo'l^  their 
tance  the  twc  forts  Ltin^'^^i^?^   ^^  «  'he  night  and  dis- 

the  fires  dZgXl^Ve^f''^^^'''  ^"  ^'''''^^^  ^^  Quiet, 
Cleave     'I  wT?J  ,  •    '"^'' '"^'^^^  to  rest.   "StaflFord,"  said 

mystery,  what  we  do.Td  wSat'  te  do  n'oTI"'  'P  '''  '' ''  ^"  * 
stumble!  .  .  .»  He  held  0^4  h^d    'Sin^lr ''^^^^ 
any  longer  1 "  ^°°  t  let  us  be  enemies 


CHAPTER  XLII 

APRIL,    1865 

A  Confederate  soldier,  John  Wise,  speaks  of  the  General-in- 
Chief.  "I  have  seen  many  pictures  of  General  Lee,  but 
never  one  that  conveyed  a  correct  impression  of  his  appear- 
ance. Above  the  ordinary  size,  his  proportions  were  perfect.  His 
form  had  f ulli  ess,  without  any  appearance  of  superfluous  flesh,  and 
was  as  erect  at  that  of  a  cadet,  without  the  slightest  apparent  con- 
su-aint.  No  representation  that  I  have  ever  seen  properly  conveys 
the  light  and  softness  of  his  eye,  the  tenderness  and  inteUectuaUty 

of  hM  mouth,  or  the  indescribable  refinement  of  his  face 

There  was  nothingof  the  pomp  or  panoply  of  war  about  the  head- 
quarters, or  the  military  government,  or  the  bearing  of  General 
♦  ■*  Vv\  u"**"^  ^^"*«  business  with  his  headquarters  were 
treated  Uke  human  beings,  and  courtesy,  considerateness,  and  even 
deference  were  shown  to  the  humblest.  He  had  no  gilded  retinue, 
but  a  devoted  band  of  simple  scouts  and  couriers  who,  in  their 

qmetncM  and  simpUdty,  modeUed  themselves  after  him The 

sight  of  him  upon  the  roadside  or  in  the  trenches  was  as  common  as 
that  of  any  subordinate  in  the  army.  When  he  approached  or  dis- 
appe^ed,  it  was  with  no  blare  of  trumpets  or  clank  of  equipments. 
...  He  came  as  unostentatiously  as  if  he  had  been  the  head  of  a 
plantation  nding  over  his  fields  to  enquire  and  give  directions  about 
ploughing  or  seeding.  He  appeared  to  have  no  mighty  secrets 
concealed  from  his  subordinates.    He  assumed  no  airs  of  superior 

authority His  bearing  was  that  of  a  friend  having  a  common 

interest  in  a  common  venture  with  the  person  addressed,  and  as  if 
be  assumed  that  his  subordinate  was  as  deeply  concerned  as  himself 
m  Its  success.  Whatever  greatness  was  accorded  to  him  was  not  of 

his  own  seeking But  the  impression  which  he  made  by  his 

presence,  and  by  his  leadership,  upon  all  that  came  in  contact  with 
^,  can  be  described  by  no  other  term  than  that  of  grandeur.  .  . 
The  man  who  could  so  stamp  his  impress  upon  his  nation  ...  and 
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constraint  of  Tat  lo^J^Kfl^^^^^  »»d  could,  by  the 

transform  it  into  a  Stin^  arLT^^K  "^"t'.  l'"^«  '^*"<*'  ^nd 
of  its  great  endeatoT^KL^n  -f"^  ""^'^J  *^'"  '^'  '^""^e 
utterance  of  one  wor"'^  bftttJS^,  T'  *"^  ^*^  ^''^^^^  '^^ 
such  a  heart,  muThave  bllr^r-Tif  ™*"'  '"^^  ^  ^'J^'^^' 
power  of  eulo^"  ^^'  mdeed- great  beyond  the 

tho^uir  H^t  w^ ^^::^^  r  r '  ^-^ed  and  odd 
had  a  thirty-mile  line  to  kS  ^^CuZ"!^^'  ""^  ^°™-  «« 
government  of  wWch  ^e  wrih^l^^f"^  ^^^^  *=*P''*^  °'  »^^ 
had  come  upon  his  ^rsr^nrffnf'.u'^*"^''-  For  months  there 
in  every  ward  offh?^;!?^  ^^^^'  '^^  "°^  «>f  dieter,  disaster 
victoSd^whltTn^i^  '»»«  South.'  ForSl 

inde;.-,  ^jTt  rg^^"e:/i^ra::;^^o^^^^^^^^   ^««^' 

somehow  and  quicklv  a  him^r^       j  f ^  *"*^  ^"^^'  cover 

miles,  unite  wirSon  stSfe  Shenlan^^^'^T'-^'^^^^^ 
Grant!  How  sHeht  w«  the'hn^?  Sherman,  turn  and  combat  with 

man.  But  he  hS  a^^teS  ^T  ^  ^I^^^'  '^^^  ^"«'  ^«  any 
cause  to  tJie  lasf       ^  ^''  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^«*d  ^^^ved  hh 

ani;opI^oufl^'^  ^^^'^  ^«f' -^«>  with  a  last  deadly  blow, 

On  the  twen^f J?  o?Ma^ch^r^  "^  ^?  ^'*^  ^'^"'^d  b«yo"d- 

desperately  m^adTand  d^l^'r^  S^^^  Cl'tT^H-rr 
was  over  the  blue  haA  w*  ;     ^u     ^^"^^^o.   When  the  bitter  day 

twice  as  ma^y        *^  ^^'^  '^"  '^"^^  '"*^°'  ^"t  the  grey  had  lost 
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tox  to  the  White  Oak  Road.  Now  on  the  twenty-ninth  of  March 
Grant  pi  inned  a  general  attack.  Sheridan  was  here  from  the  Valley* 
to  come  m  on  the  grey  rear  with  thirteen  thousand  horse.  Every 
corps  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  had  its  appointed  place  and  task 
m  a  great  movement  to  the  right.  Lee,  divining,  drew  from  his 
threadbare,  extended  lines  what  troops  he  might  and  placed  them 
at  Five  Forks,  confronting  the  Second  and  Fifth  blue  Corps  — 
Fitz  I^'s  and  W.  H.  F.  Lee's  cavalry,  say  four  thousand  horee, 
Pickett  s  division,  thirty-five  hundred  muskets,  Anderson  with  as 
many  more.  AU  the  night  of  the  twenty-ninth,  troops  were  moving 
m  a  heavy  rain. 

Through  the  dripping  day  of  the  thirtieth  sounded,  now  and 
agam,  a  suUen  firing.  On  the  thirty-first  the^ey  attacked  —  at- 
tacked with  aU  their  old  ilan  and  fury  ~  and  drove  Sheridan  back 
m  disorder  on  Dinwiddie  Court  House.  Night  came  down  and  made 
the  oattle  cease.  There  dawned,  grey  and  stiU,  the  first  of  April. 
All  day  there  was  fighting,  but  in  the  dim  evening  came  the  catas- 
trophe.  Like  a  great  river  that  has  broken  its  banks,  the  blue  ad- 
vancing in  force,  overflowed  Pickett's  division.  ...  The  grey' loss 
at  Five  Forks  was  five  thousand. 

With  the  morning  light  Grant  began  his  general  advance  upon 
Petersburg.  The  grey  trenches  fought  him  back,  the  grey  trenches 
that  were  now  no  more  than  a  picket  line,  the  grey  trenches  with 
men  five  yajds  apart  They  gave  hun  pause  -  that  was  all  that 
thqr  could  do.  AU  the  South  was  an  iron  bell  that  was  swinging  - 
swmging  —  "o"*6 

General  Lee  telegraphed  Breckinridge,  Secretary  of  War.  "It 
IS  absolutely  necessary  that  we  abandon  our  position  to-night  or  run 
the  mk  of  bemg  cut  off  in  the  morning.  I  have  given  aU  the  orders 
to  officers  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  and  have  taken  every  precau- 
tion I  can  to  make  the  movement  successful.  Please  give  all  orders 
that  you  find  necessary  in  and  about  Richmond.  The  troops  will 
all  be  directed  to  Amelia  Court  House." 

This  da/  was  killed  A.  P.  Hill. 

In  Richmond,  twenty  mUes  away,  the  second  of  April  was  a  day 
bright  and  mild,  with  the  grass  coming  up  like  emerald,  the  fruit 
trees  m  bloom,  white  butterflies  above  the  dandeUons,  the  air  aU 


APRIL.    1865  453 

Aeen  and  fr^nce.  It  was  Sunday.  AU  the  churches  were  fiUed 
with  people.  T^e  President  sat  in  his  pew  at  Saint  Pa7s,Xe^1 
UU  and  grey,  distinguished  and  quiet  of  aspect.  Here  ^d^^^in 
^e  church  were  members  of  the  Government,  here  and  theS  an 
officio!  the  Richmond  defences.  Dr.  MimiegJrode  w^m^Tp^" 
pit  TJe  sun  came  slantingly  in  at  the  open  windows, -/sSe 
motl^^^r  ^^7^  ^^'y  ^^''  -  the  black-dad  wimen^S^ 

fo™  t^  hl^T  'f  ^''  "^y^"''  ^^  ^^^^t^^^'  th«  whiteTd  black 
fonn  m  the  pulpit  with  raised  hands,  speaking  of  a  supper  Se 
Gethsemane  -  for  it  was  the  first  Sund^  in  the  moKd^m 
mumonwastofoUow.  The  sun  came  in,  ve^  golden,"  e^qSt 

was  a  iMge  man,  with  blue  clothes  and  brass  buttons  and  a  ruffled 
8hm^  Often  and  often,  in  these  four  years,  had  he  come  with  a^ 

pered  message  or  a  bit  of  paper  to  this  or  iat  man  in  auSorify^ 
had  come,  too,  with  private  trouble  and  woe   Th^rn^iHI'' 

andgoneoutforhehrdnewsthatUl^'^y^^S^^^^^^ 
mto  town;  these  women  had  moved  gropingly  down^aiSb^ 

Samt  Paul's  was  used  to  the  sexton  coming  sofUy  uptheaSe  sJnt 
^iU;s  only  thought,  "Is  he  coming  foT^e?" i-n:^!^"^^^ 

But  he  was  coming,  it  seemed,  for  the  President  Mr 

For  a^l  It  was  so  hushed  in  Saint  Paul's  there  came  a  f eeS  2  of 

STfet^^d*  W  '^:-  "^!5"'  "^°  "^  «-«  out  So^l^' 
iJavis,  returned.  He  whispered  to  General  Anderson.  The  latter 
rose  and  went  out  A  sigh  like  a  wind  that  beginl^o  mo,mt  w^[ 
through  Samt  Paul's.  Indefinably  it  began  toSitSlf  to^^ 
Uiese  were  not  usual  summons.  The  hSrts  of  all  beg^ to  b^^be^t 
hard.  Suddenly  the  sexton  was  back,  summoning  one^d  tiS 
bu  Se  ^ir'^"-"T^S^*^^'°^yP^Pl«.«it  stll,my^^e!''- 

?<^  W  m'''''  T^^  '^  ^°"^y  ^^  "^^  heaksw^  beating 
I^t^l^tT  *^i^r^°  r°«e.  hung  panting  a  moment,  then! 

ar^etelTr^^'J  t^^r ',^*"'''-  ^°^8'  "^^y  h«"d  that  the  lines 
at  Petersburg  had  been  broken  and  that  General  Lee  said  the  Go^ 
emment  must  leave  Richmond  -  leave  at  once 
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Outside  they  stood,  men  and  women,  dazed  for  a  moment  in  the 
great  porch,  in  the  gay  light  of  the  sun.  The  street  was  filling  with 
people,  people  in  the  green,  climbing  Capitol  Square.  It  climbed  to 
the  building  Jeflferson  had  planned,  to  the  great  white  pillars,  beyond 
and  between  which  showed  the  azure  spring  sky.  The  eyes  of  the 
people  sought  their  capitol.  They  rested,  too,  on  the  great  bronze 
Washington,  riding  his  horse  against  the  blue  sky,  with  Marshall 
and  Henry  and  Jeflferson  and  Mason  and  Lewis  and  Nelson  about 
him.  Across  from  the  church  was  a  public  building  in  which  there 
were  Govenmient  oflSces.  Before  this  building,  out  in  the  street,  a 
grea*^^  heap  of  papers  was  burning  with  a  light,  crackling  flame. 
"Government  papers,"  said  some  one,  then  raised  his  eyes  to  the 
stars  and  bars  above  the  white  capitol  and  took  oflF  his  hat. 

All  day  the  fevered  dty  watched  the  trains  depart,  all  day  wagons 
and  horsemen  passed  through  the  streets,  all  day  there  was  a  saying 
farewell,  farewell  —  farewell  to  many  things!  All  day  the  sun  shone, 
all  day  men  and  women  were  conscious  of  a  strange  shock  and  dizzi- 
ness, as  of  a  violent  physical  impact.  There  was  not  much,  perhaps, 
of  conscious  thought.  People  acted  instinctively,  automatically. 
Now  and  then  weeping  was  heard,  but  it  was  soon  controlled  and  it 
was  not  frequent.  This  was  shipwreck  after  four  years  of  storm, 
after  gulfs  of  despair  and  shining  shores  of  hope.  It  was  taken 
quietly,  as  are  many  shipwrecks. 

Night  came.  Custis  Lee's  troops  at  ChaflSn's  Bluff,  eight  miles 
below  the  dty,  began  to  withdraw,  crossing  the  river  by  pontoons. 
There  was  now  between  Richmond  and  Manchester  only  Mayo's 
Bridge,  guarded  by  a  company  or  two  of  the  Local  Brigade.  People 
were  down  by  the  river,  many  people.  It  seemed  to  give  them  com- 
pany, swollen  like  their  own  hearts,  rushing  between  its  rocky  islets, 
on  and  down  to  the  boundless  sea.  Others  wandered  through  the 
streets,  or  sat  silent  in  the  Capitol  Square.  Between  two  and  three 
o'dock  began  the  ordered  blowing-up  of  powder  magazines  and  arse- 
nals and  of  the  gunboats  down  the  river.  Explosion  after  explosion 
shook  the  night,  terrific  to  the  ear,  crushing  the  heart.  Up  rushed 
the  smoke,  the  water  reddened,  the  earth  trembled,  shells  from  the 
arsenals  burst  Iiigh  in  air,  lighting  the  doomed  dty.  They  wrought 
a  further  horror,  for  falling  fragments  or  brands  set  afire  first  this 
building  and  then  that.  In  a  short  while  the  whole  lower  part  of  the 
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toward  them,  and  at  last  laid  hold  of  this  storehouse  also  L^uSl^ 

miS'^nJ^  ^""^^/^  ^"'^''y*  ™^'^*°d  °^««sof  springingverduie 
S  NoSe™  v""  °'  f^^;«'^'««^'  ""row  roads,  m^chK  Z5 
of  Northern  Virginia.  It  must  guard  its  trains  of  subsistence  R^t 
so  wet  was  the  country  where  every  streamlet  had  ^m^a  br^k 

unutterable  road  that  many  a  wheel  refused  to  budge.  sSy  and 
ammunition  wagons,  gun  wheel  and  ambulance  wheel  must  ?S 

wSTnTLT  ^"^  ""  T*"^^  °^  «^""t'  hardly-fed  and  over^ 
worked  horses,  wearmess  of  gaunt,  hardly-fed,  over-work^  m7nl 

SoL'""  ^"""tt  ''''^-  ^  "^"^^^^  J'«ht'  bulne^er  cS^thfr^a^ 
Down  upon  the  trains  dashed  Sheridan's  cavalry -Ift^n  Xt* 
sand  horsemen,  thrice  the  force  of  the  grey  caTalrv  Sev  rP-^ 
guard  formed,  brought  guns  into  action,  pu^^Wk7he^ult  W 
the  trams  move  on_and  then  in  an  hour,  ^c^fKo^tit 
bl^^'  ^^o««h-d  to  be  abandoned,  other^,  whirMagSby  th" 
blue  cavalry ,  were  burned,  there  was  no  timi  that  a  stSd  coufd  b^ 
nuuieand  rations  issued-even  had  there  b^^anySstotu^ 
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^!^T?'*'*  would  be  stores  found  at  Amelia  Court  House. 

That  had  been  arranged  for But  when  on  the  fourth  Lone- 

street  reached  Amelia,  and  after  him  Gordon  and  EweU  there  we^e 
no  storw  found.  Some  one  had  blundered,  something  had  miscar- 
ried. There  were  no  stores. 

On  the  fifth  of  April,  Lee  left  Amelia  Court  House  and  struck 
wwtward,  with  a  hope,  perhaps,  of  Lynchburg  and  then  Danville. 

Behmd  hua  was  Grant  m  strength,  Sheridan  and  Grant And 

stiU  the  bottomless  roads,  and  still  no  rations  for  his  soldiers  The 
Army  of  Northern  Virginia  was  weak  from  hunger.  The  wounded 
were  many,  the  sick  and  exhausted  were  more.  There  was  now  a 
^eat,  helpless  throng  in  and  about  the  wagons,  men  stretched  upon 
the  boards  wounded  and  iU,  stifling  their  groans,  men  limping  and 

swaymg  alongside,  trying  to  keep  up And  then,  again  and 

again,  great  (ava»ry  dashes,  a  haggard  resistance,  a  scattering,  over- 

turning,  hewmg-down  and  burning And  still  the  Army  of 

Northern  Vurgima  drew  its  wounded  length  westward 

Sleep  seemtl  c  have  fled  the  earth.  Day  was  Ughter  and  some- 
thmg  warmer  thaa  night,  and  night  was  darker  and  more  cold  than 
day,  and  there  seemed  no  other  especial  difference.  The  monotony 
of  attack,  monotonously  to  be  repelled,  held  whether  it  were  light  or 
dark,  day  or  mght.  Marching  held.  Hunger  held.  There  Eld  a 
ghastly,  a  monstrous  fatigue.  And  always  there  were  present  the 
fallen  by  the  road,  the  gestures  of  farewell  and  despair,  the  covered 
ey^,  the  outstretdied  forms  upon  the  earth.  And  always  the 
dwindling  held  and  the  cry.  Close  up/  Close  up/  Close  up,  Ln/ 

Mighty  cold  April!"  said  the  men.  "Even  the  pear  trees  and  the 
peach  trees  and  the  cherry  trees  look  cold  and  misty  and  wavering - 
No,  tiiere  is  n't  any  wind,  but  they  look  wavering,  wavering  " 
-  Dreamed  a  while  back  -  sleeping  on  my  feet.  Dreamed  'the 
trees  were  all  filledwith  red  cherries,  and  the  com  was  up,  and  we  had 
aheap  of  roastmg  ears  .  .  .» -"Don't talk  that-a-way!  Don'ttell 
about  dreams!  'T'ls  n't  lucky!  Roasting  ears  and  cherries -O 

God!  OGod!"-«Talking  about  com?  Iheard  tell  aboutalady  in 
the  country.  All  the  horses  were  taken  and  the  plantation  couldn't 
beploughed,andshewantedit  ploughed.  Andsoa  battle  happened 
along  right  there,  and  when  it  was  over  and  everybody  that  could 
had  marched  away,  she  sent  out  and  gathered  two  of  the  horses  that 


APRIL,   1865  457 

™  JThZ^tr^^  ^'^r  !°  ^'  ^d  plough-horses,  but  they 
were  ao  hungry  they  were  wicked,  and  she  did  n't  have  aiy  fodder 
a  auto  give  them.  Not  any  at  aU.  But  women  are  awluTieiurcl 

npped  open  and  she  took  the  shucks  and  soaked  them  in  hot  wa^ 

^t^^"^  ^"^  "^"^  *  «"^^  ^''  ^»d  f«i  her  plough  hoLs  1 
anybody  stumbles  on  a  shuck  bed  in  this  march  I  spe4  for  ?r  - 
Close  up/  Close  up/  Close  up,  men/  ^^ 

Mazwelton  braes  are  bonny. 
Where  early  fa's  the  dew, 
And  t  was  there  that  Annie  Laurie 
Gaed  me  her  promise,  true  — ' " 

And  on  they  went  -  and  on  they  went  toward  Appomattox. 
In  every  company  there  was  the  Controversialist  Not  cold  nor 

SrofS>ml"'':"'^f'^^^°°^°^--«^^-  TheCoZ^;^! 
aahstof  CompanyA- the  column  beiag halted  before  a  black  and 

~^d^'S?rr.'?r'^'°^"^"^°^^-  "I?"saidAllan 
andthlt  ii  S^  •  ^  '^l'  "^^  ''""  ^"^  "^•^^  *°d  both  wrong, 
^d  ^1     ^  begmmng,  each  side  might  have  been  more  patieS 

^ilSi.^'.-  .^^'  ^d.^'^'^'O''  ^d  right  and  wrong  and  min^ 
of  men  look  out  of  more  windows  than  we  used  to  think!  Did  you 

rin^  ^T,?U^'  '^'^^  '^'  ^^d  two  sides  and  both  were  pre" 
tiZ  """^u  ^l  ''TTl  '^^^  ^^<^'  '  ™s  is  a  gold  shield,'  w^ 
nght--  half  right.  And  the  traveller  who  said,  '  This  is  a  silver 
ttuw;  r  "f^-5^[ right.  The  trouble  wai  neither  t<^k  ie 
-  SI  on/^  '°"°^  ?f  A^'^^-  ^°  ''  '''  I  ^^^kon,  in  most  war^ 
%hti^g-"      '"""P'"^'  °^  '^"'''  ^'^^S  ^°'  ^^'^^^  do°e  good 

and^uH^  ^.'  '^'^J:  °^ ?.°'^^'™  ^^^«^^'  ^^°"«h  the  cold  river 
pfnJiwnf?    ?!  farther  side.  Column  forward/  Column  forward  / 

^  d^r!  f^'  V"^  ^^^  ^P^  ^^'•^"'•^  ^^^  ^  <=learing  sky.  On  and 
on  down  a  long,  long  vista.  ..  .  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp/ 

"  y^y  ^°^  South  in  the  land  ob  cotton. 
Mmmon  seed  and  sandy  bottom  —  "' 
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